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PREFATORY NOTE 


In th2 Irttcrs contained in this book there ^ be found many 
Eaftem names, both of people and places, difficult to handle 
for those, like myself, not conversant with Arabic. T^ 
Arabic alphabet has charaam for which we have no satis- 
faaoiy equivalents and the Arab language has sounds which 
w-c find it difficult to rqsroduce. We have thcicfc^ in dealing 
with them to content oursclv^ with txansUtcrations, some of 
which, in words more or less frequently used in English 
have become nansladons, such as ^ Koran,' ' kavass/ etc* 
But even these words (there are many others, but I take these 
two as an example) which have almoft become a part of the 
English language are now spelt dificrejiily by experts, and 
at fii^t sight it is difficuJt to recognise them in ' Quran' and 

' qawas'_which latter form Is I believe in accordance with 

the standardised spelling now being officially introduced in 
Bagdad* Genrude herself in her fetters used often to spell 
the same word in different ways, sometimes because she was 
trying expedmeuts in transliteration, sometimes deliberately 
adopting a new way, sometimes because the s^ word is 
diflerendy pronounced in Arabic or in Turkish* These 
variations in spelling have added a good deal to the diffieffity 
of editing her letters especially as reference to expert opinion 
has occasionally shown that experts themselves do not alwap 
agree as to which form of transliteration is the heft* 

I have therefore adopted the plan of spelling the nitnes 
as they are found when they occur m die letters for the firJt 
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time, and keeping to it Thus Gemude used to write ai Sr^ 
‘ KaimmAkant' i« het later letters ‘ Qaimmiqam/ I have 
spelt it unifonnl^ with a K for the convenience of the reader 
and so with other words in which the Q has now supplemented 
the K. 

The word * Bagdad * which used to be regarded as the 
English name of the town, a translation and not a tnnsliteta- 
don, was spelt as I have given it in Gertrude's ficS: letters 
long ago* It is now everywhere, even when regarded as a 
translation, spelt ' Baghdad ^ and it ought to have been so 
spelt in this book. The same applies to the name * Teheran * 
which is now always spelt * Tehran' but of which I have 
preserved the former spelling, 

Di, D, G* Hogarth has been good enough to read the 
preceding pages of this Prefatory Note, and to give them his 
san&on. He adds the following paiagEaplu 

A mote difficult cpjcSlion ftill in teprodudng proper 
names has been laised by the vowel signs in Arabic, in¬ 
cluding that for the and by the diacritical points 
and marks which convey either nothing or a Msc meaning 
to uniastructed Weftem eyes/* 

I have therdforc omitted the vowel signs altogether. 

My own interpolations, inserted where letjuiied as or 
eluddatioiis, ate indicated by bang enclosed in square 
brackets ( ] and by being " indented,” j.c„ printed in a 

shorter line than the text of the letters* 

The formulae beginning and ending the letters have been 
mo^y omitted, to save space and to avoid repetition. The 
heading H. B. at the top of a letter moms that it is addressed to 
Genrude's fatlicr, and the heading F. B. means tim it is 
addressed to me, 
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Gertrude Margaret Lovi^thian Bell, to give her all her 
names, although she rarely used the second, was bom on the 
i< 4 dr Julv, i863, at Washington Hal^ Co. Durham, the tesl- 
dcQcc of her grandhithcr, Isaac Lowthian Bell, F,R.S., after¬ 
wards Sir Lowihkn Bell, Bart. Sir Lowthian, iiomtiastcr and 
colliery ower in the county of Durham, was a distinguished 
man of science. His wife was Margaret Pattinson, of Alston in 
Cumberland, daughter of Hugh Lee Pattinson, F.R.S. Ger¬ 
trude’s father, now Sir Hugh Bell, was Sir Lowthian's elder 
son ; her mother was Mary Shield, daughter of Joltn Slucld, 
of Ncwcasflc-on-Tync. Gertrude therefore had the possi¬ 
bility of inheriting from both Notthumhikn and Cumbrian 
forbears some of die energy and intcUigenoe of tbc north, 

Gertrude was three vears old when she loft her mother, 
who died when Gertrude’s brother Mauiicc was bom. 





gertrui^e at the age of three 
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INTRODUCTION 

TO THE LETTERS OF GERTRUDE BELL 

Gotrudi BcU. happily for fiinUy a°d 

wu one of the Kople whose hves can be reconsttnaed bom 

wanderings, whether Ear oc she kept 
in the closest touch with her home, alwap anuous to sham 
her eiperiences and impressions with hM fo^y, to chronicle 
for their benefit all that happened » her, important or un- 
impottant: whether a Stirring tale of ad^tm^c “ 
of a dinner patty. Those fetieis. varied, 
were a conSh^ joy through the years to all those 
them. It was fortunate for the lecipi^s that the afl of wrwng, 
the aflual driving of the pen, seemed to be no more of an effOR 
to Gertrude than to remember and record ah that foe pen set 
down. She was able ar foe close of a day of «eitmg uavri 
to toss a complete account of it on ro paper for her tamly, 
often covering several closely written quarto pages. And fM 
many years she kept a diary as welL Then the time came when 
she ^ed to write a diary. From 1919 onwarfo fo« 
fidential detailed letters of many pages, often uTinen ^y by 
day took its place. These were usually addressed to her 
fafocr and dispatched to her faimly by ev^ mail and ^ 
everv cma oppotruniiy. Besides these home l^is, foe found 
time for a laiM^d varied correspondence with friends outside 
her home circle, both male and female, among 
bcine some of the moft diainguishcd men of ii« time. But 
foe letters to her fiunily have provided such abuncto materiiri 
for the reconStrufiion of her Story that it has ^t been fo^ 
n^Sla^To ask for any others. Shorn from a few 

outsidcTertcn to some of her intimate friends, however, have 
been included. The earlier of these letters, written when she 
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was at home and thcitfoic sending no letters to her EamilT^ 
show what her home Hfc and outlook were at the time of her 
giiUiood, when she was living an ordtoaiy life—in so far as 
her life could ever be called ordinary. They foreshadow 
the pi&ircs given in her subscouent &rnily letters of her 
gradual development on all sides tnrough the years, garnering i 
as she went the almost incredible variety of experiences which 
culminated and ended in Bagdad. Letters written when she 
was cwcfliy show that after her triumphant return from 
Oxford widi one of the moSt briUiant Firsts of her year she 
threw herself with the greatest zeSt into all the amusements of 
her age, sharing in everything, enjoying everything dancing, 
skating, fencing, going to London parties; making ardent 
gid biendships, dmwring in to hex cirac indimtes of m kinds. 

She also loved her country life, in which her occupations 
included an absorbing amount of gardening, fox hunting— 
she w'as a bold rider to—hounds interesting herself La the 
people at her fathers ironworks, and in her country village, 
making friends in e^^ery dirc^on. And when she was wan¬ 
dering far a£eld (her wanderings began very early—^hc went 
to Roumania when she was twenty-two and to Persia when 
she was iw'enty-thrcc) she was always ready to take up her 
urban or country life at home on her return with the same 
as before, carrying with her, wherever she was, her ardent 
zc^t for knowledge, turning the flashlight of her eagerness 
on to one field of the mma after another and making it her 
own, reading, assimilating, discussing until the years found 
her ranged on equal terms beside some of the foremost 
scholars of her time. 

To moft people outside her own cirde Gertrude was chiefly 
known by her achievmicnts in the Eait, and it b probably 
the ftory of these that they will look for in this hook. But 
the letters here published, from the time she was twenty until 
the cxid of bet life, show such an amazing range of many- 
sided ability that they may seem to those who read them to 
present a pifiure worth recording at every Stage, 

Scholar, poet, hi^rian, axchscologif^ art critic, moun¬ 
taineer, explorer, gardener, naturalbt, distinguished serv^aut 
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of the State, Gcrtnide was all of these, and was tecogni^ 
by cjcpcrts as an expert in tLiem all. 

On the other band, in some of the letters addressed to her 
family arc ideicnccs to subjefe or events that may seem trixdal 
or unimportant. But Gertrude^s keen interest in every detail 
coDceming her home was so delightful, and present her in 
such a new light to many who knew her only in public that 
these passages have been irKluded. 

Hcrlovefbrbcr family, for her parents, tor her brothers and 
sisters, her joy in her home life, has always seemed to those who 
shared that Lire to be so beautiful that it is w’orth dwelling on by 
the side of more exceptional cspcncnces, and by the side of the 
vrorld-famous achievements or one whose later life especially 
might well have scp>aiaced her in mind and sympathy as waJ 
as jn person fcom her belongings. But her letters show how 
unbreakable to the la^t was the bond between her and her 
home, and above all between het and her father. The abiding 
influence in Gcnnide*s life from the time she was a little child 
w'as her rdarion to her father* Hex devotion to him, her 
whole-hearted admiration, the dose and satisfying companion¬ 
ship bctu'^ccn them, thdi deep mutual affection—these were 
to both the very foundation of exigence until the day she 
died. 
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The Letters of Gertrude Bell 


CHAPTER I 
X 874-1891 


CHIIJ>HOOX>—OXFORI>—LONDON 


fThis is the earlier letter extant from Gertrude, 
difrated when she was six years old. It is addressed tome, 
at a time when she was not yet my httlc daughter but my 

affeaionatc Uttlc friend.” , _ 

Mopsa, about whom she wntes, was a large grey 
Persian cat, who played a very prominent part in the 
household.] 

Reobakns, Coatham, Rbdcaa, Stpt ., x \ th ^ 

Mt dear Florence, ... iv/»e 

Mopsa has been veiy Mughty this 
scamperinc all over the dimng-room Glk says. 1 had » 
chasc^l over the hall and dining rootn to eatch her and bnng 
h« to Papa. She bit and made one Ittde ted on 

Sg b’^akfafi she hissed at Kitty Scott. Aunt^^d 
her on her knee and Kitty vvas at one side. As A^ie Ada 
let Mopsa go down she hissed at Kitty and hunted I'fr 
to mv adc of the table. Please Papa ' 7°“ 

Floiwce if sbe will order us some honey like hitt o^ I 
eave Mopsa your message and sbe sends her love. I fotg« 
^rKitw wi very frightened. 1 send you my love and to 

Grandmamma and Auntie Flor^cc 

Your aflPcaionatc hrtle friend 

Gertrude Bell. 


1876^ 
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[At the time that the above letter was ’written, the two 
children were living with thcii father at Redcar on the 
Yoikshlte coa 5 t. Hts uamairied sister, Ada BcU, was then 
living With thenL 

Germidc was eight when her father and I were martied. 
She 'was a child of spirit and. initiative, as may be 
imagined. Full of daring, she used to lead her little 
brother, whose tender years were ill equipped foe so much 
enterprise, into the most perilous adventures, such as com¬ 
manding him, to his terror, to follow her example in 
jumping from the top of a garden wall nine fcet high to 
the gtound, Sbe used to alight on her feet, he very 
seldom did. Or she would a climbing expedition 
on to the top of the greenhouse, w’hctc Maurice was cer* 
tain to go tniough £e panes while Gertrude clambered 
down outside them in safety to the bottom. 

They both of them rode from a very early age, and 
tlieir ponies, of which they had a succession, were a con¬ 
stant joy. 

From her early years Gertrude was devoted to flowers 
and to the garden. I have foimd a diary of hers when 
she was eleven. It was an imposing looking quarto 
volume bound in leather, apparently given hci for a 
Christmas present in igyS but only kept for a few pages, 
alas, I have left her own spelling*] 

Jan. Ti. 1879^ Sumky —we played in liberty momiag, 
Fcd. II. Read Green nil 9. lcsbods went off rather haily* 
We went into the gardin* I looked at flowers. Stilted Feb. 
14, 1879. Sc. Valentines Dav, I got u valentines. The 
lessons went vety badly, the lessons themscives were good, 
each got twopence * . , we caught a pigion we put it mro a 
basket 

Fiif. The pigion was brought into our room it drank 
some milk Maunce spilt a Jot on my bed. so we went into the 
cuboard, Breakfi^ - 1 read all the morning. Dinner. I read 
ail the afternoon. Tea. I played with Hugo. Mother read to 
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us* Taticht Maurice geogtaphy and read. Went to bed tied, 
bad a little caJiE not fun and went to sleep, 

Feb. , Wc now have oni some j^cUow crocus and 

primroses snodrops pcimfoscs. Primroses and sno- 
diops in my garden. Crocus in Papas/* 

[The only remaining entry in the diary is an account of 
her birthday, the day she was eleven, Monday, 14^ of 
July. The record, the celebmdons, and all the presents 
seem amusingly childish for a little girl who was reading 
Gt«n*a History before brcak£i£t, and devouring every 
book she could hud] 

VCTicn I woke up 1 went to see the tiincH It was a rjuartei 
to seven, 1 woke Ntauricc, then I hid my £ace and he got out 
his presents* he gave me scales a fireplace with pans kitchen 
fiimiturc. then 1 found under my pillow a book from nurse 
then we got up. When we were ready we went into hlotbcr^s 
room and there 1 found a hopping toad from Auntie Bessie 
dinner set from Mother, ’watenng can from Papa, Then we 
went downstairs to breakfaS Mother and Maudee and 1 
cooked a dinner because it w'as wet. W'C bad soup fisli mince 
crockets puding, cheese and butter and desert, 

[Gertrude never entirely mastered the art of spdling, 
and ail her life long there were certain w-oids in h^ 
letters that were always ^clt wrong. She always wrote 
‘ siezed,* * escercise,* * eshotbitant/ Sometimes * privi- 
ledge,* 

The cooking lessons referred to in the diary and some¬ 
times in the early letters did not have much praflical 
result. She never excelled in this art. 

The two or three years following tlie time described 
in the diaries were spent happily at Rcdcar with Maurice— 
years of playing aoout, and studying under a German 
governess, and having pet animals, of ’which there were 
always one or two on hand, llicre were periodic^ 
onslaughts of grief when one of these died, grid modi¬ 
fied by the imposing fnncial procession always organised 
for them and their b urial in a special cemctctyinthcgarden. 
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Getmidc’s and Maurice’s eatUc^ and favourite com- 
piimon from babyhood onwards, was Horace Marshal^ 
thdr fir^t cousin and son of their mother's sister Mrs. 
Thomas MarsbalL Then atrer thdr fathers second 
marriage the two Lascdles boys came into the drdc as 
tmiimtes and cousins, the sons of my sister Mary spoken 
of In the letters as Auntie Mary, wile of Sir Frank Las- 
celles. 

Florence LasccUes, my sister’s only daughter, is con¬ 
stantly mentioned in the lettcis. She was a good deaJ 
younger than her two brothers and Gertrude, bur as she 
grew up she was always one of Gertrude’s chosen &icnds 
and companions. She married Cecil Spring Rioe in 1904, 

When Gertrude was fifteen and ilaurice had gone to 
sduxiL, she went, fir^t as a day scholar and afterwards as 
a boatdet, to Queen’s College in Harley Street, where a 
friend of her mother’s, Camilla Croudacc, had juft been 
made Lady Resident. Gertrude lived at firft at 9^ Sloanc 
Street with my mother Lady Olliffc* who took her and 
Maurice to her heart as if they had been gtandchildnen 
of her own. 

The History Lecturer at Queens College at that time 
was Mr. Ciamb, a distin^shed and inspiring teacher, 
Gertrude’s intelligence and aptitude for history impressed 
him keenly, and he strongly urged us to let her go to 
Oxford and go in for the History School, The time had 
not yet come when it w’as a usual part of a girl’s ednea- 
GOD to go to a Uniyetslty, and it was with some qualms 
that w^e consented. But the result justified our decision. 
Gertrude went to Lady Margaret Half in 1886 juft before 
she was eighteen, slie leit it in June 1888 juft before she was 
twenty, and wound up, after those tw'o years., by taking 
a hriiliant Pust Qass in Modern History. 

One of her conrcmpomics ar Lady Margaret was Janet 
Hogarth, now^trs. W, L, Courtney, who, iu a delightful 
article contiibuied to the North Amnmn Rrt'ws; entitled 
“Gertrude Bell, a personal ^dy” and also in her 
interesring book “ Recollected in Tranquillity,’’ has dcs- 
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cribcd Gertrude as she was when she firil arrived at Lad? 
Margaret Hall —1 quote both from the axiide and the 
book. Gemude Lowtbian Bell, the most brilliant 

Student we ever had at Lsidv Margaret Hall, or indeed I 
think at any' of the wotnen^s colleges. Her joumeyis in 
Arabia and her achievements in Iran have passed into 
history. I need only recall the blight promise of her 
college days, when the vivid, rather untidy, auburn- 
haired girl of seventeen hr^ came among^ us and took 
our hearts by ^orm with bet brilliant talk and her youth- 
hil confidence in her self and her bdcuigtngs. She had a 
moft engaging way of saying * Well you know, tny father 
says so and so' as a opinion on every queSrion 
under discussion—^[and indeed Eo the end of net life 
Gertrude, with the same absolute confidence would have 
been capable of Still quoting the same authority as final], 

** She threw herself with undring energy into every 
pltasc of college life, she swam, she rowe<i, she played 
tennis, and hockey, she aSed, she danced, she spoke 
in debites ; she kept up with modem literamre, and told 
us tales of modem authors, moit of whom were her child¬ 
hood’s friends. Yet all the time she put in seven hours of 
solid work, and at the end of two years she won as bril¬ 
liant a First Class in the School of Modem History as 
has ever been won at OifortL” 

And many years later Mrs. Courtney who had herself 
taken a firft dass (in Mora! Philosophy) the same year 
as Gcrmidc, writes as follows in me ' Brown Book ’ 
which is the organ of Ladv Margaret Hall: 

" I never touch wrtii her for well nigh forty years 
* after we patted in the First Class * as she said the day I 
went round to Sloanc Street to wish her joy when the 
History List appeared/* 

The untidiness in Gertrude*® appearance referred to by 
Mrs, Courtney gradually gave place to an increasing 
taste for dress, and she is remembered by more than one 
person w'ho saw her during the finals of the History 
School as appearing in difiereat clothes every day* The 
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parents of the candidates were admitted ro the * viva voce* 
part of the examination, and I have a vivid pi£hirc in my 
memory of Gertrude, showing no trace of nervoiisness, 
sitting very upright at a table, beneath which her slender 
feet in neat brown shoes were crossed. She was, T have 
since been told, one of the young women at Oxford 
to wear brown shoes, of which she set the fashion among 
her conicmporarics, 

Mr, Arthur Massall of Qinstchutch, Oxford, who 
knew her well, records the following incident of Gcr* 
trude’s ‘viva voce.' I <juo£e from his letter: Sh R. 
Gardiner, the famous historian of the times of James I 
and Charles 1 , began to ‘ viva vooe' hfiss BcLL She replied 
to his first question ' I am afraid 1 mu^t dhTer fipom your 
estimate of Charles This so horrified Professor 
Gardiner that he at once asked the acaminer who sat 
next to him (I think it was Mr, H, O, Wakeman) to con¬ 
tinue the ‘viva voce/ 

The result of the whole cxaminalion however did her 
so much ccedit that she may perhaps be forgiven this 
lapse into unparalleled audacity, 

Mrs, Arthur Hassall also writes : '' Gertrude went to 
the four given at Commemoration that week, of 
which the last was the night before her‘viva voce,' and 
danced all the evening looking brilliantly happy," She 
also wrims : " she was the only girl I have ever known 
who took her work for the schools and her examiaadon 
in a gay way/^ 

aScf the happy culmination of her two years at Oxford 
she rejoined her family in London and then at Redcar, 

My siilcr—Sir Frank Lascdles being at that time 
Minister at Bucharest—^begged me to send Gertrude 
to Stay w'ith them for Ae winter, after the recum 
from Oxford, opining that frequenting foreign diplo¬ 
matic Society might be a help for Gertrude to get 
rid of her Oxforay manner," My sister was very fond 
of Gertrude, whom she called her niece and treated like 
a daughter i they were the grcarcSl fiicnds. The 
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however on Gertrude's “ Oadfordv manner ''of the society 
of foreign diplomats was not nil that Lady LasccUcs had 
hoped, &r it is recorded that on one occasion when a dis* 
tinguisbed foreign Statesman ^^'a3 discussing some of the 
IntcrmtionaJ problems of Central Europe, Gertrude 
said to him, to the smpc£i£tioti of her listeners and the 
dismay of her hostess : ** H me seroblCj Monsieur, 
que vous n'avcz pas saisi I'cspiit du people allcmand/' 

There is no doubt that according to the ordinary 
canons of demeanour it was a mistake for Gertrude to 
proffer, as we have been shown on more occasions than 
one, her opinions, Ita alone her edtidsms, to her supe* 
riots in age and experience* 

But it was aJl part of her entire honesty and independ¬ 
ence of judgment: and the time was to come when 
many a distinguished foreign statesman not only lis¬ 
tened to the opinions she proffered but accepted them 
and afted on them* 

Gertrude hardly ever dated her lettets except by the 
day of the week, somciimes not even that, so that w^hcrc 
the envelope ha s not been preserved 1 have had to guess 
the year by the context. By some mischance none of her 
letters from Euchaiest seems to have been preserved, 
but we know that she was extremely happy there, and 
keenly interested in her new surtoundings* From 
Bucharest she remmed to I^ndon, from Ix^ndon she 
went to Redcar, enjoying herself everywhere* At Rcdcar 
she shouldered the housekeeping and also various 
a^vities among the women at the ironworks, Clarence, 
often mentioned, being Bell Bros* irontvorks on the 
north bank of the Tees* 

Her letters of this time give a pifturc of her relation 
to the younger chiidien—tier Kccp-brother and her two 
step-sisters, Hugo, Elsa and Molly. Hugo was ten years 
younger than Gertrude, Elsa eleven years younger, 
Molly thirteen years* Her letters often recount what 
she was doing with her two little sisters who adored her* 
Hugo by this time had gone to schools Some letters arc 
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here given she vrmte between 1889 and 189s, during 
the time spent b England in one of our two homes 
either in London in the house shared with mj mothcf, or 
at Rcdcai, where we lived until 1904. These tects are 
mostly about every day happenings, always lifted into 
something new and emting by Gertmoc s youtmuJ 
7t§t, Some of these early letters arc to her parents, ot hers 
of which fragmentary exttads arc given, are to Flora 
Russell, who remained her intimate friend all hex Me. 
Flora was the elder danehter of Lord and Lady Anhur 
Russell, who lived in Dudley Square, The .Dudley 
Square circle, the house, the hosts, the people who used 
to assemble there, formed for Gertrude, as for many 
others, a cherished and congenial surrounding,] 


To Lqsuon, 

, *,. The little girls spent all day with Hunt [their nurse] at 
her brother-in-laws, 'They came home at eight, radiaiit. 
Molly savs he was a ven’ kind man, he gave them stcawbcrrtcs 
and cream and lots of ftoweis but to ihcii surprise he had no 
ser^’unts though he has a conservatory ! We suppose he must 
be a market ^idcncx,. * * 


ypp g. Rxd Basks, 1II9. 

1 think the reason the books were so high was because of 
the dinner party—it was before I bepn to keep house wasn't 
it, so I am not responsible, though I feel as if I were. 

I paid cvciythiog but the butcher with what you sent, and 
bad ovci biiance which I have kept for neat time. 

I went to Qarcfice to-day and arranged about the nursing 
le^re to-morrow,—there wctc a lot of things to prepare for 
it. Then I paid some visits and came home with Papa ai 
4,5j. Molly and I have since been pickine cowslips in the 
ndds. It is so heavenly here with all the things coming out 
and the grass growing long. I am glad Tm here. 
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ToF.B. London 1IS9. 

.... I mu5t tell you zn absurd story. Minnie Hope was 
sitting with an Oxford man. Presently he grasped her hand 
and said “ do you see that young lady in a blue jacket?” 
“ yes ” said Minnie lying low. “ Well ” said he in an awc- 
ftruck voice, ” she took a dtSt in History 11” 

To F.B. London. Ftbmtry , 1119. 

... In the afternoon Sophie [my younger sister, now Mrs. 
H. J. Kitcat] and I walked across Ae Green Park to the Lon¬ 
don Library where I had a delicious rummage with a ve^ 
amiable sun-librarian who routed out all the editions of Sir 
Th. Browne and Ph. Sidn^ for me to see 1 took down the 
names and dates and armed with these I felt prepared to face 
Bain himself. 

To F 3 . London, \ tb ^ 1819. 

Billy [LasccUes] and I sat in the garden and had a long talk io 
long that he only left himself a quarter of an hour to catc^ his 
train. I exped he missed it. He wanted to ukc me with him to 
Paddington and send me back in a hansom, don’t be afraid, 
I didn’t go—what would have liappcncd if 1 had, it was ten 
o’clock I 

Yesterday morning I went to the French Literature class at 
Caroline’s [Hon. Mrs, Norman Grosvenor] house, I came 
back here, dressed, and went to Queen Street for a seven 
o’clock dinner—we were going to the Spanish exhibition 
after it. 

We drove in hansoms to the exhibition and Captain- 

brought me home, I hope that doesn’t shock you; 1 chscussed 
religious beliefs all the way there and very metaphyseal con¬ 
ceptions of truth all the way back—that sounds rather steep 
doesn’t it. 1 love talking to people when they really will 
talk sensibly and about things which one wants to discuss. 
I am rather inclined to think however that it is a dangerous 
amusement, for one’s so ready to make oneself believe that the 
things one says and the theories one makes arc really guiding 
principles of one’s life whereas a matter of faft ihcv arc not at 
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1889 

alL One suddenly finds dui one had fonnulatcd some view 
firom which it is very difficult to back out not because of 
one’s interlocutor but because the mere £ad of fitting it with 
words engraves it upon one’s mind. Then one is redu<^ to the 
disagreeable necessity of trypg even involuntarily to make the 
fa£b of one’s real life fit into it thereby involving oneself 
in a mist of half-truths and half-falsehoods which clmg about 
one’s mind do what one will to shake them off. 

It’s so hot this morning, I went into the gardens to be cool, 
but presently came the babies who announced that they 
were barons and that they intended to rob roe. I was rather 
surprised at their taking this view of the functions of the 
aristocracy, till I found that they had ju^ been learning the 
reign of Mephen, Molly informed me in the pride of newly 
acqtiired knowledge that there were at Icaft 11,000 castles in 
his time I So we all played at jumping over a string, not a 
very cooling occupation, till fortunately Miss Thomson came 
ana called mem in. Did we tell you how Molly puzzled and 
shocked her dreadfully the other day by asking her suddenly 
what was the French tor “ this horse has the Staggers ” I_ 


To F.B. Red Barks, Cktthtr jo, 1889. 

The ladies of Clarence were friendly, and oh, onexpefted 
joy I their accounts came right.... 

The children and I played the race game in the nursery. 
They have a great plan but unfortunately they have not hit 
upon any way of carrying it out, of all catching the measles 
and being laid up together indc^tcly. It seemed to me a 
gruesome form of conversation and 1 left them discussing it 
and their supper very happily. They have expressed no re¬ 
grets as to your absence. . . . 


To F.B. Red Bar.ss, Nonmbtr i)/h, 1889. 

My gown came from Kerswcll this morning—charming I 
I am so glad I did not have a black one. I had a delight^ 
dancing lesson, learnt two more parts of the sword dance, 
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began the minuet. It is lovely, you mu^ learn it the firft 
dandng lesson you arc here. It was so fine this afternoon, a 
rough sea almost up to the esplanade. I walked a long time 
and came in and did history for to-morrow. 

[i.e, to prepare the children's lesson for the next day 
She was iaca teaching them history.] 


To F.B. Rxd Bakks, Dtamhtr i, ilt^ 

.... The litde girb and I went out before lunch. Tl^ 
came up into my room and I made them some Turkish 
coficc after lunch, thev then disappeared. I expect to see them 
again shortly. They nad supper with me last night by which 
they were much amused.... 

I have read Swinbtimc's Jonson which I will keep for you, 
it is quite excellent. I should very much like for a Christmas 
present Jonson's works edited hj Gifford in 5 vols. not big 
ones 1 think. There are some of his masques I want to read. 
I don’t rhtnk they arc to be found anywhere else. • •. ^ 

The little girb think it is a great pity you arc coming back 
so soon, because we arc so comfortable, we shall be delighted 
to have you though, one’s own society paUs after a time. 

We had a capital cooking lesson yesterday, made scones 
and gingerbread and boiled potatoes. 


ToF3. London, X8S9. 

About the little girb frocks. Hunt would like to have one 
tor Molly made of cambric matching the pattern of Elsa, 
i6d. a yard 40 in. wide; the other two one for each little 
girl of nainsook which is a shade finer and will she says wash 
bmer, i5d. and jSin. wide. There are two insertions, one at 
not so very pretty, one at io§ very pretty indeed. 

Would you like to have Molly’s cambric frock trimmed 
with the 6J insertion and the two nainsook frocks udth the 
io\ or would you prefer them to be all trimmed with the 
cheaper insertion ? The cheap insertion b not at all bad and I 
don't think it would look otherwise than well but there b no 
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doubt that the other is nicer. However it is also 4^ a yd. 

dearer ... . • l 

Mr Grimston says that he cannot supply us with mutton at 

^d a pound, it is so dear now. I have asked the other butchers 
and hnd they are all selling it at rod or ic 4 a pound w I think 
it would be best to pay him lod for legs and loins—^what 
say you ? ... . 

To F.B. London, ftbrmarj it, 1190. 

.... Met Lord -in Piccadilly who stopped and said 

" Oh. do you do ? and then of course had nothing more 
to say. So 1 wld him I was going to the RusscUs' where he 
said we should probably meet — and then we went our ways. 
It is so foolish to ^p and talk in the street—one only docs it 

out of surprise. , ^ , ^11 

_Miss Croudacc gave me rickets for a soiree at the Old 

Water Colours this evening, but I have no one to take me 
so I can’t go.... 

To F.B. Bed Barns. April 1890. 

1 liave )u<t returned from Clarence where I found only a 
few mothers but some very agreeable ladies amongft them. 
1 D^'alkcd back with a very friendly lady—'wonder who she 
W2S, She lives in the New Cottages and only comes up to the 
other end of Q.ircncc for the Mothers* Meeting and for con¬ 
finements I 

.... Elsa’s cambric frock is quite charming. It fits her per- 
fc^y and is moft becoming. 1 never saw her look so bewitch¬ 
ing and so grown up too. 


To F.B. Red Barns, April 17/16,1890. 

.... I should like to go to the firSt drawing room if you 
could because 1 shall want some evening gowns and shall 
have none till 1 can use my court gown. 
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To F 3 . Rio Barks, Apri/ it/i, 1890. 

I like the pattern you sent us very much, it is charming, I 
certainly think a green velvet train would be nicer than a 
black don’t you ? I am jud going to Qarence so good-bye. 

To F.B. Rxo Barks, ATcr. x6,1890. 

.... The little girls and I had a peaceful evening together. 
They appeared about half past six and 1 read them sclcaions 
from Stanley’s letters by which thev were much interested. 
We looked put his route in the map. Molly was so enthusiastic 
that she carried the atlas and the Times up to the nurses and 
expounded it all to Lizzie. Elsa had great difRculty with her 
knitting. The Sdtehes kept dropping in the most unaccount¬ 
able w^ and had to be picked up 60m the very bottom of 
the cu£f. 5 guinea pigs luve been sold 1 the little girls have 
realised 2/6 by the transaction. 

[Lizzie, Erst our nursery maid, then lady’s maid, was 
Hunt’s daughter. She was with us 58 years and is still 
in touch with us all] 


To F.B. Red Barns, 1890. 

The children rode on donkeys this afternoon but it was 
not very successful for we rcEiscd the assistance of the don¬ 
key boy and conseouently could not get the donkeys to move 1 
We passed a ridiculous hour and Ei^y left our l^sts stand¬ 
ing peacefully on the esplanade and came home. I don’t 
think judging by their former adiviiy that there was any fear 
of their escaping. 


To FJB. London, 1890. 

This is ju 5 t a little line to tell you how I am getting on. 1 
had a very nice morning. Lizzie and I went out together and 
did some dclightEjl shopping in Sloine Street and then 
walked up Piccadilly and up Bond Street and went on myself 
in a hansom to the National Galleiy where 1 spent a peaceful 
hour. 
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To F 3 . London, Fib. *891. 

All the sales arc over Vtn afraid I went to WoolUnck this 
afternoon for the sashes, they had nothing approa^ ing Ac 
colour, but 1 will find it somewhere. 1 am much intetefted 
about your gown, though as you righdy supposed Fm a 

little sorry its black 1- « 

To-day Flora and I called on Sarah Lyttelton [now Hon. 
Mr. John Bailey] and had a delightful long talk with her. I 

like her so much_I want some sashes which arc either in a 

cardboard box or on the high shelf ouaidc my bedroom door. 
If there arc any ribbons 1 Aould like them too.... 

I wem to Audlcy Square where Henry James appeared 


•Yq p,b. London, Feb. 14,1S91. 

Horace came here about three on Saturday and we walked 
to Kensington Square, where 1 took him to call on Mr. [ 1 . R.] 
Green. It was pleasant and amusing.... Mr. Green told me 
that Mr- York Powell had said to her—this is not a becoming 
Story, and suited for the caR of one’s immediate family only— 
that I was the only girl he had ever examined who knew how 
to use books or had read things outside the prescribed course 
and that he thought 1 had got into the hej« of my subjea. 
What a little daring it takes to deceive his misguided sex ! 


London, Feb. i 6 tb, 189a. 

..,. I ordered the buttons today at WooUands. I hope they 
will prove satisfactory. 

I regret to announce to you the death of my trumpeter, 
under which painful circumstances Fm bound to tell you that 
Lady Edward [Cavendish] has been very complimentary 
about me to Auntie Mary. She is pleased to approve of me. 
We idl dined at Devonshire House on ThuRday. 

The Lytteltons have invited me to a dance of thchrs on the 
25th. I shall go if Lady Arthur will take me. I suppose I can 
ask her. 
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Tib. \Uk. 

This afternoon I called on the Lushingtons. 

[She was at this time ^ying in London with Lady 
Lascelles.] 


To F 3 . Lokoom, Feb. lo, it9i. 

We dined at Devonshire House. There were there ^dy 
Edward^ William Egerton, Alfred Lyttelton and Victor 
Givendish [now Duke of Devonshire] who ounc in from 
the House annoui^ing that he mu& be back in 50 minutes 
but finally stayed till ten. Victor C is tremendously interested 
m his politics, talks of nothing else; it is very nice to see, 
as genuine enthusiasm always is. 


To F.B. London, Feb, luui, il9x. 

.... Yesterday such an absurd thing happ^ed. Aunue 
Mary had gone out; Florence and I were walking together; 
the bovs alone here, hear a ring and a voice asking for Lady 
Lascclfes, then for me, then angnly, “ Well, it*s a very odd 
thing for I was told particularly to come here this afternoon.” 
Presently we came m and found Lord Stanley’s card—now 
thi < was very odd for Lord Stanley does not know Aum 
Mar)'. We wondered what could be tl^ emlanation until 
tea time when Auntie Maisie came she said ** I hear Henty is 
giving you Persian lessons I! I Then it appeared that Gnscl 
Ogilvie to whom I had related my attempts to find a tcach« 
orVersian had sent him—he is a good Persian scholar. Auntie 
Maisie had met him at Dover Street at lunch and he had told 
Iwr he was coming here to teach me—and had asked if he 
would be likely to find us in. She had said * no but he had 
come all the same. . . . 

I had another offer of lessons on Saturday afternoon at 
Mrs. Green’s ftom Mr. Strong. I feel 1 shall end by receiving 
special instruction from the ^oah in person... - 

ax 
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To F.B. London, Ftk. 26/i, 1191. 

I have been paying a visit to Mtclagan this morning. Which 
1 thinV was wise as I have been feeling tired and unenergedc 
lately. He gave me a tonic and told me to take care of myself 
and not do too much.... 

It was pleasant at Mansfield Street. Mr. William Peel, 
Horace, Diana, Harold, Grisel, Mildred Hugh Smith. 

[Horace Marshall, Diana Russell, Harold Russell, 
Lady Grisel Ogilvie and Mildred Hugh Smith, now 
Qiuntess Buxton, G 3 .E.] 

Uncle Lyulph presently went to sleep; Harold, Mildred and 
I had a long ana amusing talk together v^ch lasted all the 
evening. She is such a nice giiL 

On Thursday I walked in the afternoon with Flora and 
went back with her to tea.... 

The Stanley dance was extraordinarily successfuL There- 
were about 20 little girls and ten big ones and a few young 
men. We danced wildly with the children and the young 
men. At eight a kind of elabocate tea was provided for the 
children and for os a small dinner of soup and cutlets and so 
on. Uncle Lyulph was qtiite taken aback by the splendor 
of his party, “ I Imcw we should have something to cat,” he 
said, *' but this gloat I certainly did not expe^.” He was so 
much pleased by the success of the evening that Auntie 
Maisic thinks he w*ill let her give a real grown up balL ... 

[“ Uncle Lyulph,” then Hon, Lyulph Stanley, after¬ 
wards Lord Stanley of AJdcrlcy, and later Lord ShcfiiclcL 
** Auntie Maisic,” now Lady Sheffield.] 

[During this year, there arc very few letters to her 
family. I have inserted a few extrads from her letters 
to Flora Russell, recording some of her doings.] 

To Flora Riusell Rxocar, Jm, 4, 1192. 

My Dearest Flora. 

.... I had a long and delightful letter from Gara the other 
night, she is a person who charms and intcrc^ me Immensely 

[Gara Grant Du£, now Mrs. Huth Jackson). 
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To the same. 


Rjld Bakns, Jt0, so, 1891. 


.... Udy Anhiir’s apptojTd b vciy wcU wonli having, and 
I gT2tcful to you for telli n g inc of it«. • . 


To the tame. 

We have spent a racketing fortnight dancing and a^g ; I 
am juft beginning to fall back into my usual peaceful frame or 
mind which is rather difficult to regain. 1 feel to have got 
rather behindhand with the whole world dunng the coupe 
of h and that I muft hurry along very fa.ft to catdi it up agpm 
But it's the old world I really want to catch up. I hp e |uft 
got to an inviting stage in my Ladn when I fixl there is 
no reason I shouldn't read anything—and as a nutter ol 
I can read nothing without dicdonarics and great labour* The 
slough of despond is nothing to it. But I mean to w^dc on 
diligendy for the next fortmght and stumble as best 1 
over the horrid catching briars of preposidons and coujunciivc 

moods* • • • 


To the simc. R*® 

We spent a madly amusing five days at Cantcrl^^^, of 
which nothing remains to tell except that we danced every 
night, saw a good deal of cricket and talked a little. ♦»• ^ 

Do you remember discussing what other girls do with 
their days? Well I I have found out what one panicular 
docs—^they spend the entire time in rushing from house 
to house for cricket weeks, which means cricket all day and 
dancing all night; your party consists of an deven and 
enough girls to pair off with—you discuss by« and widcs and 
Kemp at the wicket and Heame's bSuting and any other ^^pic 
of a similar nature that may occur to you. It seems to me to be 
rather a restless sort of summer.... 


To tbc same. ^ ‘* 9 ^* 

The LasccUcs ate moved to Teheran which is wthcr 
thiiiling. They arc coming back to England now and my 
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uncle goes to Persia in October, my atmt later, T don’t know 
whea» I should like her to take me out with h^, Persia is die 
place I have alwap kmged to sec^ but I don*t know if she will. 

I eapeft my aunt wul be rather annoyed for she will hate 
being so Eir away, but it is a great promotion. As for roe if 
only I go there this winter everything will have tamed out 
for the best. 

I wear a biue^green velvet in my hair which is becoming* 


To the sshick Reg Bakks, Dtf^ ij, i8ji. 

I have been reading Latin with great energy* IPs a language 
of which I know very little but whose difficulties must be 
mastered somehow for I constantly find myself brought up 
agoui^ a blank wall by my ignorance of It. It is very interest- 
iog to leam but i could w^ish it were a little easier., , * 


To the same-. Red Barns, 1891. 

Tliis is for the private eye: Bentley wishes to publish my 
Persian things, but wants more of them, so after much hesi¬ 
tation I have decided to let him and I am writing him another 
sis chapters. It’s rather a bore and. whats more I would 
vastly prefer them to tenma unpublished. I wrote thein you 
see to amuse myself and 1 have got all the fun out of them I 
ever cxpeA to have, for modesty apan they arc cxtiaotdi^ 
nanly feeble. Moreover I do so loathe people who rush into 
print and fill the world with their cheap and nasty work— 
and now I am going to be one of them. At first 1 refused, 
then my mother thought me mistaken and my ftther was 
disappointed and as they are generally right I have given way. 
But in my heart J hold very mmly to my fira opinion* Don’t 
speak of this* I wish them not to be read. 


10 the time. Red Barns, itjz. 

I read a certain amount of history with the children's lessons, 
for eaetcisc, and the works of Bakac for amusement, Dante 
for edification. It’s an agreeabJe and a varied programme, 
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x 892- x 896 

PERSIA, ITALY, LONDON 

fGcftrudc went to Teheran, to her great joy, in the 
spring of 1892. 

Her letters from Persia, of xdiich there were a good 
many, are like those from Ronmania unfortunately not 
to be found. The only one we have b addressed to her 
cousin Horace Marshall, written from Gula Hek, the 
exquisite summer resort of the British Legation. 

To Horace Maxvhall Gularex, Jam if, 1891. 

Dear Cousin Mine, 

Arc we the same people I wonder when all our surround¬ 
ings, associations, acquaintances are changed? Here that 
which is me, which womanlike is an empty jar that the passer 
by hlb at pleasure, b filled with such wine as in England I 
had never heard of, now the wine is more important than the 
jar when one b thiidy, therefore I conclude, cousin mine, 
chat it b not the person who danced with you at Mansfield 
St. that writes to you to-day from Persb—^Yct there arc 
die^, English sediments at the bottom of my sherbet, and 
perhaps they flavour it more than I think. Anyhow I remem¬ 
ber you as a dear person in a former existence, whom I should 
like to drag into one and to guide whose spiritual coming 
1 will draw paths in ink. And others there are whom I 
remember yet not with regret but as one might remember 
people one knew when one was an inhabitant of Mars 20 cen¬ 
turies ago. How big the world is, how big and how wondcr- 
friL It comes to me as ridiculously presumpmous that I should 
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dare to carry mf little peisotulity Half across k and boldly 
attempt to measure vitn it Usings for which it has no table 
of measurements that can possibly apply. So under protect 
1 write CO you of Petsia : I am not me, that is my only excuse. 
1 am merely pourmg out for you some of w^hat I liavc received 
during the la^l tw'O months. 

Wil in this country the men wear flowing n>bcs of green 
and white and brown, the women lift the veil of a Raphael 
Madonna to look at you as you pass ; wherever there is water 
a Iinmriant vegetation springs up and where there is not there 
IS nothing but stone ana desert. Oh. the desert round Teheran I 
miles and miles of it with nothing, growing ; ringed in 
with bleak bare mountains snow crowned and furrowed witli 
the deep courses of torrents^ J never knew what destn was 
till I came here; it is a vety wonderful tiling to see; and 
suddenly In the middle of ir ill, out of nothing, out of a little 
cold w'atcr, springs up a garden* Such a garden [ trees, 
fountains, tanks, roses and a house in it, the houses which we 
heard of in ^ry tales w'hen we were little: mkid with tiny 
slabs of looking-glass in lovely patterns, blue tiled, carpetect 
echoing with the sound of running water and founmins. 
Here sirs the enchanted prince, soiemn, dignified, doched in 
long robes. He comes down to meet you as you enter, his 
house is yours, his garden is yours, b^er still his tea and 
fruit arc yours, so arc his kafy^ins (but / think kalyans are a 
horrid form of smoke, they taste to me of charcoal and paint 
and nothing else.) By the grace of God your slave hopes that 
the health of your nobility is wcU ? It is very well out of his 
great kindness. Will your magnificence carry itself on to this 
cushion ? Your magnificence sits down and spends ten 
minutes in bandying Horid complimeats tlirough an inter' 
prettr while ices are served and cofiee, after which you ride 
home refreshed, charmed, and with many blessings on yem 
fbmmatc head. And all the time your hoft was probably a 
perfect stranger into whose privacy you had forced yourself 
in this unblushing way. Ah, we have no hospicaJitv in the 
weit and no manners. 1 felt ashamed almoSl before the beg* 
gars in the street—they wear tlicir rags with a better grace 
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1 my mo^ bccoirung habii, and fifc Tcik of the com¬ 
moner women (now the veil is the touchstone on which to 
try ^ woman's toilette) arc far better put on than mine. A 
veil should Bdl £rom the top of your head to the soles of 
your feet, of that 1 feel convinced, and h should not be trans- 
patent. 

Say* is it not rather refreshing to the spirit to lie In a ham¬ 
mock Strung between the plane trees of a Persian garden and 
read the poems of hlafiz—in the original mark you \—out of 
a book curiously bound io stamped leather w*hich you hai*'e 
bought in the bazaars. That is bow I spend my tnonungs 
here ; a Strcain murmurs pa^t me which 2!oroaiEdan gardeners 
guide with long handled spades into tiny sluices into 

the flower beds all aroumi. The diftionary which is also in 
my hammock is not perhaps so poetic os the other attributes 
—let us hide it under our muslin petdeoats I 

This also is pleasant: to come in at 7 o'clock in the morn¬ 
ing after a two hours' ride, hot and du^, and find one's cold 
bath waiting for one scented with delicious rose water, and 
after it an excellent and longed for breakfa^ spread m a tent in 
the garden* 

VC'hai else can 1 give you but fleeting impressions caught and 
hardened oui of all knowing? I can tell yon of a Persian 
merchant in whose garden, fetching ail up the mountain 
side, we spent a long ^y, from dawn to sunset, brcakfliSling, 
lunching, tcaing on nothing but Persian foods. He 1 $ noted 
for bis hospitality; every evening parties of firicnds arave 
unexpectedly “ he goes out, entertains them,” said the 
Persian who told me about it, “ spreads a banejutA before them 
and relates to them Stories halt through the night* Then 
cushions are brought and carpeted mattresses and they lie 
down in one of the gucSt houses in the card^ and s 1 cq> dll 
dawn when they rise and repair to the bath in the village. 
Isn't it charmingly like the Arabian Nights 1 but that is the 
ch^rm of it ail and'it has none of it changed ; every day I meet 
out aged kalcndaxs and ladies who I am sure have suits of 
swans feathers laid up in a chc^ at botnc, and some time when 
I open a new [ar of rose water I know that inftead of a sweet 
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smell, the great smoke of one of Stjleiroan*s afreets will come 
out of its neck. 

In the garden there are big deep tanks ’where in the cvenines 
between tennis and dinner I often swim in the coldest of cold 
water. Before we left Teheran ’vt^hea it was too hot to step, X 
used to go out at dawn and swim under the shadow of the 
willows. We were rcij glad to leave Teheran though we 
liked the house tbete. ft began to be vciy 5 tufiy and airless; 
here, though we arc only 6 miles away, there is always air, 
except perhaps berween two and four in the afternoon when 
one generally sleeps. We are much higher up and much 
nearer the hiMs and all round us arc watered fields where the 
com is aimoSl dpe for cutting. The joy of this climate 1 1 don’t 
think an English summer ’wUl be very nice after it, 

1 leam Persian, not ’with great energy, one docs nothing 
with energy here. My tta^dher is a delightful old person with 
bright eyes and a white turban who kno’ws so uttlc French 
(French is our medium) thar he can neither translate the 
poets to me nor explain any grammatical diScultiea. But we 
get on admirably nevertheless and spend much of our time in 
long philosophic discussions carried on by roc in French and 
by him in Persian. His point of view is very much that of an 
oriental Gibbon, tliough with this truly oriental dlam&on, 
thar he would never dream of acknowledging in words or 
a^ his scepticism to one of his own conntryrocn. It ’Would be 
tacitly unclcrStood between them and their intercourse would 
be continued on the basis of perfeft agreement. Now this is a 
great simplification and promotes, I should imagine, the best 
of good manners*.. , 

Goodbye, write to me and tell me ho’w the world goes with 
you* 


{This letter, bearing the impress of her youth, shows 
the first effe^ on Gertrude’s mind of the impai5t of the 
East. It practically summarises her impressions* We have 
further records of them in a book she wrote the year after 
her return, published by Bentley in 1894 , entitled “ Sakr 
Nameh ” i.c,, “ Petsian Pidurcs,” in which the life 
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of the tow^ and of the faa7aatSi the desolate places 
so Strangely near them^ the dwellers in the tents, the 
divine Persian gardens and many other aspofls of her 
surroundings, aic described with the gloating cagetness 
of a heSt experience. The little book attrad^ra attention 
ynfl was favourably reviewed. I have dwelt on it here, 
for the interest of comparing it in one's mind with the 
books of Ea^cm travel Gertrude w-as to publish many 
years brer, when she was no longer a spe^atot only, 
but a shaOT to the full in the Eastern life that she dr^ 
cdbed* 

She had, as we have seen In many of the letters, a 
special and very valuable gift, that of forming extrcniely 
rapid impressions, w'hethcx of places or of human beings. 
She would dive beneath the suc&cc, e^dmacing, judging, 
cfairaftcrising in a few words dut were not often mist^en- 
She would tide through a countryside and report on 
its conditions, human, agricuitumh economic, and bee 
report would be adopted* When she came into contaft 
with human beings, whether cliiefs of the desert or 
men and women of her own W'cSlccn world, she would 
label them, after her fii5t meeting with them, in a sentcace* 

I am not pretending that her judgments were always 
infallible- But on the whole they were cone^l often 
enough to enable her to thread her way succesafiilly 
through the labyilmh of her dpcricnccs. 

It was dbamften^tic of Gertrude, and it was an ines¬ 
timable advantage to her, that she insisted op learning 
Persian before going to Teheran, She arrived there 
“ knowing ” as S is commonly called, the language, Le*, 
able to understand what she lieaid what she read 
But she had not yet reached the Stast in which the learner 
of a language finds with rapture that a new knowledge 
has been acquired, the iUuminadng Stage when not the 
literal meaning only of words is being understood, but 
their values and differences can be critically appreciat^. 
It was not long before Gertrude was reading Persian 
poetry by this hght and with the added utider^anding 
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brought to her by her knowledge of Weitem h'tcraturc. 
She wus woot when she was at home and someone 
asked her a que^ion about history to reply with a laugh 
** Oh i that is not my period,'' although it must be con¬ 
fessed that an answer to the quefiion was generally forth¬ 
coming, But fn litciatiire it would be hard to say off¬ 
hand what was her ” period,*' 

She published a translation of the Divan of Hafts in 
1 B 97 , The book includes a lift of Hafe, which is prac* 
ticdly a history of his times as well as a critical Study of 
his work, Tlicse, and the notes on his poems at the 
end of the book, show how wide was her field of com¬ 
parison, She draws a parallel between Hafiz and his ocm- 
temporary Dante : she notes the sinaikrtty of a passage 
with Goethe : she compares Hafiz with Villon, on every 
ride gathering ftuaifying examples which link cogethw 
the inspimion of We 5 t and of the Ea^, 

The book on its publication was citremcly well 
received. 

I^quote here from two of the translations,] 

to UATtZ OF SHIRAZ 
(Tw^^ Jirii 

Thus said the Poet: '' When Death comes co you. 

All VC w^hose life-sand through the hour-glass slips, 

He lays two fingers 00 your ears, and two 
U^n your eyes he lav's, one on your lips, 

Wiring: Silence” Although deaf thine ear. 

Thine eye, my Hafiz, suffer Time’s eclipse. 

The songs thou sangeSt Sriil all men may hear, 

^ngs of dead laughter, songs of love once hot. 

Songs of a cup once flushed rose-red with wine, 
of 1 rose whose beauty is forgot, 

A mghtingole that piped bushed lays diVmc i 
And ftill a graver music runs beneath 
The tender bvc notes of those sonfjs of thine 
Oh, Seeker of the kev's of Life and Death 1 

3v 
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tJlVAM OF HAFIX 
XIV 

{Frsm pQtm cn thf dsuth oj hh S&n) 

The nighdugale with diops of his heaft’s blood 
Had nourished the ted rose, then came a wind. 

And catching at the boughs in envious mood, 

A hundred moms about his heart eotwined. 

Like to the parrot crunching sugar, good 
Seemed the world to me w'ho could not flay 
The wind of Death that swept my hopes away* 

Light of mine eyes and harvest of ray heart. 

And mine at Icaft in changeless memory I 
Ah I when he found it easy ro depart. 

He left the harder pilgtimace to me I 
Oh Camei-driver, though the cordage flart. 

For God's sake help me lift my fallen load, 

*'Vnd Pity be my comrade of the road I 

» ■ « V » 

He sought a lodging In the grave—too soon I 
I had not caftlcd, and the rime is gone. 

shall I play ? Upon the chequered Hoot 
Of Night ana my. Death won the game—forlorn 
And careless now, Hamr can lose no more, 

[Gertrude, who was an ardent lover of poetry all her 
life long, and who kept abreast of the work of the 
modems as well as of their predecessors, seemed, 
strangely aiough, after the book of Hafiz had appeared, 
to consider her own gift of verse as a secondary purstiir, 
and CO our surprise abandoned it altogether. But that 
gift has always seemed to me to underlie ail she has 
written. The spirit of poetry coloured all her prose 
descriptions, all the pictures that she herselt saw and 
succeeded in making others sec. 

It was a strangely interesting ingredient in a character 
capable on occasion of very defimre hardness, and of 
a achbeiatc disregard of scnciracnt i and also in a mental 
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cquipETtcnc which included great pracdcaJ ability and a 
statestnanlikc gcasp of public affairs. 

But in truth the real basis of Gettrude’s nature was 
her capacity for deep emotion. Great jop came into her 
life, and al^ gteac sooows. How could it be otherwise, 
with a temperament so avid of caperience ? Her ardent 
and magnetic personality drew the lives of others into 
hers as she passed along. 


She returned to England Ccocn TchcfaD in December of 
1891, In januaiy 1893 we find her starting for Su'jtser” 
land and northern Itiy with Mary Talbot, a beloved 
friend Tvho had been with her at Lady Margaret Hall. 
Mary Talbot married the Rev, W. O. Burrows, now 
Bishop of Qiichesticr, in 1896. She died, to Gcrmide*s 
great sorrow, in 1897. 

In April she went to Algiers with her briber to stay 
with some of his relations, afterwards going back to 
Switzerland, and then joining Maurice, who was 
established in a German funily at Weimar that He miglir 
learn the language. Needless to say that as soon as 
Gertrude arrived at Weimar she arranged to have Ger¬ 
man lessons, and went three rimes a week to talk with 

a delightful old lady living in whose house do you 
think ?—Frau von Stdn's I Her letters all through 
these travels from the beginning of the year are as usual 
amusing and full of ohservarion, whether describing the 
flamboyant setting of the foreign residents at Algiers or 
the trim traditional life of the ladies of Weimar. But h 
is not worth while to take up space by accounts of routes 
already well-trodden, or places and social surroundings 
well ImowD. 

Gertrude came back to England from Getmany in 
the early summer of 1B95 and does not seem to have 
gone abroad again until lie spring of 1896. There arc 
no letters of the two imerveaing years* anti unfortunately 
no records,] 
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In the spring of 1896 Gertrude travelled in the 
north of Italy, fint in the company of Mrs. Norman 
Grosvenor and then of Mrs. J. R. Green, both of whom 
were her dear friends. Her 6ither was with her part 
of the time. 

They stayed in Venice, they stayed in Florence, As 
might be expeaed, on her arrival in Italy, Gertrude at 
once arranged to have Italian lessons. Stic writes from 
Venice “ At 3 I had my pulatrice until 4.” 

The Talbots (now G^cral the Hon. Sit Reginald and 
Lady Talbot) were staying in Florence, wMch was a 
great added enjoyment. I^dy Talbot was Mrs. Gros- 
vcnor*s sister. 

After Gertrude’s return from Italy she was at home un¬ 
til the end of the year.] 

To F.B. London, 1896. 

One line to say we had a most amusing party at the Ports- 
mouths yesterday. I made the acquaintance of Miss Haldane, 
whom 1 have long wished to know, and I am going to tea 
with her tomorrow. Haldane was most complimmtary about 
my book—which I think he hasn’t read by the way. A 
d^ghtfol review in the Athcnjcum. 

E. and 1 dined with the Stiacheys fint—very pleasant, we 
four, Sl Loc had just finished reviewing my b^k 1 

Flora lunched to-day and we went out together afrerwards. 
Tomorrow 1 have a Buddhist G>mmittee lunch. 

I wrote my review of Lafeadio this morning, the sort of 
blissful morning when one suddenly realises at the end of a 
few hours that one has been quite unconscious of the passing 
of time. I’m just going to finish it now. 

Moll looked charining last night. 

To F 3 . London, F«^. iz/i. 1896. 

I Studied my grammar this morning and went to the 
London Library where 1 looked through volumes and vol¬ 
umes of Asiatic Societies ... and found little to my purpose. 


t 
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ToF.B. Londoh, ThMrsia)^ Fth, t4/i, xt^S. 

I had a very nice evening with the Ritchies—^Pinkie was 
there and she played the piano, and we talked (not while 
she pl;^cdj and it was very merry. They arc looking very 
well. I think they arc coming to you for Easter. 

I came away rather early for I had a lesson at 5. My Pundit 
was extremely pleased with me, he kept congratulating me on 
my prohdcncy in the Arabic tongue! 1 thii^ his other pupils 
must be awful duffers. It is quite extraordinarily interesting 
to read the Koran with him—-and it is such a magnificent 
book! He has given me some Arabian Nights for the next 
time and I have given him some Hafiz poems to read, so we 
shall see what we shall see He is extremely keen about the 
Hafiz book. . . . 


To F-B. London, Feh. 17,1896- 

This morning I stayed in and read some most illuminating 
articles on Sufyism. There's a lot to know but I guess PD 
know some of it before Tve done. I expect 1 shaU get my 
reading ticket to-morrow. 


To F.B. London, Frh. 24,1896. 

My Pundit brought back my poems yesterday—he is really 
pleaid with them. 1 asked liim if he thought they were 
worth doing and he replied that indeed he did. He is full of 
offers of assistance and wants to read all that 1 have done, 
which from a busy man is, 1 think, the best proof that he 
likes what he has seen. Arabic flics along— shall soon be 
able to read the Arabian Nights for fun. 


To F.B. London. 1896. 

My domino is going to be so nice and it will cost me 
very little for it is all made of a beautiful piece of white stuff 
Pa|^ gave me in Algiers. lizzie is making it, . . . 

Give my love to Lisa. [Elizabeth Robins, the dear fcend 
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of ns ill, and the constant gacSt —then as now.] I wish I 
could come and have a long with her to>night over the fire. 


To RB. PALA2ZO Garm (Vsnicb), Satmrd^^ April 14/!/, 1196. 

Mrs. Green went in the morning to see Lady Layard, who 
odcicd us her gondola to go out and see the arrival ^ the 
Emperor. Meanwhile I went and called upon the Wards who 
are at the H6tel de TEurope and found them all and combined 
many meetings. Dorothy and Arnold walked me home. 

At 2 Mrs. Green and I staned out in a splendid gondola 
and went nearly to the Lido amidst a crowd of boats. It 
was very ^rgeous for the Munidpio appeared in splendid 
gondolas hung with streamers and emblems and rowed by 
8 gondoliers in fancy dresses of diflerent colours. About 3 
the HohenzoUem steamed in through the Lido port, a 
magnihcenc great white ship with all the sailors dressed in 
white and standing in lines upon the deck. The guns fired, the 
ships in the harbour saluted and all the people cheered. The 
Hohenzollcm anchored nearly opposite the Piazzetta and we 
saw the King and Queen and a crowd of splendid officers 
come up in a steam launch all hung with blue. They went on 
board the Hohenzollcm and presently we saw them all go 
away again with the Emperor and his two little boys. We 
were very much amused, and for magnificence there never 
was anything like a festa with the Ducal Palace for back¬ 
ground. It was a vei^ imperial way of arriving to steam up 
m your gorgeous white slip. I only wished it had not been 
that particular emperor we were wdeoming. 

To H.B. Venice, Pjoxzxo Gtrm, Thmsd^^ Aprils 1896. 

Mis. Green and I went out in a gondola and saw the sun 
set behind the Eugancan Hills.. . . she Is a great dear. . . . 


To H.B, Fzoiekce, April^ 1896. 

Giroline [Grosvenor] is a delightful companion—^wc are 
pamcularly happy. 
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To F.B, 


London, 'jth, 1896. 


I had a real busy morning and settled all ray summe - 
dothes and ordered a gown at Mn. Widdicombe’s. I hope 
It will be ready before you come as I should lili you to 
pronounce upon it. Tomorrow I iiucnd to spend an hour or 
two over my Hafiz things and get them all stnughr. 


To F.B. 


Lqsoqn, SUy 13/^, 1896. 


I went to the British Museum on my bievde this morning. 
It adds a great joy to my studies and I f^ all the brisks 
for it. The children have had a tennis court marked in the 
square. 1 am just going out to see them play. They arc 
looking blooming and are such angels 1 However we will 
try not to be mo foolish about our family. 


*®*^*“* LoerooN, Taf., TS96. 

... I was invited to Lady Lockwood's danrr but I reallv 
couldn't be bothered to hunt up a chaperon and go to it... '. 


To P.B. 


London, Mgy luh, it^. 


... About the children's flower gowns —we finally dedded 
tMt the cheapest and best thing we could do was to trim 
me gowns with field flowers (artificial of course), buttercups 
daisies and forgetmenots. We have cut a sort of ruche of 
round the bottom of the skirt with little bunches of 
flowers tucked into it, and hung flowers from the neck and 
from the waist m little streams—on the whole I think this 
plan has made as much show as Dossible fnr a« IJt+u 
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London, 18^ 

• • • i vety merry di nn er and started out about ten, 

along tile embankment, tbc Strand and through the City to 
the Tower Bri^e, then home by Holbom Viaduct and 
Oxford StrccL Strand was pretty full but the Gty quite 
emptv, all brilliantly lighted and the asphalt pavement 
excellent good going. It was a delicious night with a little 
moon and I enjoyed it extremely. We went back to supper 
with the Tyndls and I was not m till 1.30. However I went 
off after breakfast to the Museum where I asked for a book 
they hadn’t got I It is rather funny that 1 should have ex¬ 
hausted the whole British Museum in a fortnight, but it’s 
also a bore, for I want^ a nice French translation and now 1 
shall have to £U 1 back on the original Persian which they 
have. . . . 

I have told Liazic about the bonnet and cloak so you will 
find them ready. 


London, AL^ 1I96, 

Our party last night was a great success, the babies looked 
charming. I was much complimented upon their appearance. 
It was most amusing being a chaperon. I sat on a bench and 
watched them dancing round and knew just what you fdt 
like at Oxford. . . . 


P-®- L0.N00K, iI^. 

. • . I went up to the Museum this morning and read a 
Persian life of Hafiz with a Ladn crib. I think I got at the 
meaning of it with the help of a Persian dictionary, but a 
Latm translation is not so clear to me as it might be. . . , 
I didn't go to Lady Pollock’s on Tuesday, because I had 
prom^d to go to a party at Audlcy Square and I couldn’t 
^mbinc the tw’o unchap^ned. Audley Square was amus¬ 
ing. ... I am going down to Caroline (in Kcnil for Whitsun¬ 
tide. I want to bicycle down on Saturday if I can get an 
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escort, it’s onljr 17 miles, and send my lug^ge by tra^ 
London is beginning to feel very Whitsimudy. Beatrice 
Qcmenri came to see me this afternoon just before 1 went 
ouL She is to be married in November.. . [to Sir Douglas 
Bro\rarigg, Bt., now Rear-Admiral, retired.] 

To H.B. London, Jmtt, 1198. 

It is very close here and has been raining a good deal— 
I think of ordering a tasteful costume for Ascot consisting of 
a short skirt, a waterproof and a large umbrella. Florence and 
I arranged the Bowers at 9$ and md the dinner table at 90 
most elegantly—I dine there to-night. The rest of the party 
arc Lady Edward John Cavendish and Mr. ChiroL Then 1 
had a long talk with Auntie Mary, who seems very brisk 
and well. 

I took Florence with me to try on my gown and we walked 
together in the Square until a storm of rain came on and drove 
us in. 

Auntie Maisie asks me to dine with her Friday and go to 
a ball, and Maurice is to come to dinner if she can possibly 
find a place for him, and at any rate to come in directly after 
dinner and go to the ball too. 


To F 3 . Lo^ux>K, TAicrM^, yi»v, 1196, 

... We have had a most delightful day. We started about 
10.50, Gerald, Florence, Uncle Frank and I, got to Ascot 
half an hour before the first race, which wc saw from the 
top of the Royal Enclosure Stand; then wc lunched in the 
Bachelors’ tent, Billy being our host, and I sat next Colonel 
Talbot and was much amused. He had a Carpenter niece 
with him. Then wc went back and saw all the races over the 
railing of the Royal enclosure, which is just opposite the 
wiiming post. The family had small bets on, mosdy unsuc¬ 
cessful (I didn't bet, 1 need not say). . . . 

.\t the end of all wc had tea in the Guards' lent and came 
home very comfortably, getting in about 7.50. I am going 
again to-morrow. , . . 
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M7 gown W2S a dream and was much admired, 1 am going 
this evening with Aunrie Mary and Florence and the Johnsons 
CO sit out of doors in the Imperial Insdtutc and listen to the 
band—rather nice as it is very hot, 

Florence and 1 did amuse ourselves so mucli I What a dear 
Lord Gtaovillc is, , . , 


To F.B, London, t 4 f^t 96- 

Thank you very much for youi letter and will you thank 
the little gtris for me, I have no rime to write to them to-day* 
Hugo came up in great form and we started off to Lord's 
together, but on the way discovered that he had lost the blue 
tassel on his umbrella, which saddened us dreadfully I So 
we tried in many shops co get one, and failed alas ] However 
w'e were comforted at I,ord*3 when we saw thac many many 
Eton boys had no tassel I We had the most excellent places, 
we carried out lunch with os and suppiemeated it with green¬ 
gages, after cadrig which we both made fervent wishes as 
they were the first we had eaten this vear, I asked Hugo 
what he had wished, to which he replied, " Vi'hy I wished 
Eton might win — what in the world is there to wish for 
” He was such a darling 1 


ToF!b. LoKDONt 1896. 

I saw Hcincmann this morning. He was cxircmdy pleasant* 
I told liim a lot about the book and he CJ^rcssed a desire 
to see it. So at anv rate it will have a rcad^, . * • I shall 
send him the poerns and preface from Berlin. Mr. Strong 
cannot come to town and lias not yet finished the preface,.,, 
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pn January 1897 wc find her Startiag for the British 
Hmbassv at Bcilm, Her £i& letter is sent from the 
^don at Yoxk,l 

To PB, Yoak, /«,' S/h, 1 

I can^t conceive what I am doing in this ftation, nor why I 
am going away. It's too Iwi^I were topping quietly at 
home. 

All sons of smart people on diis pbtfbrm! One begbs to 
realise what the world is like when one gets to York, doesn’t 
one. Never inbd» I’ll be smart too presendy I 

ToF-B. Beruk* Jos. 1897. 

The reason why I had not sent the poems to H. was because 
Mr. Strong has not yet sent me back the prc£ioe... * I hope 1 
mar get it by the next bag. Meantime I have sent the 50 poems 
wim their notes to and explained to him why the preface 
1$ not with them and apobgised for the delay. 


To het dfiet. Berlin, Jm. I^^97. 

Deae£St Elsa, 

I made my bow to the * Kaiser Paar ’ on Wcdiicscky, ft was 
a very fine show, Wc drove to the Sdiloss m the glass coach 
land were saluted by the guard when wc ardved. We felt very 
swell t llieo we waked fiot 1 long time with all the other 
dips, in a room next to the throne room and at about 3 the 
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doon were tluown opcn« We all hardly arrui|^ one 
aontber’s uains and nuiched to procession while me band 
played the march ouc of Lohengrin. The Emperor and 
Ilmprcss were standing on a dais at the end of the room and we 
walked through a son of passage made by rows and rows of 
pages dressed in pink. The ' Allcrh 5 chit ’ looked extremely well 
in a red uniform —1 couldn’t look at the Empress much ai 1 
was so busy avoiding Aunt Mary’s train. She introduced me 
and then ^ood asioc while 1 made two curtseys. Then I 
wondered wliat the dickens I should do next, but Aunt Mary 
made me a little sign to go out behind her, so I * enjamb^ * 
her train and Bed I 


ToF.B. BEaLZN,/«r. 1S97. 

.... The Princess Fr^cric Leopold’s ladies asked when 1 
vni ^ing to be introduced to her .... we arranged that I 
shouM be presented during the fieft polka of the mst Court 
ball . .. 


To RB. Be&un, Jan. ij/A, 1897. 

.... We Itave been skating all the aitemoon with surprising 
energy. A very ridiculous thing happened—I had retired into 
a seduded: comer and put my mim down to make a centre 
round which to skate a nguic, when suddenly 1 was aware of a 
short Bit Gennan gentleman arriving into the middle of my 
figure on his back. He picked up my muBF and himself and 
bmded them both to me, so to speak, with a low bow.. .. 
We propose if the fco^ la^ mAing a big par^f sledging 
down to Potsdam and skating there. 1 hope it will come oC 
it would be very amusing.... 

ToF.B. BeauM, xt/i, 1897. 

On Thursday afternoon I went with Aunt .Mary to sec 
Florence perform the gavotte. A great •probe* at the Kaiscrhof 
to which all the people who were going to dance at the Court 
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Bdl cune ,.,. After the ksson over ihcrc weic a couple 
of waltaes, so I offed tdth my coat and danced too. There is a 
rather nice sore of variant of the *pas de quaere * which they 
call the * pas de patincur' which 1 quickly leamt, ... 


To P-B. Berlin, ^*9T* 

* *,, F, and I went to see Hsn?y IV ka night, the Emperor 
having invited all the Embassy to come to the royal bot. 
Unde F, and Aunt M. were dining 'with the Frederic lj^p>lds, 
so they were obliged lo dedine the box for themsdves but the 
Emperor said that he hoped we should go as we should be 
chaperoned by Countess Keller, one of the ladies-in-waiting. 
Accordingly we went off by ourselves and sat very comfort¬ 
ably with Coumess Keller in the second row of chairs—^no 
one might sir in the front row even when the royalties were 
not in the box. All the Embassy and a lot of the Coun people 
were witlr ns, the Emperor and Empress were in a little box at 
the side. The play was very well done. The Falsuff excellent 
and the 'whole thing beauiiftillv aaged. There w*as no pause till 
the end of the second a£l wnen there was a long entr^afie. 
Countess Keller bullied away and presently came hurrying 
back and whispered something to Knesebeck and Eglo^tein, 
two of the Court people, and they came and told F, and me 
that we were sent for* So off we went rather trembling, under 
the escort of Countess K, and Eglofectn who conduced us 
into a little tiny room behind the Empetor’s box where we 
found the ‘Kaiser Pair' sirring and having tea. We nude deep 
cunscj^ and kissed the Hmpres.s''s hand, and then we all sat 
down, F, next to the Emperor and 1 next to the Empress and 
dicy ga'vc us tea and cakes* It was rather formidable though 
they were extremely kind. The Enqjcror talked nearlv sdl 
the time ; he tcUs us that no plays of Shakespeare were 'ever 
afted in London and that we must have heard teO that it was 
only the Germans who had really ^died or really understood 
Shakespeare, One couldn't contradift an Emperor, so we said 
we had always been told so* Egloffiaein's chair broke in the 
middle of the parry and he came ffat on to the ground which 
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ctcatcfi * pleasing diveisiofi—I was so gkd it wasn't mine I 
Countess K, was a dear and jtaned a new subje^ whenever the 
conversation languished. After about lo minutes the Empress 
got up» we cuttscy^ to her, shook hands with the Emperor, 
ftocence thanked hirn very prettijy for sending for us aid we 
bowed ourselves out* Wasn^t it amusing ! Florence said she 
fell shf but she looked pcrfefHv self-possessed and had the 
pretdeft little air in the world as sne sat talking to the Emperor 
I felt ratlier frightened, but 1 did not mind much as I knew I 
need do nothing but foUow Florence's lead. The Empress 
sits very upngti and is rather aiarming. He flashes round 
from one person to the other and talks as fad as possible and 
is not alarming at alL . * , ^Ve go again to-night to the second 
part,,,, but we shaH not be sent for as Uncle Frank and Aunt 
Mary will be tbcte„ 


ToF.B. BEtUM, Fft, jrA* *>97' 

, . * . The Coun Bah on Wednesday was a fine show. We 
were asked for eight o'clock and at a quarter p2ic we formed 
up for waiting, "fee ambassadresses sat on a fine of chairs to 
the left of the throne in the Weiser Saal, and we flood meekly 
behind them. After about half an hour someone tapped on 
the floor with a wand and in came a long procession of pages 
followed by the * Kaiser Paar * and allthe *Fui 5 tlichc Pcisonen,' 
The whole roobm bobbed down in deep curtseys as they came 
in. ... la to supper , . , , back to the ball room. The room 
was aimo^ emp^ and the few people that were there \pcrc 
dancing the ‘trois temps '-—one is only allowed to dance the 
'deux temps* when he Empress is theft. It was a vci^ddidous 
half-hour for the floor is peerless and all these officers dance 
so welt Then followed, gavotte which Florence danced 
very prettily. 


ToRB, BsauK, Fth. Sri, 1857. 

I wish you many many happy returns of your birthday 
and may your children become less and less tiresome with 
c%'ery succeeding year I ... * 
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The house is all upside down for the ball Whctc\*er one 
goes one finds lines and lines of waiters arranging tables. Wc 
can seat 540 pc<^le at supper. There are to be tables in all the 
ball rooms, the Ghanceiyantc-ioom and even the big bedroom. 
We all intend to bring our partners up to the big bedroom 
which makes a delightful supper^toom. Florence and 1 went 
into the kitchen this morning and inspeded the food. I never 
saw so nunf eatables together.... 

ToP.B. BeaiJN. Fr^. xoih, 1897. 

_It was a great success and very splendid. Florence and 

I were of course (as it vns in our own house) covered with 
bows and loaded with flowers. There were supper tables in 
all the drawingrooms—it looked extremely nice. ... 

I went to tea with Marie von Bunsen and ^yed till pad 7. 
She is mod intereding.... 


To FB. Beujx, Fth. ixth, 1I97. 

The Coun Ball on Wednesday was much nicer than the fird 
one.. . . The Emperor wore a gorgeous Audrian uniform in 
honour of an Audrian Archduke uHno was there—the brother 
of the man who is heir to the throne. He will be Emperor 
himself someday as the heir is sickiv and unmarried. The 
Em^ror William is disappointing when one secs him dose; 
he looks puflfy and ill and I never saw anyone so jumpy. He 
is never dill a second while he is talkii^.... 

Unde Frank is in a great jig about ( 5 ctc. He thinks there 
is going to be red war and an intervention of the Powers and 
all sons of fine things. I wonder. 


To F.B. Bfinias, Fth, 1897. 

..,, Florence and I spent the mod heavenly morning at the 
*Haupt Probe*.., Since then we have been bicycling round the 
house for exercise as it is raining and we could not go out. 

On Friday Mr. A&)n, Mr. Spring Rice and Lord Granville 
dined with us. After dinner wc played hide and seek till we 
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were so hot we could play no l^ger and finished up the 
evrang with pool and oaccaiat. . I went to the National 
Gallery to stt the modem pidutes. ... I had been reading 
about modem Gennan paintcis and knew < what I wanted to 
look at.... Should like to go out but I nia3m't go by myself 
so I suppose I can't I 

ToP.B. Bebun, ¥th. I’jih, 

(The play iderrcd to in this letter is the second pan of' 

We had a moft exdtmg evening at the play, ye^eiday. We 
were all sent for in the entr'a&e. We had a very agrceaDle tea 
party with the Emperor and Empress and her sifter. ... It 
was like an a& out of another hiftorical drama —but a modem 
one. A sheaf of tcl^tams were handed to the Emperor as we 
sat at tea. He and Uncle fell into an excited conversation in 
low voices we taUi^ on to the Empress'trying to pretend 
we beard nothing but catching scraps of the Emperor's 
remarks. " Crete .... Bulgaria .... Servia .... mobilizing **' 
and so forth. The Empress kept looking up at him anxiously 
—she is terribly perturbed about it all and no wonder fbr be 
is persuaded dm we are all on the br^ bf^war.... 
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ROUND THE WORLD, DAtJPHINE, ETC 


[Gertrude came bock to En^aad at Ac beginnmg of 
March. My sifter Mary LasccUcs died on April 5rd, 
after three days* illness. Her dcaA made a terrible gap 
in Gertrude’s life,] 


To F.B, Redcae, April -jth, 1897. 

I have been to Qarcncc to-day—it was no use sitting ^d 
moping so I Aought 1 had better make myself useful if I 
coiuA .. . 

[In Auguft of Aat year we all went to Ac Dauphin^, 
ftaying at La Grave under the shadow of the Klcije, 
objerave of all Dauphin^ climbers. This holiday makes 
an epoch, as it was tnc beginning of Gertrude’s climbing 
esmerienccs, alAough this year Ac did nothing very 
adventurous. 

She went over Ac BriAc wiA two guides, slept at 
Ae refuge, came down over Ac G )1 d» Cat’ales and 
prouAy ftrode back mto Ac village next morning 
Mtween her guides, well pleased wiA herself. 

She was at home wiA us all Ae reft of Ae year. 


On Ac 29A December 1897 Gertrude and her brother 
Maurice Icn home for Southampton, to embark on a 
voyage round Ac world. 

Gertrude kept a diary letter on Ac voyage. She pofts 
from Jamaica, Guatemala San Francisco^whcrevcr she 
had an opportunity. It is not worA while reproducing 
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all diat she and Maudee saw on this, well-known route, 
which has so often been described. They enjoyed it all, 
taking part in the unpretentious diversions of a voyage. 

Th^ asked the Captain’s pennission to mark <^t a 
golt course on board, which had a great success.] 

** There arc a lot of children on board, with whom I have 
made friends/’ she writes. 

** Eight of us are playing a piquet tournament; I am fird 
fiivounte at preset. 

[Then there was a ball on board.] 

** We took a great deal of trouble to make it go, Maurice 
was the life and soul of it.” 

[Then we arc told of] 

** a partial eclipse of the moon, seated in the ftalls, so to speak, 
in our deck chairs. It was mod Imniriously'arranged by 
nature.” VPB 

” I 'won the piquet tournament to the great joy of the other 
members of the party/* 

[She and Maurice returned to London in June. 

In S^tember, after a delightful two months in the 
Wed of Scotland—we had ^en the Manse at Spean 
Bridge for the summer—Germide is at Rcdcar again, 
ench^ted to return to her books.] 

To F.B. RmcAH, St/f^mhtr 189I. 

.... Hugo has been playing golf and we are now going 
to have a game of racquets before settling down to our work. 

Oh how I wish I were going to have a month of this. The 
bliss of being really at work is pad words. 

Herbert Pease dands for Darlington, 1 see in the evening 
papers..,. 

To H 3 . Satw^ xxml Stptrmhtr^ 1898. 

.... Tm going to Rounton on Sunday .... having finished 
a great bat^'of Arabic and Persian for Mr. Ross. [Now 
Sir Denison Ross.] 
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To F3- Rcdcar, /lirfiwM lIjS* 

I liavc been at the Infirmary all the afternoon, Tve get 
another engagement—to lc£hiic at the High School. Tve bom 
arranging about my lantern slides.,.. 

By the way* - confided to Lisa that she felt quite 

axLjdous about Elsa because she thought were all so bcauri* 
fill and so clever that we couldn't all go on living. Elsa 
won't mind being the ‘ opfer' to the jealous gods, T hope 1 


To PE, Lcs<dok tByS. 

* . * * That angel of a Mr* Vaughan Williatns has found me 
a real Persian—^at Ica^ he is an Afghan and liis name is Sardar 
and he speaks bcaudfui Persian. I have wncicn to btm to-day. 
Isn't it interesting. . .. 

[Gertrude begins the year 1809 at Rcdcir, she and 
Hugo arc left together for a few ^ys at Red Bains.] 

To F.B. REUcun, Jmiaty 6fit it^. 

.. *. Hugo and I have made aneacdlcat* meuage *—we get 
on admirably and 1 have come to know him much better, 
chiefiy because he has told me all his views as to his future. 
They arc rather a blow to me, I admin He is one of the raoSt 
iovanlc and livable with people 1 liavc ever come across. 


To bci listd Els*. LoNtxJN. Jm. TS99, 

.... I thought the braid a little too biaidy. A modification 
of it would be lovely. I should have no nraid on the coat 
ju 5 t the seams Strapped. 'Tjs very smart so, I went to Ptmcc's 

this morning and skated_with Hora and a lot of people. 

Next time rm in London I shall have a few lessons there. It?s 
silly not to be abfe to skate well when everybody doe^. 

My new clothes arc dreamy. You wifi* setejm with 
delight when you see me in them I 
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To F.B, Lowww. /r». 1S95, 

I Imvc sent off the purple dress and a grey one which is 
nine guineas and very nice indeed- It lus a" dark coat and 
cvcirdiifle stable to Elsa. My only doubt is whether the 
black trimming is not too There is anorher 

elegant depliant grey coShime Strapped with grey, but the 
coat IS quite tight fitting so thi h might not be so 


To F.B. Lon-dok, Thirrdq^, j^far. ijfht 

... * I write &om a sofa. This morning at Prince's ! fell 
violently on my knet^ and wlicn I shortly alter took ray skate 
olT^ I fruind 1 couJdnT walk. , . , Maclagan, howevei, says I 
mu 5 t lie up tor a few days. Isn’t it boring ? Fm writing to all 
the amusing people to come and sec me, having dnessed the 
part well in a Japanese tea gown^ . - . 

J shah beguile the time with my pundits while Fro In¬ 
valided, IVe told them all to come. 

It is so provoking because 1 was getting to skate really 
well, , , , 

pu the spring of the year 189^ Gerttude went abroad 
again to Northern Italy, by hersdf, then to Greece, with 
her fitthcr and her unde Thomas Marshall, a ckssied 
scholar and translator of Aristotle, deeply interested at 
going to Greece for the rime, A mo^ successfitl 
tour altogether. In Athens they find Dr. Hogarth and 
go to the Museum, ** where hi r, Hogarth showed us his 
recent finds—pots of 4000 nx. from Melos. Ekicsn’t 
that make one’s brain reel ? ** Another distinguished 
sirchxolomit, Professtir Dorpfeld, is there also. They 
listen w-idi breathless inierc^t to his Icfinre on the Acropo¬ 
lis r ” he took us from stone to ^ne and built up a 
wonderful dmi! of evidence with exttaordinary ingenuity 
until we saw die Athens of 600 h.g. 1 never saw anything 
better done.” 

She also writes from Athens : “ Papa has bought him 
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a grey felt hat, in which he looks a dream of bcautf, 
and some yellow leather gaiters to ride in the Pclo- 
poonesus. He will look smart, bless him... •** 

Then to Conftantinoplc, and back again to England 
in May. 

In Augua she Started with Hugo for Bayreuth, joining 
on the way Sir Frank LasccUes and his daughter Florence, 
and Mr. Chirol (now Sir Valentine Qiirol). They go 
to Nuremberg and Rothenburg on the way, enjoying 
themselves ecstatically everywhere. She writes] “ this is 
really too charming. You never met a more delightful 
travelling party. IHorcncc is in the seventh heaven all 
the time. His Ex. a perfed angel, Mr. Chirol, and in faft 
all of U5, endlessly cheerful and delighted with cverr- 
thing.” (They hear Parsifal and The Ring at Bayreuth. 
Gertrude, ''tief gcriihrt,” as she tells us, sends home 
vivid descriptions of the performances. Tliesc Icticts on 
a subjed now alroo^ hackneyed are too long to insert 
here. She was not, and did not pretend to be, an expert 
on music, but she cared for it very much. 

Hugo, who was an admirable musician, was conserva¬ 
tive in his ta^cs and was at firft prepared to be on the 
defensive with regard to Wagner. 

Gertrude also records some personal sodal ex¬ 
periences.] 

To F.B. BAYaroTH. 

Frau Cosima has asked us all to a party on Friday evening. 
Great Larks 1 . . . . The restaurant was crowded when the 
door opened and in came the whole Wagner family in pro¬ 
cession, Frau Cosima on Siegfried’s arm. There was a 
great dapping as she passed down the room to her table. 

To F.B. Bathelth. IT#/ yitfg. iQb^ 

This morning about half paft 8 came a message from the 
Grand Duke [of Hcssel asking us w’hethcr we could be at the 
theatre at 9 as he would show us the itage. We bu^cd up anrt 
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irrivcd only a few minutes btc. It vas moft entertaining; we 
were taken into every comer, above and below. We descended 
through trap doors and mounted into Valhalla. We «w all 
the propertio, and all the mechanism of the Rhine maidens; 
we explored the dressing rooms, sat in the orcheto and rang 
the Panif^ bells 1 The Grand Duke was extremely cheerful 
and agreeable—hc*s quite young—and of course everyone 
was hats off and anxious to show us all we wanted to see. It's 
a very extraordinary place, the dage; the third scene of 
Siegfried was set. We shall feel auitc at home when we see it 
to-night. Hugo is delighted with it all. He was much im¬ 
pressed by the Walkurc though he says it will take a great 
deal to muc him a Wagnerian. 

[After Bayreuth the party breaks up, all of them except 
Gertrude returning to England.] 

I'm awfully sorry to have parted with Hugo. He really is 
one of the mo5t delightful people in the world. The Harra^s. 
you be clad to hear, thought him very beautiful.... when 
I told you mat they were people of disce rnme nt! 

[After this Gertrude went back through Switzerland 
to the Dauphin^ and fulfilled her year-old purpose of 
ascending t^ Meije.] 

To H.B. La Gaavs, xlth 1899- 

I sent you a telegram this morning [*' Mciic tiaverstfe 'T 
for I thought you would gather from mv la^ that I meant to 
have a shot at the Meije and would be glad to hear that I had 
descended in the approved, and in no other manner. Well, 

I'll tell you—it's awful I I think if I had known exaftly what 
was before me I should not have ftced it, but fortunately 
did not, and 1 look back on it with unmixed satisfiiftion— 
and forward to other things with no fu rt h er apprehen¬ 
sion. ... 

We left here on Friday at 2.30, Mathon, Manus and I, and 
walked up to the Rrfuge dc I'Alpc in two hours. Two German 
men turned up at the Kcfugc.... hladamc Caitillan gave us a 
very good supper and I went at once to bed. I got oS at 
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4. JO stcd got to the top of the clot at 8.10* In the afternoon 
there atnved a youog Englishman called Turner with Rodier 
as guide and a poner, T went out to watch the beautiful red 
light feding tiom the snows and rocks* The Meijc looked 
dreadful]V forbidding in the dusk* When I came m I found 
that Mat (ion had put my mg in a comer of the shelf which 
was the bed of us all and what with the Straw and me doak 
for a pillow I made myself very comfortable. We were packed 
as tight as herrings^ Mr, Turner nc!ct to me, then the two 
Germans and Rodier* Mathon and the porters lay on ilie 
ground i>cneath us* Gut night la^cd from 8 till ta, but I 
didn't sleep at al], Marius lighted a match and looked at his 
watch. It was ten o’clock, “ Ah* e'e^t encore trop matin,” 
said Rodier, It seemed an odd view of 10 p^. We all got up 
soon after 12 and I went down to the river and washed a 
little, Ii was a pcifefi night, dear ^ta^5 and the moon not vet 
over the hills..,. We left half an hour larct, t a*m*, just as die 
moon shone into the valley, Mathon carried a lantern till vre 
got on to the snow when it was light enough with only the 
moon , * ,. 

At I.JO we tcached the glacier and all put on our ropes. , *. 
It wasnT really cold* though there w'as an ect little breath of 
wind down from the Br^hc* This was the hrSt time I had put 

on the rope_we went over the glacier for another hour., * * 

we got into the Promontoir, a long cre^ of rock and tested 

there ten minutes *,,. we left there ac 2.40_Vfe had about 

three hours up rcr}' nice rock, a long chinmev hr^ and thee 
mo^l pleasant climbing. Then we rc^cd again*for a few min¬ 
utes* . * * I had been in high feather for it was so easy, but enr 
long my hopes were dashed I We had about two hout^ and s 
half ot awfully difticuJt rock, very solid fornmately* but 
petfc&ly fearful, there were two places which Marhon and 
hfarius iitcrallv pulled me up like a parcel. I didn't a bit mind 
where it was ricep up, but round comers where the rope 
cculdn’i help me 1 , * * * And it was absolutely sheer dov'n* 
The fjr^t half-hour T ga%‘e myself up for lfj 5 t. Jt didnT seem 
possible that I could get up ail that wall without ever making a 
slip, ’^'ou see, I had praA'cally never been on a rock before* 
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However, 1 didu^t let on and pccscQtlf it began to acem quite 
natural to be hanging by my eyelids over an abyss» ,, . Ju^ 
before rcaciiLng the top Vc passed over tlie Pas du Chatj the 
diiBculty of whtdt is much exaggerated . . , k was not dll I 
was over it that Mathon told me that it was the dreadcti place. 
We were now at rhe foot of the Pyiamide Duhamcl and we 
went on till we came in sight of the Glacier Cam, where w’c 
sat down on a cornice, 7^5. . . . The Germans got up a 
quancr of an hour kter I^avmg climbed up the rock 2 different 
way. * * * At S.45 we got to the top between the Pk du Gladcr 
Cure and the Grand Pic dc la Meije and saw over the other 
side for the hrSt dme. We l<x6; at 5 and reached the summit at 
lo.io, the rock being quite easy except one place called the 
Oicval Rouge. It is a red fkt'^one, aimed perpendicular, 
some 13 feet high, up wliich you swarm as b^ you may wkb 
your feet again^ the Meije, and you sit aitddc, farin g the 
Mdje, on a very pointed cn^. 1 sat there while Alarius and 
WaiJxon went on and then foUow^ed them up an overhanging 
r€x:k of 20 feet or mote. The cope came in mo^ bandy 1 
We Stayed on the summit until 11. It was gorgeous, quite 
cbudless, * . , I went to sleep for balf-aii-hour, li's a very 
long way up but it*s a longer w*ay down—unless y<»u take tlic 
way Alathon’s axe took. The coid by which h was tied to his 
wd 5 t broke on the GievaJ Rouge and it disappeared into space, 
'fhcrc's a baddish place going down the Grand Pic The 
guides faitened a efoubJe rope to an iron bolt and let Mr, 
Turner and me dow^n on to a tiny ledge on which we sat and 
sorycyed the Aiguille d’Arve with La Grave in the foreground. 
Then was a very naity hit without the double rope—^how anv- 
one gets down those places I can't imagine. However, they do. 
Then we crossed the Br^ebe and found ourselves at the foot 
of the fit^l dene. Here comes the worst place on the whole 
hlej’c. 1 sat on the Breche and looked down on to the Qiitcl- 
Icret on one side and La Grave on the other,,.. Then Mathon 
vanished, carrying a very long rope, and I waited. , , , Pre- 
scnrly I felt a little tug bn the rope, '* Allcz, Mademoiselle," 
said Marius from behind and off I went, There were two little 
lumps to hold on to on an overhanging ro^ and there La 
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Gnvc bcocath and there was me in mid-ak and Mathon 
round the comer holding the rope dgbt» hut Ae tOM was 
sidcwajrs of course—that’s my gene™ impression of those 
ten minutes. Added to which 1 thought at the time how very 
well I was climbing and how odd it was that 1 should not be 
a£caid. The worSt was over then, and the mod tedious part 
was all to come. It took us three hours to get from the Grand 
Pic to the Pic Central—up and down over endless dents. We 
followed the cred all the way, quite precipitous rock bdow us 
on the CMtellcret side and a deep slope on the othen There 
was no difficulty, but there was afo no moment when jrou bad 
not to pay the attention..,, 1 felt cathet done when we 

got to the Pic CenEiaL . .. There was an hour of ice and rock 
till at lad we found ourselves on the Glacier du Tahuchet and 
with thankfulness I put on my skirt again. It was then 5 and 
we got in at 6.30. The glacier was at EiSt good then much 
crevassed. We skirted for neaxly an hour the arete leading up 
to the Pic dc rHomme and it was 5.30 before we unroped ... 
When I got in I found everrooc in the Hotel on the dooislcp 
waiting for me a nd M. Jugc let oS crackers, to my great 
surprise* < • • 

1 went to bed and knew no more till 6 this morning, when 
I had five cups of tea and read ail your letters and then went 
to sleep again until ten. I’m really not died but my shoulders 
and neck and arms feel rather sore and Stiff and my knees arc 
awfully bruised, 

{After the Meije there is one mom letter, too long to 
insert here, hem La Gmve, in which she relates her 
successful ascent of the Eedns. She comes back to Eng¬ 
land in the middle of September, well pleased, as shewn 
by her letters, with her progress in dimbing.] 
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JEHUSAUEU ! FlUST DESERT jOtTRNETS 

(In November 1899 she Siam fox Jerusalem, with 
mflnv hopes and plans, including learning more Aiabic. 

Dr, Fritz Rosea was then German Consul at Jerusalem. 
He had married Nina Roche, whom we had known since 
she was a child, the daughter of Mr. Roche of the Gar¬ 
den House, Cadosan Place, Charlotte Roche was Nim^s 
sister. They made everything easy for Gcimide, 

On the way she wrhes a long kttcr from Smyrna, 
where everyone was mo^ kind and hospitable. She 
describes the “ Mcditcrrancaa race " to which the in¬ 
habitants of Smyrna belong]. 

It speaks no language though it will chatter with you in 
half a dozen, ii has no native land though Jt i$ related by 
marriage to all Europe, and with the citiaens of each coun¬ 
try it will talk to its compatriots and itself as ** we : it 
centres round no capital and is loyal to no government though 
it obeys many. Cheerhil careless conicntcd hospitable to a 
fruit, it ma y well be ail, for it is divc^ed of all natural respon¬ 
sibilities, it has little to guard and litdc to offer but a moA 
liberal share in its own inoonccivably hugger mugger exist¬ 
ence, Kin^ess Is its distincrive quality, as far as 1 have 
sampled it, and 1 hope 1 may have many opportunities of 
sampling it further. 

[From Beytout she writc^ 

we settled that when 1 come dmiig down from Damascus 
in the spring..... 

[The lait part of the voyage is made on a Russian 
boat] 
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^ the spak Rossiiin and we ci^mnnuntcaic by 

signs, m/ fellow pisseogers axe an American Carhalic Prieft 
and a Rossian engineer and 400 Russian peasants who one 
making a pilgrimage to jerusalem* 


To F-B- S.S. Rossta, 1899. 

lltc pilgrims arc camped out all over the deck. They 
bring their own bedding and their own hood and thek passage 
from OdeSnSa coilts them some 11 rmiblcs. They undergo 
incredible hardships: one woman walked from Tobolsk, 
she started in Mum 

To H.B, Hotel JfiRi^AiiEW* ij/i Pfft/nis^r, 1899. 

Hm I am mo^ comfortably Installed. I am two minutes* 
walk from the Gcnnan Consukte, My apartment consi^ 
of a very nice bedroom and a big sitting room* both opening 
on to a small veftibuie which in its tom leads out on to the 
verandah wiiich runs all donp the &t§t story of the hotel 
couttyard with a Little garden m it, 1 pay 7 francs a day in¬ 
cluding btcakfaSi:, which is not dcccssivc. My housemaid is 
an obliging gcnileman in a fee who brings me my hot bath in 
the morning and h ttady at all times to By round in my service. 
I spent the morning unpacking and turning out the bed and 
things out of my sitting room ; it b now molt cosy—two 
annehairs, a big writing table, a square cable for my books* an 
cnomious Kiepert map of Palestine lent me by Unde Tom and 
photographs of my family on tlie walls. The floor is of rj |f^ 
but they have lain down a piece of camet on it. There is a 
little ^ve in one comer and the wood fire in it is moSt accep¬ 
table, I propose bu}'iag a horse 1 for which 1 shall pay about 
£18 and sell him at the end for no less, I hope. Tlie keep is 
very little, Dr, Rosen sa^'s* and you see the ajtctnative irould 
be to use tbdrs, Now^ tficv liave only j for their 5 selves and 
I already have all my meals except break with them, so I 
don't think 7 can infringe fnnhet on their hospitality. 

We got in soon aitcr 8* and the kind Rosens came on board 
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•A-ith a kav^ss and cAfricd me oif to a nice hi>rcl wbeie wc 

bmkfeitoi. Tbe garden full of paj:i<>ts and monkeyj 
which breakfasted ako wiicn I had finished. It was a ddicimss 
sunny day* We drove round about Jaffa, caughi the only 
train at i.ao to jcmsalem. It was ) before we arrived, Otar- 
Jnttc met The Consulate is small but very comfy, ^ tlie 
rooms open on to a long central living room which is full of 
beaudful Perslin things* The rwo boys were much cxdtcd 
by my arri\'^ and greyed me with enthusiasm They are per- 
fea dean, these people, T fed as if i siiouM love them very 
much indeed. And so ^ harmi ng about all aEtangements, hos- 
pirahty and kindness itself. 

To-day Dr. R, and 1 went for adong walk, I left a prd and a 
letter of introduffcion on Mrs. Dickson at the Engbsb consu¬ 
late, One*s fir^ impression of Jemsalera is extremely interest¬ 
ing, but certainly not pleasing. The walls arc splendid (Sara¬ 
cenic on Jcwisli foundatitms), but all the holy places are 
terribly marred by bciitg built over with hideous churches of 
all the different sdEb, 


[Gcrtnide's interea: in the Holy places was that of the 
arcbasolo^St only and not that nf the Ixdkvcr, 

There IS no space to insert in esicnso her long and in- 
tere^dng letters from JerusaJcfn, where she was entirely 
happy fcoming Arabic, exploring her surroundings and 
bcicg admitted into tlic delightful intimacy of the 
Rosens. But some extrafte from the letters are given 
liere,] 


To RB* 

This morning 1 went out with Qiariottc and the children 
(I have not yet got my teacher). The tw'o boys rode oa a 
donkey juid looked angels. They arc delicious chBdrea, I 
saw a charniing litde horse, a bay, very well bred with lovely 
movements, rather showy, but Uglit and Siong and delight¬ 
ful in every ■way. We ha’n: embarked on negotiations for nim 
which promise to take some time as they now ask £40 and my 
price is to zq \ He comes of a well-known, so that 1 
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should run no dsk of losing on him when I sell him. Chir- 
lotte, Dr. R. and I rode this afternoon, I on a pony belonging 
to the hotel keeper, very bad, much too small a^ slow, he 
wouldn’t do at all. Mv saddle had to be wrapped round him 1 
This morning I had my fir^ lesson. My teacher’s name is 
Khalil Dughan and he is exa^y what I want. I leamt more 
about pronunciation rhix morning than 1 have ever known. 
In the afternoon, Nina, Dr. R. aim I rode out 


To P.B. Dwmbtr lyth, 1I99 

My days arc extremely fiill and moSt agreeable. I either have 
a lesson or work alone every morning for 4 hours—the lesson 
only la^ts 1 1 hours. I have 5 morning and 5 aftenK)on lessons 
a week. I am juSt beginning to understand a little of what I 
hear and to say sim{de things to the servants, but 1 find it 
awfiillv difficult. The pronunciadoo is pad words, no wes¬ 
tern tnroat being constru^ed to form these extraordinary 
gutturals. Still it’s really intcresdng. We lunch at 11.50 and 
go out about 1, generally dding till 5. Then I come home to 
my work till 7 when I dress and go in to dinner. I aim at 
being back by 10 to get another hour’s work but this doesn’t 
always happen, especially now when Nina is very busy pre¬ 
paring a Xmas tree and we sp>cnd our evenings tying up pre¬ 
sents and gilding walnuts. Dr. R. reading to us, the while, ail 
his travel Imers from Persia—extremely interesting. 

My horse b much admired. My teacher, also, b a success. 
He has the mod charming fund of beautiful odental dodes 
and I make him tell them to me by the hour as I want to get 
used to the sound of words. He b a Chri stian and hb fainil y 
claims to have been Crusaders. 

He has given me a Icdurc of hb, written out in English, 
on the customs of the Arabs. It logins : “ The Arabs arc 
the oldcd race on earth; they date from the Flood 11 ** Comes 
my housemaid, '* The hot water is ready for the Presence,” 
says he. “ Enter and light the candle,” say I. ” On my head,” 
he has rephed—it sounds ambiguous in Englbh I That rnmn* 
it's dressing time. 
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V 4 V -* 

The dap fiy here so that I scarcclj fcnov how to catch at 
them fbt a moment's umc to write to jon* It is now ix p.m. 
and I mua go to bed aujckly so as to be up early and prepare 
my lesson before mj Arab comes, p may say in passing that 
I ion*t think I slaJJ cttet talk Arabic, bus I ^ on struggling 
with it in the hope of mortifying Providence by my persist¬ 
ence, I DOW Stammer a few words to my houseimia—him 
of the fez — and he is much delighted,) With CharlottCj who is 
a mo^l spirited companion, I exploted a great part of the 
tnn^r town, Wc arc quite the family party and I love them all. 
The boys are angels. Now to bed. 

The night of rain 1 was awakened by a rushing soutid 
of water andibtind that it was falling in sheets on to my piUow 1 
1 took up my bed and walked and spent the icSt of the night 
in peace. 

To F,B. jEavSAi^ ThmfsJe^, Dte. zS, 

It has rained quite pcrsistendy for j days. You may imagine 
how 1 say * Hcil dir, ^onc V this morning when I woke and 
saw the snn. Yesterday the Rosens had a Xmas tree for all 
the GeimaD cbiJdrcm It was moSt successful and the children 
■were dears, 1 am beginning to fed very desperate about 
Arabic and I am now going to try a new plan. A Syrian girl 
is to come and spend an hour with me j or 4 times a week and 
talk to me, 1 shall take her out walks sometimes, if she is 
sadshxfloiy, and converse with her. It is an awful langtiage* 

To ?3, jERDSAtEU, fa*. %jt, 1900, 

Will you order Heath to send me out a widr^i^ ftif sm hui 
(not double, but h mu^ be a Trrai and broad 

brimmed) to ride in, and to put a black velvet nbbon round it 
with straight bows^ My Syrian girl is c harming and talks very 
prettily but with a strong local accent. It adds enormously to 
one^s diffioilties that one has to Icam a ^pacois' and a purer 
Arabic at the same time. I took her out for a long walk on 
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FtitUy ifttroooji ind went photogtiphing about JorusalcTn, 
She much ciiccrtained, though she was ao gCM>J as a guitk, 
for she had uevtr been in the Jewish quarter though she has 
lived all her life here 1 That’s tjpicd of them, I knew mjr 
way» however, as every Englishwoman would—k’s as simple 
as possible. 

She came with us on the following day ou a most delightful 
etpeditiom We staned at 9 in the morning—it was Sunday 
and therefore a legitimate holiday—and tode down the Valley 
of Hinnom and along the brook Kedron (wrhich is dry at 
this season) through a deep vaJJev foil of immensely old olive 
trees and tock tombs scarcely olocr. Then up a long hill and 
down on tiic other side into a shallow naked valley, where 
there were many encampments of the black Bedouin tents^ and 
so into an escnaoidinary gorge called the V^all^ of Fire, The 
rock lies in narurai temoes and is foil of eaves ; the Brook 
Kedron (it had rejoined us in a roundabout wayj has cut the 
^teepe^t, deepest deft for its bed and on either side rise these 
horizontal layers of stone. They have been a regular city of 
anchorites, each living in his cave and drawnng ms ladder up 
behind him w'hen he went In, flalf a mile or so forthet on lies 
the citadel of this cave town, the Monastery of Mar Saba, 
itself half cave and half building, its bog walls and towers 
creeping tip the ^teep rock, the oomc of its chapd [ucting our 
from it, arm the irtegukr galleries and rows ol cells hanging 
out OTO a prcdpice. The rock itself is full of little square 
windows and these arc the cave cells and probably about as 
old as St, Saba who lived in the 6th ceniury* 

ToF.B. JejuisjiUiK, t^ao. 

What a terrible time ii is. I fed such a beait to be wriring 
to you about ray pleasant doings in che mida of all this, still 
I can do no go<m to you all by being very aniious. On 
Wednesday we rode down to the Dead over a long 
stretch of country on which crew thorny plants, then through 
4 curious belt of hard mud heaps, thee along the Jordan 
valley and tmally across a bit of absolute desert, white with 
sail and planricss. It was a glorious day» bright and hot, 
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To Hb» Sisna, Jercmuck, riJi, 

My deaieSt Eisa, 

It Is sad ibout Berlin and all your bcamifU clothes f 1 
thrillisl by your account of your coar—it sounds too beauti¬ 
ful* But dear, tlcar! that you should not be going to shine 
in it ui impedal aides t I am CEtrerndy happy and much 
amused, and 1 am very busy with Aiablc. ^rienrver 1 can T 
get Ferideh to come and spend the afternoon with me, but 
as she teaches in a school, I can usually only get her on a 
Saturday, Slit comes to tea wddv me, however, two ocher 
days a week and we converse for an bout, I often go walking 
alone of an afternoon and explore tlic surrounding country 
and n^y always find some exciting flower atnong tlie rocks, 
llic catliea flo^TO place is the Valley of Hmnom. T went there 
yesterday afternoon for 5 huch hyacinths and cydamcn and 
had a tremendous scramble. As 1 cime back along the road 
1 met an Arab who greeted me aJTubly and cold me he had 
seen me climbing on the rocks. So we walked home Eogethet 
and had a long talk—my conversations arc limited to rather 
simple sabjeas. The fir^ thing they always say is," We have 
heard that there is a great deal of water in ?oar country*"" 

Tlien 1 juxpatkte on the greenness of it and the distance and 
the cold and so forth, Ifs awfiil ftin. 


To H,B. Jatf. tt/i, 1900. 

, , . . I am juit beginning to feef my feet after a fearful 
struggle. The fortnight pcrfc£dy desperatc—I 
thought I should never be able to put tw^o words together. 
Added to the ha that the language is very difficult there arc 
at least three sounds almost impossible to the European throat. 
The tvoeft 1 tliink is a vety much aspirated H* I can only say 
it by holing down my ton|nm one finger, but then you 
can’t carry on a corvcfsajdon w*h:h your finger dou-n youi 
throat, can you ? My little girl Feddeh Yamseh is a great 
success. She talb the dialed, but that is all the better as I 
wont to understand the people of hcreiibouts> I went to visit 
her and her family after dinner ycaerday—they arc quite dose. 
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It W2S mo^ amusing^ T the mother a pretty channing 
woman who has hid ten diihlrcn and looks ddiculously 
young (they many at rj)* Two sisters md piesendy 1 brother 
r a mc in. The mother talks nothing but Anbte so the visit 
was condtiftcd in that language with great success Feridch 
interpreting 6:0m time to dmc. I was regakd on cocoa, a 
very sweet Arab pastry and pistachios whidb I love and shown 
all the photographs of all their relations down to the la^ 
cousin twice removed, , - * 

My Sheikh has juift told me that Ladysmith is relieved I 
do hope it is true and that this is the beginning of good news, 
i am seading you a little packet of seeds. Tliey arc more 
interesting for associations sake than for the beauty of the 
plant — ►it is the famous and ^bubns mandrake* By the way 
the root of the mandrake grow to a length of 2 yards, so 1 
should think somebody shneks when it is dug up—if not the 
mandrake, Acn the dig^, 

I took Ferideh for a drive and a walk yesterday and talked 
Arabic c3ctrcmely badly and felt desponding about ii. How¬ 
ever there is nothing to be done but to struggle on with if, 
I should li^ to mention that there arc five words for a wall 
and 56 ways of for ming the pIuraL And the rc^t is like unto 
it. 


To HJB, jEHcrjAtiM, Jot, 1900, 

SofsiL^ 14. This goes to-monow* It ought to reach you 
in a week as it goes by a good poSt via Egypt, The posts arc 
arranged thus : Sunday and Moeday outgoing po^ts and the 
rc5t of the week nothiiig. Dr, R. Nina and I rode this after- 
Qoon, heavenly weather. We went an exploring expedition 
through a lovely vaUcy under a place called Malln, The path 
of course awful. In one place we had to get off, pull down a 
wall and lead our horses over it. There are no decent paths at 
all, only the liard high road. 1 so often wish for you-^ways 
when I'm making a nice cicpcditioa. Nest spring let us come 
here together. Anyhow let us have a nice travel together soo n. 
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To P 3 . jBJiiciio» Jmtury 17/^, 1900. 

I rode down here yesterday afternoon with Isa, one of the 
kavasscs. We ftarted at i. jo and got here at 5, which was pretty 
good going. It was a pleasant day for tiding, cool and 
not sunny, today is brilliantly sunny. I came down the lait 
hill in company with a band of Turkish soldiers, ragged, 
footsore, weary, poor dears 1 but cheerful We held a long 
conversation. The Russian Pilgdm House we visited la* night 
and found it packed with pilgdms as tight as herrings sleep¬ 
ing in rows on the floor. Even the courtyard wras quite 
full of them and on a tree an cikon round wduch a crowd of 
them were praying. Qiarlotte and I rode ofl* with Isa about 11 
and went down to the Jordan, taking our lunch with us. There 
we found an enormous crowd assembled. Bedouin and fella¬ 
heen, kavasscs in embroidered clothes. Turkish soldiers, 
Greek prices and Russian peasants, some In furs and top 
boots and some in their white shrouds, which were to serve 
as bathing dresses in the holy *rcam and then to be carried 
home an^ treasured up till their owner’s death. We lunched 
and wandered about for some time, I photographing some of 
these *rangc groups—long-haired Russian priests in their 
shrouds standing praying in the hot sun by the river bank, 
among the tamarisK bushes and the reeds, every one, men and 
women, had chains of beads and crudflxes hung round their 
necks. The sun was very hot and we waited and waited 
while those who w'crc going to be baptised signed their 
names and paid a small fee. found oui^ves ensconced on 
willow boughs ju* opposite to the place where the prie*s wrere 
coming down to bless the water. We waited for about half an 
hour, then the crowd opened and a long procession of priests 
came to the water’s edge with lighted candles. The shrouded 
people clambered down the mud banks and *ood wai* deep 
m the stream until the moment when the prie* laid the cross 
three rimes upon the water, then suddenly, with a great 
flring off of guns, everyone proceeded to baptise himself by 
dipping and rolling over in the water. It was the strange* 
sight. Some of them had hired monks at a small fee to I^p- 
dsc than and they certainly got their money’s worth of 
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baptism, &*r the monks took aa infinite plcasorc ia throwing 
than over backwards into the raudiiy Stream at^ holdi^ 
them under until they w«e quite saniraint w* then towen 
back, tetutned to out horses and got track about y, 

p g j£llU5ALKSlt fih. itrh, tyOO. 

There is a regular commeree apart from all o^i^rs here to 
supply the Russian pilgdms with relics, souventes and the 
necessities of Russian peasant life. I bless the typewriter. It la 
such a ioTT TO open an envelope of yours and hnd lone sneers 
from the t\T>cwritcr, It is rather terrible to think Maunce 
is off; I hoped he wouldn’t leave till end of the month- 
Anyhow you whl telegraph to me on his fljri’^ ^ 
and all items of news you receive from him which can be con¬ 
veyed by tdcgrant. He writes in great spirits ^d it may ^ 
rhi it wtU be good for him, the out^-door life riicre. My 
la^t letter 1 have sent home to be forwarded to mm. Do you 
know the way when something disagreeable happens, that 
one looks back and tries to imagine what it would Itpe t^en 
like if it hadn’t happened? That's how 1 fed about ins going. 

[Maurice had gone oat to the Boer War in command 
of the Volunteer Serdee Oimpany, Yorkshire Regiment. 
He and Gertrude were bound together with tlic closest 
affection and her constant amdety and soUcimde about 
him is shown, in her Icrccrsj, 

Do you know these w^ct afternoons I have been reading the 
5tory of Aladdin to myself for pleasure, without a mojonary ' 
It is not very difficult; I mua confess, Sill i^s ordimij good 
Arabic, not for beginners, and 1 find it too charming tor 
words. Moreover 1 see that I realty have tcamt a good d^ 
since 1 came for I couldn’t read for fiin to save my lift 
It is satisfadorv. Isn't it ? 1 look foiriTitd to a rime wium I shdl 
juft read Arabic—dike that i and then for my hvftoties' i 
really think that thee months liete wdl permanently add to 
die pleasure and Intcteft of the reft of my days [ Honeft 
Injun. Still there is a lot and a lot mure to ins done htft so 
to work » 
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To JeausAiiM, T/i- iB, 

Sundi^ was too many for me. I did not go our ar all but sar 
at home and read Aladdin and looked at the stfcaming rain. 
Nfondav a little better. Qiorlotte and I put on short 
shim and thick boots and went for 3 long walk to a lovely 
spring she knew of, We walked down a deep valley which as 
long as we have known it has been as dry as a bene ^d where 
to our surptisc we found a deep swifi stneani. Ain Tidma^ 
our objed, was on the other side as there are no bridges 
in thf^ country (thcie being no riveis as a rule) there was 
nothing for it but to take off our shoes and stockings and 
wade. The water came above our knees. The other side was 
too lovely“-the banks of the river were carpeted with red 
anemones, a sheet of them, and to walk by the side of a rush¬ 
ing stream is an imrivallcd expcrtence in this country. When 
we got to Ma Tulma we found the whole place covered with 
cyclamen and orchis and a white sort of garUc^ very pietty, 
and the rocks out of which the water comes were draped in 
tYiairlf^nhair Thcfc wcTC a lot of Small boys, mo^t amiable 
young gentlemen, 'who helped us to pick cyclamen, and ^en 
I crpmncd that I had no money they said it was a bakshish to 
me—the ftowets. We had a very scfambly back, waded 
the stream again and when we got to a little villageat the foot 
of the hilk we hired some small boys to carry our flovrers 
home for us. (In this village 1 loSt my way and we found 
ouridves wandering over the to roofs and jumping across 
the Streets below J) I hurried on (as it was j and 1 had a lesson 
at j .30) with 5 litdc beggar boys k my train. Tliey were great 
fon. We had long conversations ail me Tvay hon^. It’s such 
an amusement ro be able to understand. Ifhc differences of 
pronunciation arc a little puariing at firSt to the foteigner. 

There are two k’s in Arabic—the town people drop the hard 
k altogether and replace it by a guttural lor which we have no 
equivalent; the country people pronounce the hard k soft 
and the soft k eh, but they say their gutturals beautifully and 
use a lot of words which oclong to the more classical Arabic. 

The Bedouins speak the be 5 t; they pronounce all their 
letters and get all the subtle^ shades of meaning out of the 
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words, I muSl tdl you this is a great day—a Germaopoft 
office has becxi opeorai and we cxpc£t tnarvels froro k, Tncre 
is parcel poSl and ail complete and I advise you to put Get- 
mao Post Office on to your letters to me. One of otir kavasses 
has gone to be Post Office kavass and as I passed down the 
Jafia Street he rushed out open armed to greet me and begged 
me to come in* So in I went and letirtd behind the counter 
and shook hands warmly with the two post masters (th^ 
dined with us a few nights ago) and bought 6 stamps to cele¬ 
brate the occasion—which I didn't pay for, a 51 had no money 
—ffic kavass saying ah the time—1 keteat *^al S" which 
means **Tt Is coremely high,” and is the superlative of 
admiration in Arabic, The tourists who were sending off 
telegrams were rather surprised to see someone seemingly 
like themselves come jn hand in hand with an old Arab and 
Ml into the arms of die officials behind the counter I It was 
cxticmcly high! 

Friday z, To-day came the joyful news of the relief of 
Ladysmith, My horse is cxtrtmclv wclL We ate going for a 
long ride to-morrow. The R*^s anJ I have been planning 
ditions. Wc mean to go for 10 days into Moab about the 18th* 
It will be lovely,* We ^hdl take tents. Dr, R, Nina and L Our 
great travel is not till the end of April, but 1 sltall go to Mebism 
some time early in April, Goodbye, 


ToF,B, jEursALEH, Aiffrrt 6 t^j 19*0, 

By the way, I hope F- 1 ^ clung ro die Monthly Cousin 
article and did not aU-Ow’ it to be published elscwhcm. The 
style of it vras only suited to that journal, but Tm glad it 
pleased, it's a gorgeous day* Fm going Tiding—in my new 
at t 

(The Mooihly Cousin was a tj'pcwrirtcn and hand- 
'written pericxiical edited by Elsa and Molly, of which the 
cootrib utors were the wide family circle of the Bells and 
of their cousins. It appeared regularly from 1897 to 1907, 
and has been presers^td as a prtjdous family record, 
Gertrude revelled in it, and on occasion contributed to it.] 
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To RB. Atan Musa, March xo, 1900. 

From mj tcnt, 

I left Icfusalcm yesterday soon after 9, having seen roy cook 
at 7 anil arranged that he should ^ off as soon as he could 
get the mules ready. (His name is Hanna—sounds fa mi lia r 
doesn’t it I but that H is such as you have never heard.) I rode 
down to Jerusalem alone—the road was full of to uri sts, 
caravans of donkeys carrying tents for cook and Bedouin 
escorts. I made friends as I went along and rode with firft 
one Bedouin and then another, all of t h e m exaggerating ^ 

I was about to fun with the hope of bc^ taken with 
me into Moab. Half way down I met my guide from Salt, 
east of Jordan, coming up to meet me. His name is Tatif, he is 
a servant of the clergyman in Salt and a Christian therefore, 
and a perfeft dear. We rode along together, sometime, but he 
was on a tired horse, so I left him to come on slowly and 
hurried down into Jerkho where I arrived with a Bedouin 
at X—famished. I went to the Jordan hotel. We then jpro- 
cceded to the Mudir*$ for I wanted to find out the truth of the 
talcs I had been told about Moab. but he was out. By this 
rim e Tarif and Fianna had arrived and reported the tents to 
be ij hours behind, which seemed to make camping at the 
Jordan impossible that night. . . 1 determined to pass that 
night in Jericho and make an early start. 

jTiis morning I got up at j and at 6 was all ready, having 
sent on my mules and Hanna to the Jordan bridge. I knocks 
up the Mudir and he said be would send a guide Madeba 
to make the necessary arrangements for me. The river 
valley is wider on the other side and was full of tamarisks 
in full white Sower and willows in the newest of leaf, there 
were almo^ no slime pits and when we readied the level of 
the Ghor (that is the Jordan plain) behold, the wilderness had 
blossomed like the rose. It was the most unforgettable sight 
—sheets and sheets of varied and exauisite colour—-purple, 
white, yellow, and the brightest blue (this was a bristly sort 
of plant which 1 don’t know) and fields of scarlet ranunculus. 
Ninc^tenths of 1 didn’t know, but there was the yellow 
daisy, the sweet-scented mauve wild stock, a great splendid 
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sort of fjarlc purplc omoJi, the white garlic atic! purple nuillow* 
and higher np a tiny blue kis and red anemones ann a dawning 
pink thing i5ce a linum. We were now joined by a cheerful 
couple^ from IBcthlehcm, a portly fair man in white with a 
yellow kcfTiyeh (that's the thing they wear round tbdr heads 
bound by ropes of camel liair and felling over the shoulders) 
and a fair beard, tiding a very small donkey, and a thinner 
and darker man walking. The one looked like a portly 
burgher. He asked me if 1 were a Qmsdan and said he w^, 
praise be to God I I repHed piously that it was from God* So 
we aU journeyed on together through the wilderness of 
flowers and every now and then the silent but amiable Ismael 
got off to pick me a new variety of plant, while the others 
Evened way by stalkbg wood pi^ns, but the pigeons 
were far too wily and tb^ let off their breech loaxlcrs in vain 
and Stood wai^ deep in flowers watching die birds flying 
dicerfuhy aivay—with a May their bouse be destroyed I 
from my Christian frienff A little higher up we came to gieat 
patches of com sown by the Adwan Bedouins—'Arabs' we 
call tliem ca^ of Jordan, they being the Arabs par excellence, 
]uSt as we call their black tents * houses,* there bdng no others* 
Then goodbye to the flowers I How we saw a group of black 
tents fer away on a little hill covered with white tombs^ 
Tell Kufrein it Is called—and here the barley was in ear and, 
tn the mid^t of the great stretches of it, little watch towers of 
branches had been built and a man stood on each to drive 
away birds and people* One was playing a pipe as we passed— 
it was much more Arcadian than Arcadia* We had now 
reached the bottom of the foot-hills* and leaving the Ghor 
behind us, we began to mount* We crossed a Jticani flowing 
down die Wady Hbban (which is Heshbon of the fish-^poois 
in the Song of ^ngs) at a place called Akweb. It was so wet 
here that we rode on to a place where there were a few thorn 
trees peopled by immense crowds of nesting birds — they 
seize on any little bush for there are so few and the Arabs 
come and bum the bush and catch and cook the birds all in 
□Qc i On the top of the first shoulder we came to spreading 
cornfields* The plan is thh —the “ Arabs ” sow one place 
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this rear and go and live soraewbete else left their aniinab 
should eat the giowing corrL Nest 7W this lies faDow and 
tlic hillow of the year Sefote is sown. Over the second shoul¬ 
der we got on to a stretch of tolling hills and we descended 
the valley to Ayun Musa, a coUedton of beautiful spnags with 
an .'Viab camp pitched above them. T found the lovelieft im 
I have yet seen—big and sweet-scented and so dark purple 
that the hanging down petals are almoft black. It decorates 
my tent now* Half an hour later my camp was pitched a little 
lower down on a lovely grass}^ plateau. We were scfon sur¬ 
rounded by Arabs who sold us a hen and some c^todlcnc sour 
TTijllc^ ‘ khan' it is called. While we bargained the women and 
children wandered round and ate grass* juft: like goats. The 
’women arc unveiled. They wear a blue cotton gown 6 yards 
long which is gathered up and bound round thek heads and 
their waists and falls to thetr feet* Thdr faces* from the mouth 
downwards, arc tattooed ’with indigo and theit hair bangs 
down in two long plaits on either side* Our horses and mules 
were hobbled and groomed, Hanna brought me an eiccUcaE 
cup of tea and at 6 a good dinner consisting of soup made of 
rice olive oil (veiy good !) an Irish ftc’W and msins from 
Salt, an oflfeting from Tadf* My camp lies juft undet Pisgah* 

Isn’t it a joke bong able to talk Arable I We saw a gttn 
Eock of ftorks today (the Farber of Lock* Tarif calls them) 
and, an eagle, I am now amoogft the BiJka Arabs but these 
particular people arc the Gbanlmar* which Hanna explains 
as Father of Rocks. 

21, Well, I can now show you the reverse side of 
camping* I woke this moming at dawn to find a ftrong wind 
blowing Lkp clouds from the caft. At 7 it began to rain but 1 
ncvcrthidcss ftaned off for the top of Si^hch, which is Pisgah* 
sending the others straight to hladeba. 1 could see from it two 
of the places from whidi Balaam is supposed to l:tavc attemp* 
ted the cursing of Israel and behind me lay d’lc thir^ Nebo— 

^ Naba in Arabic* 'Fhe Moses legend is a very toudung one. I 
ftood on the top of Pisgah and looked out over the wonder- 
fol Jotdan valley and the blue sea and the barren bills, veiled 
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2nd bcaudEcd by cloud and thought it ’was on^ of the tnoSt 
pathetic siodes that hive ever been tolcL I then rode to Nebo, 
the donds sweeping down behind roc and swallowing up the 
whole Ghor. As I left Nebo it began to stream. Anived at 
Madeba about ii.jo, wet through. As I rode through the 
squalid muddy tittle aieets, to my surprise I was greeted in 
American by a man in a waterproof. He is a photographer, 
semi-professional, and his name is Baker and he is very dteer- 
fiil and nice. He is travelling with a dragoman. I sdeded 
my camping ground on rfae ke-side of the village and Mr. 
Baker took me to the Ladn monastery where he h lodging 
to keep out of the wet while roy camp was being put up, 1 
sent up to Government House, so to speak, to fid out what 
mv Mudir's letter had done for me in the matter of to-mor- 
zdvf*s esosrr. The answer came that this Mudir was away but 
rhat the Effendi was coming to see me- He appeared, a tall 
middle-aged Turk; I invited him into my tent with all polite¬ 
ness and odcred him dgarertes (you sec a bad habit may 
liavc its merits !) while Hanna brought him a cup of coffee. 
But—the soldier was not to be bad I There wcienT enough. 
1 determined to wait dll the coffee and cigarettes liad begun 
to work and turned the oonversaxion to other matters—with 
as many polite phra^s as i could remember. Fortunately I 
fell upon photography and found that bis great desire was to 
be photogiaphcd with his soldiers. I jumped at this and offered 
to do him and send him copies and so forth and the upshot 
of it was that /or r^e be would send a soldier to-morrow at 
dawn, I rliink it's tatber a ttitimph to have coedufbed so 
succcsstul a piece of diplomacy in Arabic, don^t you ? The 
wind has dropped and the sky is clear, but it's cold and dump¬ 
ish. 1 had the brilliant idea of sending into the town for a 
bcaatcr which was brought me lull of charcoal and put into 
my tent. I have been drying my liabit over it. From my camp 
I look over great tolling plains of comBdds stretching east¬ 
wards. 

Thursday aa. This has been a mo^ wonderful day. Hanna 
woke iijc at 5.30. By 6.30 I hid breakfasted and was ready to 
Start. I sent up to know if my soldier was coming. He 
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irrtvcd in a fcvr minutes^ a big hindsom^ chcctfiil 0£C2ssiaa 
mounts on a ftrong white horsc^ and a Uttie before seven we 
Started oiT. In a dip we cajmc suddenly upon ^ great encamp 
menc of Qiastians from Madcba and stopped to pbotogtaph 
them and ibck sheep. They were milkmg them, tlic sheep 
bdng tied head Eo licad in a serried line of perhaps forty at a 
time. We went on and on, the ground rising and idling and 
the same beautiful grass—^no road, we went straight 
across country. Another big encampment of Qndsdans- The 
people were mo^t lEdcndiy and one man insisted on inountinF 
nis little mare and coming with us, ju^t for love. So we all 
cantered off togetJict, through many flocks and pait companies 
of dignified Tories walLing about and eating the locu^, till 
we came to the road, the pilgrim road to Mecca. Road of 
course a Is not; it is about one-eighth of a mile w*idc and con* 
sists of hundreds of parahd tracks trodden our by the im* 
mensc caravan which passes over it n^flee a j'ear. We next 
came to some camps and flocks of the Beni bakhr, the mo^ 
redoubted of all the Arab tribes and the k 5 l w’ho submitted 
to the Sultan's rule— " much not pleasant ** said Tarif 

— and now we were almost at the foot of the low hills and 
before us ^ood the ruins of Masbetta. It is a Persian pakee, 
begun and never hnished by Chosroes I, who ovemm the 
counti)* in 611 of our era and planned to have a splendid 
hunting bo 3 t in there. Gmssy plains which abound in 
game. The beauty of it all was quite pa^ words. It's a thing 
one will never forget as long as one iives. At laa. moSt reluc¬ 
tantly, wc turned back on our four hours’ ride home. We 
hadn’t gone more than a frw yards before three of the Beni 
Sakhr came riding cowards us, armed to the teeth* black 
brow'ed and most mcnadog. When they saw our soldier they 
threw us the sakam witli some disguSt, and after a short ex¬ 
change of pohtcncsscs, proceeded on their way—fdt 
that Sic interview might have turned diferendy if we had been 
unesconed. VJ’c code on ftraight across the plains putting up 
several foxes and a little grey wolf* Unfortunately we did uqc 
see tlie Tvhlte gaicllcs of which there arc said to be many, 
also jackab and hyenas, Ju 5 t as wc came to the edge of the 
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com lidds, two of tlic Beni Sddif sprang up seemingly 
out of the gtound and came riding towaids us, E^cactlv the 
same intensew took place as before and they retired in dis¬ 
gust, We got in at y, quite delighted urith our day, Don^t 
think I iiAve ever spent such a wonderitil day, 

Friday 23. Hanna woke me ai ti.30 juit in time to see a 
lo%-dy sunrise across the Madeba ptains. At 7,30 1 went up 
TO the Sami to see if the Effmdi u^ted to be photographed 
but 1 found him so busy that he had not had time to gee into 
his swell clothes^ so we arranged that it was to be for when I 
came back. The Efiendl insisted on sending a soldier with me 
to Kmk. it is quite unnecessary, but this is the penalty" of my 
distinguished social position 1 and also, 1 think, of my na¬ 
tionality, for the Turks arc much a&aid of us and he probably 
drinks I have some ptojed: of anncaarion in my mind t The 
Circassian—for he is again a Qrcassian, is good looking and 
pleasant, TTicy ate an agreeable race, I was off at cighr. We 
were on the Roman road all the day—paved on the flat, 
hewn out of the rock in the gorges. Oh, my camp is too lovely 
to-night 1 I am in a great held of yellow daisies by the edge 
of ft rushing Stteam full of fish and edged with oleanders whidi 
aic juSt coming out. (I have a bunch of them in my renL) On 
either side rise the walls of the valley and pioic^ me 
from every breath ot wind, I have juSI been liaving a swim in 
the river under the oleander bushes and Tarif has shot me a 
partridge for dinner. . . .There is a very pretty white broom 
flowering. Mashaliah I Oh, the nice sound of water and 
frogs and a little screaming owl 1 

Saturday 24, Griissc aus Kcxak I Do you know' where 
to find it on the map ? it^s quite a big place I assure you,,,, 

1 half dim bed up on a little plateau near the river—a 
Roman guard house. The place was remarkable for possess* 
ing two trees—terebinths; they arc the only trees 1 have seen 
for four days. A little hill called Shikan which I can see from 
my w'indows Ln Jerusalem, Ruins of a Moabite town, sup¬ 
posed to be the capital of King Sihon and therefore very very 
old. I could sec the terraced lines of the old vineyards ,,, and 
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[he Konun road ^Inight as an arrow, paved and edged widi a 
bw double wait one stone high. TTiere woe bts and bts of 
ruins, villages and towns—whif a country it mnSt have been! 
At we reached a place char had txen a land mark. 
Quite suddenly, there opened below ns an cnarmous 
splitdng in the middle co nuke place for a s teep Iiill aimo^ as 
higb as the plateau on which we were standing, and the top 
orthe iiill wi5 set round with great Crusader forts with acres 
of mad Eoofe between—ic was Ketak* Wc wcni down and 
down and up and up and at f o’clock passed under the 
northern fort and entered the town. ... to see the EngUsh 

doctor, Johnson h his name, to whom I had letters._After 

tea Dr. lohnson took tne down to my camp where we bund 
an who had come to 6nd out who f w^as and whither 

gobg* My camp is pitched in the nortb-wc® angle of the 
town. The fteep valley goes straight down below me ; 1 am 
\u£t under the great north-wc^t fon and beyond it I look 
right down the valley across the De^d Sea to the hills of Judea 
—and Jerusalem, .. , 

Surnii^ zj, Fm going on to Petia t Whar w*ith giving out 
that Pm a German {for they arc despcrarelv afraid of the 
English), I have got permission and a soldier izom the Govet^ 
nor and this is always difficult and often impossible, and [ 
can’t but think that die finger of Providence points souths 
wards 1 ] would telegraph to ask your permission, but there’s 
no telegraph nearer than Jericho I 1 think a missionary and 
his wife, Mr. and Mrs, Harding, are coming with me ; they 
arc nice people and I shall like to have them. He has gone to 
see about mules, etc., now, and wc are off at dawn. 1 have 
spent a pleasant day here,,., 1 phocogtaphed and came back 
to my icm determined to penetrate Into the soutb-wcSl fon 
which is now used as barracks for the Turkish soldiers. Dr, 
Johnson had told me 1 could not possibly get pemussion, so I 
asked for none, but took Haiina and walked calmly in, in 
an affable way, greeted all the soldiers polttelv and was shown 
all over I As 1 was walking about 1 came to tiie edge of a deep 
pit and whom should I sec at the bottom of It but my poor 
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Madcba fidends 1 It was the prison, tljcrc were undergipund 
chambei^ on etthet side of the pic, but tbcf were aU sitting 
outside to enjoy the snm tboi stmgglcs down at midday. We 
greeted each other affefdooately. 1 tht.n 'A cnt down a long 
outer stair to a lower iloor, so to speak, of the forts, and here 
again vir2s shown great vaulted moms cut out of the rock. 
These arc all inluhitod by soldiers and mules, 1 fdi 1 had done 
a good morning’s sieht-sodnn and dune back to my tent 
where I was presendy fetched by a little Turkish girl, the 
daughter of an EifFendi, w^ho told me her mother was sitting 
down in the shadow of the wall a little below my camp and 
invited me to come and drink ooUcc, We went down hand in 
hafni and 1 found a lot of Turkish women sitting on the 
ground under a fie tree, so I sat down coo and was given 
coffee and as they ali but one talked Arabic, we bad a ch^rful 
conversation. We had a glorious view down the valley and 
across the Dead Sea—It is supposed to be the tomb of Noah 
and honoured as such* It’s a glomus hot night* We bought 
a lamb to-day for a medijeh—our 4/% which seems cheap. He 
w'as a pcrfe 3 love and hts fate cut me to the heart, I Fdt if I 
looked at him any longer I should he like Byron and the goose, 
so 1 paired fmm him hastiiy—and tlicte were delicious lamb 
cutlets for supper. 

My soldier is again a CLicassian—his name is Ayoub—Job* 
He appears to possess the complacent dLsposition of his 
namekke, but he has little of the Arabic^ his native tongue 
being of course Turkish. We have a bcauriful flow^ p&cc 
for our camp and 1 have been bathing in the stream. The men 
have shot partridges, and canght fish in a most ingenious 
way. Hicy put a basin weighted with some stones in the 
stream with a little bread in it and cover it with a doth in 
which there arc a few holes* TTic fish swim in to cat die bread 
and can’t get out* They are very small, My servants am 
admirable. My own camp goes like dcjckwork with never a 
hitch. Hanna is the prop and SUy of it all. The two mulc- 
tcera arc also extremdy good servants and wt liave vowed 
alw^ to travel together,,. * 

we beard that we were still 6 boms &om Wady Musa. 

74 


JEKUSALEMr FIRST DESERT JOURNEYS^T 131 

One of the gtcat dMiculdn of this joumcy is that no one 
knows the dikances even apptOKimat^y and there b no map 
worth a farthing. Another ts tiiar ttre popuianon is so scant 
wc cm^t get food i This is starvation camp to-night, we barve 
nothing hut rice and bread, a little potted meat. No charcoal 
and no barley for our horses, 

Wc have been on the Roman road all day. The men are all 
in good spirits and we arc cictrctntly die£tfuJ. It £r a good 
joke, you know,, . , 

Thursdaj 29. Wady' Musa^at length wc have arrived and 
it is worth all the Jong long way. We descendisd to the viD:^ 
of Wady Musa where wc hoped to get provisions, but devii a 
hen there was, so we despatched a man po^ haste to the 
neared Bedouin camp for a lamb, and as yet—7 p,nt—none 
has appeared [ However, wc have got hban and bailey and 
butter so wc con support life MUth our own dee and bread 
What the people in Wady Musa live on I can^t imagine. They 
hadn’t so much as milk. These things settled, wc rode on and 
soon goft into the entrance of the defile which leads to Petra, 

The & Sik is a passage about half a mile long and in places 

not more than 8 ft, wide : die rocks rise on dthcr side Sxaigbt 
up 100 fi;, or SO, they ate sandstone of the moft cr^quisitc red 
2nd soroctimes almost arch overhead- The stream runs 
between filling ail the path, though it used to flow' through 
conduits and 3 ic road was paved j oleanders grew' along toe 
Stream and here and there a sheaf of ivy hung down over the 
red rock. We wimt on in ecstasies until suddenly between 
the narrow opening of the rocks, we saw the morSt bcaudflil 
sight I have ever seen. Imagine a temple cut out of the solid 
rock, the diarming facade supportea on great Gjrinthlan 
columns Standing dear, soaring upii'ards to the very top of 
the cliff in the tno^ citquistte propdxdons and carved, with 
groups of figures almost as &csh os when the chisel left them 
—all this in the rose red rock, with the sun ju^ touching it 
and making k look alm ost transparent* As wc went on the 
gorge widened, on cither side the diffs were cut out into 
rock tombs of every shape and adorned in every manner. 
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soir.« standing, columned, in the rode, some dear idth. a 
poimed roof, some daboratc, some simple, some capped 
with pointed p]namids, many adorned with a curious form of 
high up over the doorway, . , , , ‘Hie gorge opened 
and brought us out into a kind of square between the difis 
with a rude cut theatre in it and tombs on cverv side. We 
went on and got into a great open pbee the dife widening 
our on side and leaving this kind of amphitheatre 
strenm over with mounds of ruins. And here we camped 
imdcf a row of the moSt daboratc tombs, three stories of 
pillars and cornices and the whole topped a gn^t funeral 
urn. They are extr emely rococo, ju^t like the Idnd oi thing you 
see Ln a Venedan chinch above a sei^cutecmh century Doge 
leaning on hh elbow*, but time has worn them and weather 
has stained the rock with exquisite colours—and, in short, 1 
never liked Bernini so well 1 ,. . , It is like a fairy laie city, ail 
pink and wonderhd, 'fhe great paved toads stictch up to a 
ruined arch and vanish ; a solid wall springs up some 6n* A 
rose red city bdf as old as Time ”—1 wish the £mab had come I 

t 4 9 w 

Friday 30, 1 have ha<i a busy day. An hour before dawn 
Ayoub and I Started off dding, with a shepherd to guide us, 
to the top of Mount Hor—you realise that no daughter of 
yours could be content to sit quietly at the bottom of a moun^ 
tain when there was one liandy I—we rode up nearly to the 
top and then dismounted and climbed to the higheft summit 
on which stands, whose tomb do you think 1 Aaron’s I I 
have never seen anything like these gorges; the difis rise 
for tooo ft. on either side, broken into die moil meredibie 
shapes and /”rcd, yellow, blue, white, great patterns 

over them more lovdy din any mosaic, I came back to my 
tents and found we had bought fifty eggs, some figs and a 
sheep! but anfommatdy the sheep has grown father old In 
his long journey to us, 

SaUirmy ji. We left Petra at 7 this morning with great 
regret, U was looking too intquisite and f longed for another 
day, but the fbrdings were bound to be back. I certainly 
undmestimated the length of the entrance gorge, 
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Sufiday April i. We were off at 7 this morning anij rode 
two and a half hours along our foimei road across tht- wide 
stretching uplands. Tlie monotony was broken by keeping a 
watch for the Romati milestones. We were going very slowly 
so as to keep in couch with the mules and we passed one 
every quarter of an hour the whole way. The pavM road was 
often very well preserved. It was bjaiiag hot We lunched 
at the opening of the usual broad shallow valley where there 
was a very dirty pool at which the mules watered, and one 
tiny thorn bush under the shade of which we tried to sit, 
but as ir was 11 there was not much shade to be had In ait 
this country there is practically no water, there are a few 
dstems scattered over the hills and, I should think, emptied 
before the middle of the summer, and w’hcrc we arc camping 
a couple of wells, and that’s absolutely all I 1 nearly went to 
sleep on my horse this morning, hut was wakened up by hear¬ 
ing Ayoub relating to me tales of Ihn Rashid One gets so 
accustomed to it ^ that one ceases to be bored We set off 
again at and Ayoub sighted some Arabs on a hill tap so he 
and I and Ranna and Taiif left the others and rode up and 
over the hill and found a lot of Arabs watering their flocks 
at a ‘bir* (that's a dstem). It was a ^-ery pretty sight. They 
brought the water up b skms and poured it into the iftone 
troughs aJl round and the sheep and goats dnmk tbirsdly. 

We followed the Roman road, which runs stta^ht os^er the 
tops of the hiHs,,., our campbg pbcc down b the valley st 
a. JO. It is called Towaneh and was once a big town, the 
ruins of it strctdi up on either side of the valley, but there is 
nothing now but a cluster of black tents a few hundred yards 
below us. I paid a call on some Arab ladies and watched 
them making a sore of sour cream clicese in a cauldron over 
their fire. They gave me some when it was done, we all ate it 
with our lingers, and then they made me coflee, and we drank 
it out of the same cup, and it was quite good. It was my 
diffkuit to understand them for their vocabulary is perfectly 
different from mine; however, we got along by keepmg to 
simple sublet I These people are gipsies, some of them have 
ju* been dancing for me, round ray camp fire. It was quite 
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daijv,with a tiny new inoo[i.tlicfirc of tky thotns flickered up*— 
fueled and fliticrcd again, and stowed the circle of men 
croucliing on the ground, their hkek and white cloaks 
wrapped round them and the woman in the middle dandngx 
She looked as though she had stqaped out of an Eg^'ptian 
fresco. She wore a long red eown bound round her waiSt 
with a dark blue cloth, and falling open in from to show a 
tedder petticoat below, Rotind her fotehead was another 
dark blue doth bound tightly and falling in long ends down 
her back, her chin W'as covered by a cloth drawn up 

round her cats and fidling in folds to her waiSl and her lower 
lips tattooed with indigo) Mcr feec, m red leather shoeSi 
scarcely moved but all her body danced and she swept a lod 
handkerchief she held in one hand, round her head, and 
clasped her hands togctltci in front of her impassive face. 
The men played a drum and a discordant fife and sang a 
monotonous song and clapped their hands and gradually she 
came nearer and nearer to me* twisting her slender body till 
she dropped down on the heap of brushwood at my feet, 
and kneeling, her body still danced and her arms swayed and 
twisted round the mask like face. She got up, and retreated 
again doudy, downcaS eyes, invoking blessings upon 
me at mtervais, till at to I caHcd her and gave her a couple 
of besklihs. Near Damascus is their home, and they are going 
back there feim Mecca where they have been near the Pro¬ 
phet (thanks be to God 1 ) and they have seen the holy dty 
(God made it I) and they hope to reach Damascus in safety 
(if God please 1 ), They talked Arabic to me, but to each 
other die gipsy tongue which sounded more like Turkish 
than anything dse, 

a* We left this morning at 7. It was very hot, a 
strong baking wind from the sourh and a heavy hot mia, 
tnoft unpleasant. Through this we rode foe two houis or 
more semight nn up the side of the valley. The morning's 
amusement was again the milestones which arc wondcrhuly 
well preserved, many pf them still ftaeding upright in groups 
of three or four, I have counted as man y as eight in one place 
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—I don’t know whf this b, unless every* succeeding emperor 
who mended the road put up a few .milestones of his own. 

The inscriptions arc always visible, but would generally be 
very difficult to decipher, the letters being much worn. Be¬ 
sides which a mass of Arab tribe marks have been cut on top 
of them. Many of them, however, have been read by the 
learned. We went to a tiny village called Aincli where there 
is a lovely spring and a watermill. We were ^1 sue hours from 
Kcrak and Ali black in the face from the heat, so that I thought 
he was going to have a sunstroke. The Mardings were obliged 
to go on, but I decided to feiy here. They have been very nice. 

My camp is pitched half way up the hill, with the head of the 
spring at my door and in front, deep com Hdds where the 
barley is iStanding in the car and the Storks walking solemnly 
up to their nocks in green. There has been an immense floes: 
of them flying and settling on the hillside, and when I took a 
stroll I soon found what was engaging the attendon of the 
Father of Luck. The ground was hopping with locusts; on 
some of the slopes they have eaten every leaf and they arc 
making their way down to the com. I have ju^ been watching 
my people make bread. Flout was fbminately to be got from 
the mill below us; they set two logs alight and when they 
had got enough ashes they made an immense cake, aft. 
across and half an inch thick, of flour and water and covered 
it over with hot ashes. After a (quarter of an hour it had to 
be turned and recovered and the result b mo^ dclidous— 
eaten hot; it becomes rather wooden urben it b cold. 'The 
flour is very coarse, almost like oatmeal. These arc die 
moments when camp is at its beSt—half a dozen ragged 
onlookers were sitting round in the circle of flickenng light 
and a tiny moon overhead.,.. 

One of mv muleteers, Muhammad, b a Druze. If all his 
arc like him, they must be a charming race. He b a great 
big handsome creature, gentle and quiet and extremely ab¬ 
stemious. He cats nothing but rice and bread and %s. It 
ou^cs me ali the more keen to go to the FTauran which b the 
chief centre of them, and I want very much to take these two 
muleteers with me; they arc very capable and obliging, and 
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Muhitnmad would be interesting to have in a Dni^ country. 
One mayn't know or see anything of their religious obs«« 
vanccs, but he lias been telling me a great deal about their life 
and customs. He sav^ nearly all the people in the Lcl^on are 
Dniaes. He himselt comes from Berrout, where he lives next 
door to Ali. They both talk with the pretty, soft, sing-song 
accent of the Ixbanon. I have a good variety of accents with 
me for Tarif has the Bedouin and Hanna the real cockney of 
Jerusalem. They appeal to me sometimes to know which is 
right. I never was so sunburnt in my life; I’m a rich red 
brown, not at all becoming 1 in spite of the Quangle Wangle 
hat you sent me. 

FritLrji 6 . (Jericho again). Madeba, in proportion to its sire, 
must have the largest number of mosquitoes and fleas of any 
inhabited spot on the globe. Qiicfly owing to the mosqui¬ 
toes, my night was rather a restless one, it also rained a great 
deal and rain makes an unconscionable noise on a tent, 
besides the fafr is I was troubled to think of my poor people 
outside. There was still a little rain when I got up at 5 , but 
the clouds lifted and we had no more. I brotc up m camp 
here, and rode myself into Jericho with Hanna. We came 
down the same road that we liad come up—but—^thc Ghor 
had withered. In one little fortnight the sun had eaten up 
everything but the tall diy daisy stalks. It was almoft impos¬ 
sible to believe that it had been so lovely so shon a time ago. 
Jericho doesn’t look at all nice, all burnt up and withered. 

Our plans arc these: The Rosens and I start oflf on Monday 
fortnight, the a 3 rd, and go up together to the Hauran. It 
will take us about a fortnight. Tn^ come home and I go 
straight up to Damascus, a couple of days or so, and so per¬ 
haps across to Palmyra, and the teSt as before, reaching 
Jerusalem again about the end of May. 

To her Aifiet. Jehusalex, April 1900. 

Dearest Elsa, 

It is so amusing to have a letter with photographs in it. 
I quite understand youi impressions of Florence and Venice. 
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To this day I fed more inside Florence m3rsclf^ but I went 
to Venice knowing the Fait and knowing a good deal of 
ItaJy and for those reasons I think 1 found tr easier to become 
a part of it. Also, I was there a month, nearly, you mu^ 
remember. But it is very strange—unhcimlich’, some silly 
German said and it’s not as silly as it sounds at fir^ It’s a 
heavenly feeling when suddenly the thing jumps at you and 
you know you understand. I daresav you don’t, but it doesn’t 
matter, the feeling is there. I donT think you get it out of 
books a bit, though books hdp to strengthen it, but you 
certainly get it out of seeing more and more, even of ^te 
difierent things. The more you sec, the more cveryming 
falls into a kind of rough and ready perspedive, and when 
you come to a new thing, you haven’t so much didlculxy in 
placing it and fitting it into the re£t. Tm awfully glad you love 
the b^innings of things—-so do 1, most chorougnly, and 
unless one ck^ I don’t bdie\'e one can get as much pleasure 
out of the ends. The early Florentines are too wonderfiil— 
there’s such a feeling for beauty even in the woodenc^ of 
them, and they arc so earnest, bless them, that thgr carry one 
with tlicm—well, very nearly up into Paradise and down into 
Hell I Now, rejoice with me I tpy travel photographs arc all 
right. I’ve only seen the negatives, but they are fovdy and 
you shall have a Monthly Cousin arddc, illustrate^ on 
Petra, I was dreadfully nervous about them, for when it was 
so hot that the chocolate melted in the canteen, I thought the 
gelatine might have melted in the cameia. I have gone into 
summer clothes, which always feds very festive, don’t you 
think ? Tell the ditty Moll, talking of clothes, that I’ve got 
a little present for her. It’s a complete Bcthl^cm co^tui^ 
with the high hat and the veil and everything. She can wear 
it at the next fancy dress ball if she likes. It was made fox her 
by a dear little Bethlehem woman who comes to the Consu¬ 
late to do the washing. 
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To RB. JwusALSM, AprU 15/^, 1900U 

To-morrow the Rosens and I arc going off after lunch to 
Neby Musa, where we arc to camp for 2 nights. I think it will 
be immensely amusing. Oh, Father deare^ don*t I have a fine 
rime! Tm only overcome by the sense of how much better 
it is than I des^c I . . 

To RB. Jehusalem, SmtJsy, ximJ Aprils 1900. 

.... but perhaps you haven't had t^c to read it yet I I 
have had the mo 5 t madly rushing days since I wrote la^. My 
acquaintance here now comprises a set of the ruggedeSt, 
wildcft looking Dervishes I but in spite of their appearance 
they are quite human and eager to stop and have a chat when 
we meet in the bazaar. I went to call on my teacher in the 
afternoon and found hi^retty wife and four charming 
dren all expefring me. Tncy gave me odd ^and nasty) things 
to eat and a narghileh to smoke, which I Wed, but to my 
relief found that with the bc^ of good will I couldn't keep h 
alight, so that I didn’t have much of it. Saturday was the great 
day here, the day of the annual miracle of the Holy Fire. 
Charlotte and I went off to the Russian Consulate, for we were 
to go to the Russian balcony to see the ceremony in the Church 
of the Holy Sepulchre. The church was packed, every soul 
having bunches of candies in his hand to receive the Holy Fire. 
There was a moment of breathless Inteied—you know the 
murmur of a great crowd which b waiting for something to 
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^ intoxicatiim, I ncrcr felt so cxdted in my 
utc. Suddenly the sound ot the crowd rose into 2 dcafcnin^j 
and I saw a nun running from the comer of the sepuP 
chrc wi^ a blazing torch held high over his head. The crowd 
parted baore him, the flying figure and the flaming light dis- 
appcired mto the dark recesses of the church—he lud been 
the fiid to receive the heaven-sent fire. Then followed a moft 

waordmary ^e. On either side of the sepulchre the people 

fought hke wild beasts to get to the fires, for there were two 
issuing from the two windows of the sepulchre, one for the 
Greeks and one for tte Armenians. In an instant the fire 
^ very roof j it was as though one flame bad breached 

over the whole mass of men and women. Every soul was 
bearing a light, torch or candle or bunch of tapers; behind us 
m the Greek church, which is almost dark, there was nothing 
but a blaze of lights from floor to dome, aiid the people were 
was^g thdr &<« in the fire. How Aey arc n^ to 
d^th IS a real miracle. .,. Then came a man from the sepul- 
^ w^th a whip, bur^ng through the crowd, and behind 
^ the Patnarch m his mitre holding two great torches over 
his head and two priests holding up lus arms, and they ran 
hke men cirnmg rome great ridings, through the narrow 
passage which had been cleared for them and which closed 
ly behind them like water, and passed below us and up the 
Gn^ church to light the candles on the High Altar. I have 
a vi^on of looking up into the huge dome and seeing high 
high up, an open window with men standing in ir, and their 
torches flaming between the bright sun and the dense smoke. 
Well, 1 can scarcely tell you about it sensibly, for as I write 
about It, I am overcome by the horrible thrill of it. 


April Dejlaa. 1900. 

This rooming we none of us had a very long way before us 
so I didn’t get up till 6.30, which was mo^t pfcasant. When i 
looked out of my tent door, there was Mount Hermon gleam- 
mg its snows, right in front of me. It was so beautiful 
that I had the gieated diflScuity in not turning my la ce north- 
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wards and rushing straight for It, but the Druae mountains 
were Sanding misdlv on the eastern horizon and 1 muS 
try for them firS. we breakfasted, as usual, in front of the 
Rosens’ tent, with Hermon occupying the fourth place at our 
table, and at 8.50 we very sadly paned and I went caS and 
thev weS. I have two muleteers, Muhammad and Yakoub, 
ana Lianna. I rode for three hours over the great Hauran 
plain, through streets of com. There were villages scattered 
about and me people looked prosperous. There were also 
tracts of country ploughed and lying fallow for next yearns 
crops. They practically never manure, so that they can't grow 
-- barley two years running. The maps mark this country as 
belonging to the Anazeh, a great tribe which stretches to the 
Euphntes, but they appear to have withdrawn their black 
tents further eastward, piobablv because of the encroaching 
Turkish government Af^ inree hours* tide we came to 
a mud and stone built village standing upon a litde hill, with 
a mosque on top, (By the way, it was very curious yesterday 
returning to the Arab villages after the neat Circassian streets 
and courtyards.) The people were very bu^ cutting grass 
and bringing it home on the backs of camels, ladrn string 
after string of them. In these villages they use nothing but 
ca mel s, with a little donkey to lead the string. There was a 
strong, cool we 5 t wind, but the sun was bla^g hot, so hot 
that one had to put on a coat to keep it out, I wear a big white 
keffich bound over my hat and wound round roc so thar only 
my eyes show, and they arc partly hidden by a blue veil; but 
tli chief comfort of this journey is my masculine saddle, both 
to me and to my horse. Never, never again will I travel on 
anything else; I haven’t known real case in riding till now. 
Till 1 speak the people always think I’m a man and address 
me as Effcndim I You mustn’t think I haven’t got a moft 
elegant and decent divided skirt, however, but as all men wear 
skirts of sorts too, that doesn’t serve to distinguish me. 
Mount Hermon was a great joy all alone the road ; it looked 
now like a white cloud hanging in mid air. About two we 
entered I^raa, built of black volcanic stone it is, all and 
dusty, viith a black ruined tower. The mules were behind; 
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Ha nna and 1 rode down to the well at the caft of the town and 
sat there waiting for half an hour in the dust and the sun, 
watchi^ the countless string of bringing in the com 

which is ripe here. They don’t reap it, but phick it up bv the 
roots. At Ia.<t we rode back to see what the mules were (wing 
a^ found that they had arrived, and that my tents were 
pitched on a bill by some ruined Roman baths, in sight of 
Hermon and the Jcb^ Oruzc. You wouldn’t believe how’ soon 
the most unpromising spot changes into a comfy, home-like 

f lacc as soon as one’s tents arc up and one’s horses tethered. 

rested and had tea, and then made an attempt to see an ex¬ 
traordinary underground town there is here, and which is 
supposed to belong to the times of Og the l^g of Bashan. 

But I could not get any one who knew the way, and after 
grubbing about under the earth for an hour, among^ the 
remains of hyaenas' meals, I caunc away disgust^ 


Boshau, Vtd»tsd^t utd, 

^ I am deep in intrigues ! 1 will cell you all from the begin¬ 
ning. We set off with a soldier for guide aicross the corn- 
covered plains; here amd there a black village stood out from 
the green and the ground was covered with black porous 
stone. The volcanic peaks of the Jcbcl Druze lay adieaul of us 
CMtwards all day. At ii I got to the firSt really interesting 
^^dlagc, Jizch, and here 1 saw the building of this country. 
You mud: understand that the peculiarities of it depend on 
the faft that there was (amd is) no wood at all, and when the 
Romans made a great colony here in the fitd century, about, 
they built entirely with stone—the rafters are long bits of 
done stretch^ across from arch to arch over the rooms, the 
doors are solid blocks of stone with chauming patterns carved 
on them; the windows even arc stone perforated with holes 
and^ carved between the holes. All this in blaurk baisadt; it is 
curious to see. There was one peifc^ house in Jizeh, small 
and four-square, with a comice running round the top 
on the outside, but it had no window at alL There was 
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iQothct, the beautiful walls of which were standinp, aud the 
stone roof, but the original door and windows were gone. 
It was turned into a mosque. Bostah ^ood up, black and 
imposing, before us for miles before we arrived, a mass of 
columns and tnurophal arches xvith the castle dominating the 
whole. I went up the souare tower of the minaret and looked 
our over the town—columns and black square towers over 
every ruined church and mosque, and the oig castle and the 
countless masses of fallen stone. I had bcoi joined by a cheer¬ 
ful, handsome person, ^ Mamur (the Sultan’s land agent) 
who climbed with me in and out of the churches and the 
fallen walls and the mined houses. Such a specucic of pa^ 
magnificence and present squalor it would be difficult to con¬ 
ceive. There wc« inscriptions everywhere, Latin, Greek, 
Cufic and Arabic, built into the walls of the FcUahin houses, 
topsr tur\7, together with the perforated slabs that were once 
windoxes, and bits of columns and capitals of pillars. After 
two hours of this I began to feel light-headed with fatigue and 
hunger. At Ia 5 t lie took me to the top of the casdc to sec the 
view of the town and introduced me to the head of the sol¬ 
diers, who pioduccd chairs and codec on his roof-top, and 
subsequendy glasses of arrack and water in his room below. 
The Mamur is a Beyrouti and talks Arabic, but the other is a 
pure Turk, and our common tongue is French—mo& inade¬ 
quate on his side. At length I induced them to let me go, and 
retired to my tents below the casdc. 1 found the Mudir 
(Governor of the town) waidng for me, a handsome, dig¬ 
nified Arab, much look^ down on by the whipper-snapper 
Turkish offid^. We exchanged polite greetings and 1 re¬ 
tired to my c^cr and my This morning the Mamur 
appeared at eight to take me to a ruined village to the north. 

I went fif« to see the Mudir, whom I found sitting in his 
arched and shaded couit}'ard. He gave me codec and nego- 
liwions began. "Where was I going?" “To Damascus.” 
" God has made it I there is a fine road to the weit with su^ 
and such places in it, very beautiful ruins.” “ Please God 1 
shall see them! but I wish firft to look upon SaJkhad.” 
(This is in the heart of the Druzc country, where they don’t 


86 



DESERT EXCURSIONS FROM J ERUS A LE M 31 


^•ant me to go) “ Salkhad I there is nothing there at all, and 
the road is very dangerous. It cannot happen.” ” It mua 
happen.” ” There has come a tclcgtam &om Damascus to 
bid me to say the Mutussanf fears for the safety of yout 
Presence,” (TTus isn*t true) ” Enclish women are never 
afraid.” (This also isn’t true!) ” I vidsh to look upon the 
ruins.” $0 on and so dU finally I told him I was going 
nowhere to-day and he said he would come and see me later. 
We parted, he saying “ You have honoured me 1 ” and 1 
** GckI forbid I” and 1 rode off with the Mamur to a village 
called Khurbet, crossing many beautiful Roman bridges on the 
way. There was nothing of imcrc^ there, and we cum^ ca 5 l 
to Jemurrin, where there ate some very beautiful ruined 
houses. They used no moitar, but the w’alls are built in a 
most wonder^ way, the Stones being often notched out and 
fitted into one another. We got back about ti. I lunched, 
after which my two Turkish friends came to call, but fortu¬ 
nately did not ^y long. Wliilc they were with me, a Druze 
Sheil^ was hanging round nw tent, but 1 could not speak to 
him under the eyes of the omciab. A Bedouin has alk) been 
here to ask if I want to go ca^ but I prefer to put myself 
under the procefrioo of the Drozes. It’s awfully amusing, and 
my servants fully enter into the fiin of the thmg. If only 1 
could put mvseif into communication with the Druzes, all 
would be well If not, I shall try starting very early to-monow, 
and making a dash for them; once into their country I'll 
move quicldy and it will be difiBcult for the Turks to catcii me, 
for they arc horribly afraid of the Dnizes. I may fail—God 
is He who knows ! I gather that the two Turks would piu 
nothing in my way to stop me out of jealousy of the Mudir, 
wrho is the lo^ authority. But one can’t ever tell how much 
they say is true, and 1 keep my own counsel as fiir as possible. 
As yet 1 haven’t let on that the places I want really to go to arc 
not Salkhad at all, but some ruined towns further north, but I 
cipcfr they know. There are no Druzes living in Bosrah. I 
took a walk by myself this afternoon. Walking about Bosiah 
is like trying to walk about a room on the furniture only. 
The game is never to get od the house-tops and one generally 
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succeeds. Alter ten die Mamur came to fetch me and took me 
up to tbe mUitaiy gentleman's room in the castle. They both 
had their ey^ niccl? blacked with kohl, but otherwise their 
toilette was incompftte. The Rais cl Askar was being shaved 
while 1 sat and drank coffee. We then took a walk anout the 
cow*n which 1 lengthened out till aunset^ because I wanted to 
miss the Mudir's visit: but he did not come, and I hope this 
may mean that he doesn^t want to know my movements 
olfejaliy, I hope so. Meantime, we all feel like conspirators. 


Jaasr Diujzx, Timtrsdj^^ 

Tvc slipped through their hngers, and as yet 3 can scanedy 
believe tn my good fortune. The story begins last night; you 
muSt hear it all, I dined early and as I was sitting reading in 
my tent, I heard the voice of the Mudk. I blew out my Ughc 
and when Hanna came to tell me of his coming, I sent him a 
message that 1 was very tired and had gone to bed. I heard this 
conversation; Hanna " The lady has been awake since the 
rising of the sun ; ail day she has ’v^ked and ridden, now she 
slctrps,” Af^'r, ** Docs she march lo-morrow ?” I 

couldn’t possibly say, Effmdico,” AhJfr. Teli her she muft 
let me know before she goes anywhere.” Hama. At your 
pleasure, EfFendim.” And he left, but not without having 
assured me that he meant to £top me. I hastiiv re-arranged my 
plans. He knew I was going to Salkhad ami when he found 
that I had flown, he would send after me along that road as 
far as he dared; I decided, therefore, to strike for a place 
further no^ Arch, where I saw in Murray that a powerful 
Drure sheikh lived. Moreover the road ^y pa^l Icmunin, 
which 1 knew, and whither 1 could End my way. Providence 
watched over me, as you will see, in this resolution. I told my 
servants. Muhammad tried to dissuade me, saving ^at if I 
told the Mudir I was going 10 Suweidah, nortt of Areh, he 
would raise no difficulties as there were Turkish soldiers there ; 
but ] knew better, and besides, what was the good of being 
passed ftora the liands of one Turkish official to another ? 1 
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afterwards found cur thai Mukimmad^ poor dear! was terd- 
fied out of his life and was nyic^ aJJ he knew to prevent mv 
goinp, I went to bed, hut wW with crdterEient and do^, I 
aidn t sleep much. At two Hanna called tnc and 1 got up into 
the shivering night three I ready, and the paddng 
up began under the stars. It was bitter cold—one felt it after 
the heat of the days and in our thin summer clothes. I walked 
backwards and forwards and prayed Heaven that no soldier 
would look over the castle wall, sec our lantern* and come to 
en(juire what was happening. Fortunately the Mudir lived 
inside the town. TIic stars began to pale and that darkest 
moment of the night, when the caS whitens, set in. At 4 
we were off. It was a ticklish business finding our way in the 
dark roui^ the vralb to the eaJ^ 1 didn't know this bit of the 
road, having only seen the beginning and the end of ic The 
houses seemed to finger out towards us, and suddenly we 
would find ourselves heading inwards and were obHgcd to 
letcace our steps^ It took us near an hour, bur at la^t we were 
pa^ the N.E. comer and 1 hit on the Jemurrin road We had 
met only two men driving oui thdr cows. By this time the 
little band of cloud in the cast had fumed pink; half an hour 
later it gold and we saw the black nuns of Jemurrin in 
front of us. The sun rose [uSt as we bad passed tbenu Now "we 
had to find our way by my esedJent map; it was not difficuii 
for we had the Roman road for our guide, but oh I it seemed 
long to the fir^t Druze village. Muhammad was ttanbling 
Ic^t he should see either a Drtize or a soldier. I feared the 
latter only, but much. I was borne up by the esttaordinary 
beauty of Hermon, with the dawn touching its snows. The 
road rose gradually; we could see nothing ahead but the top 
of the west slope of com, and a black village where I hoped 
we should find Dnizcs, but which turned out to be only a ruin 
—Deir Zubicr was its disappoinring name. There was 2 man 
among the com, however, with the white turban and black 
keffiyeh of the Druzc and 1 greeted htm thus (it is the right 
form) “ Peace be upon you i oh, son of my uncie P He put 
us into the path, w'tuch we had missed. At length we came to 
the top of the lai^ ^pc and saw in front of us a rolling fertile:, 
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watered country, scattered over with little volcaiuc hflls, 
and behind it, higher hills and the pointed peak of the Kulicb 
rising over all—the Little Hean, the highest of the Jcbcl 
Druzc. In front of us, not half a mile away was the tiny 
tillage of Miyemir. I hurried on. At the foot of the hill on 
whi& it lay was a pool and fig trees near by. The women were 
filling their eaithenxmc jars at the water, Dniac women in 
long blue and red robes and white muslin veils drawn over 
their heads and round their faces, and by the water dood the 
moft beautiful boy of 19 or 20. I dismounted to water my 
horse; the boy (^$ name is Saif cd Din, the Sword of the 
Faith) came up to me, took my hands and kissed me on both 
cheeks, rather to my surprise. Several other men and boys 
came im and shook hands with me; they were all more or 1^ 
beautiful, and so arc the women, wh^ you can see their 
faces. Their eyes look enormous, blacked with kohl, men and 
women alike; they are dark, straight browed, straight 
shouldered, with an alert and gentle air of intelligence which 
is extraordinarily attradive. I asked Saif cd Din if he would 
show us the way to Arch, but be said he was busy and it was 
only half an hour off, so we rode on. But we hadn't gone a 
quancr of a mile before he repented and came running after 
us to offer his services, touching his heart and his forehead in 
token of obedience. So we went on through meadows, corn¬ 
fields and vineyards in this pleasant country of little hills, and 
the muicecers tx:gan to sing and the kinaly white turbaned 
people working in the vineyards stopped to salute as we passed, 
and I laughed for joy ail me way at the thought of the Mudir 
and the Turks. And so about 8,50 we reached Arch. Some 
persons of apparent importance were itanding by their house 
doors at the bottom of the hill, so 1 rode up and gave them the 
salaam. They took roc by both hands and begged me to alight 
and drii^ coffee with them. This was ju^ what 1 wanted, for 1 
needed information. We walked hand in liand, Druzc fashion, 
with OUT httic fingers clasped, not our hands, to the neareft 
houses. As I entered th^ said Arc you German ?” and 

u'hcn 1 told them I was English they iHsiily fell on my neck_ 

you need no othex introduaion here. With many Mashal- 
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labs 1 they piled all their cushions on to a raised seat for mc^ 
broucht a ^ool for my feet and water for me to wash my hands, 
and then sat round in a circle on the clean matted floor making 
coffee for me. The niced of them all, l-iamma Hamid, sax by 
me and laid his hand on mv shoulder when be talked to me. 

1 told them all my talc and how 1 escaped from the jpovem- 
ment and come to them, interrupted by many interjc&ons of 
welcome and assurance that there was no government here 
(Turks, that means), and that I was safe with them and might 
go where I pleased. The sense of comfort and safety and 
con fi d ence and cf being with straight speaking people, was 
more delightful than I can tell you. They asked about the war 
and knew the names of ail the towns and generals and were 
very s)'rapathcdc about Maurice—were cultivated, dviiised 
human bemgs. The codec finished (very good it was) I asked 
if I could see the Shdkh. “ Sheikh V’ said they, “ Yahya Beg 
is the head of all the Drures in the hmei, of course you muit 
visit him.” So we wenr off to the top of the little hill on whidi 
daods the Beg's veiandahed bouse, Hammad and I finger In 
finger, and as we went he told me that the Beg had been fi\'c 
years in prison in Damascus and had ju 5 t been let out, three 
weeks ago, and warned me that I mu^t treat him with great 
resDe^ 1 said my Arabic and not my feelings would be at 
fauJi, and indeed I would defy any one not to treat Yahya Beg 
with respe^ He is the moa perfed type of the Gtana Seig¬ 
neur, a great big man (40 to jo, 1 suppose) verv handsome 
and ^th the mo^t exquisite manners. We waUced straight 
his reception room, where he was sitting on a carpet with 
sis or eight others eating out of a big plate. He beckoned me 
into the drcle, and I ate too, using the thin slabs of bread for 
spoon and fork. The food was laban, and an excellent mix¬ 
ture of beans and meat. I should have liked to have eaten 
much more of it, but the Beg had finished and 1 was afraid it 
w’ouldn't be polite. The pla^ was removed and he piled up 
his cushions tor me on the floor and I waited dll be sat down, 
very politely, for he's a king, you understand, and a very good 
king too, though his kingdom doesn’t happen to be a nttge 
one. Then I had to tell my talc over again and the Beg shut 
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hb big eyes and his handsome head ficom time to tijme, 

xDuimuring “ Daghy, daghy '*—-it is true—^as T spoke^ I told 
him all 1 wanted to see and that I didn't want to sec Suweidah 
because of the Turks in it—there’s a tdc|?iaph toOj gTcareSl 
danger of all — and he was moit sympathetic and amnged all 
my mveb for me and toki me to take Saif ed Din with me 
and to count on his protc^on whcievcr I went. So we drank 
cofe and then someone suggested 1 should photograph the 
Beg (to tny gmat delight) and T posed him in his verandah 
and very spleodid he looked. So we parted, and 1 walked 
down to a dclidtius wearer meadow where I found my horses 
and mules grazing and set off with Saif ed Din and another 

f endeman called Aly, whose Ametions I don't dghtiy know, 
ut who seems an amcahle mvdling comppiom Sai£ ed. 
Din, walking along oriskly wltiJc 1 rode; his embroidered 
skirts neatly Mitoned up over a white petticoat. On the way 
we met a troop of shming ones, all in their heSt^ carrying guns 
and lances. They were going to congiatulaic the on his 
safe return. They stopped to greet me and bid me every kind 
of welcome—tt^'s a pleasant change after being with people 
w^hose one idea is to tell you not to go anywhere 1 We went 
gradually upwards towards the second ddge of hills, Saif ed 
Din showing me the plain where the great battle was fought, 
four years ago; they say joo Dnntcs tell and 1400 Turks. At 
firft we w’’eat through com and meadows, then up a stony 
ground with grass between the stones. The country is thinly 
peopled, but Uictt arc Bedouins scattered about, who come in 
with their docks for the pasturage and pay tent in money and 
camels. The Diuzes use them as servants. The mined sites 
arc countless. On the southern mosi comer of the ridge, 
finely skuated, is the village of Habran, where I uow am. My 
camp is pitched by a big pond, in a meadow, with evergreen 
oaks growing about in it and the black village behind, Ku^ 
lieb Stands over me to the north—dear Little Heart I I did not 
dare to think te night that I should ever be so near it. We 
got into camp at r 2,30. 1 washed and lunched and slept, and at 
four went off with Saif ed Din to camlorc. The village is full 
of the odd stone houses, more ot Jess mined and built up 
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agiin. The bdft house I saw, with Els ardies inside aod stone 
i&ers ind corbels suppottiog tlicm, is now used is the Druse 
cburch—Klidwcli, they call it. The village is beautifully 
clean, full of fruit trees, and ha^ diyiag on the flat roofs. The 
women were coming down to the various ponds on all sides 
with their firs for water on thcii heads. Tlic Sheikh of the 
village took me to his bouse, spread some carpets and cushions 
outside and made me coffee—a lengthy process, os you begin 
ftono the beeinning, roait and pound it. I didn't mmdr how^ 
ever, as 1 lay on my cushions talking to all the pleasant 
fiiei^y people and watching the li^t fade on Kuleih. 

Since dinner I have been swimming in the pond—ids dmo^ 
a lake and quite deep. The women are very shy; they don't 
unveil even to me, but they let me phoiogiaph them. They 
appear to spend moS of their leisure time mending their mud 
loofs, but the men treat them with great lespeft and affe^on 
even when they arc muddy up to their elbows. Isn't this all 
too wonderful ? I'm so delighted with it I But 1 be^jan my 
day at 2 , so good night. The Sheikh of the village invited me 
to dinner, buti refused on the plea of hidgue. To-day when I 
was having my first coffee pany in Arch, Hammad asked me co 
tell them something out of the Bible, 1 translated for them 
Love thy neighbour as thyself," which seemed a good all 
round mavim, and they were much pleased with it. 


Fridi^, 4iL 

After brcakfiiSt this momingj I found the good Slicikh 
had been waiting round my tents since dawn to take me to his 
house. 1 went ffeSt to a Maw dose to my tent — a Mazar is 
generally the tomb of a saint or a sheikh. It was a very well 
pitscrvcd example of the old type of house building—stone 
doors and rafters, etc, Nusr cd Din (this is his name, by the 
way, not Saif cd Din, as Hanna told me) kissed the threshold 
and the door posts and all the arches and the comets of the 
comb most devoutly. I then went up to the Sheikh's house 
and was given a mo5t excellent breakfast—1 wished I hadn't 
eaten before as I should have liked to have breakfasted on it. 
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It consisted of lo or 12 leaves of their deUdous thin bread, a 
bowl of milk with sugar and a little brown meal in it, and a 
bowl of laban. Coffee began and ended the meal. It was 
dghr before I was off. Its name was Ayun. I went there and 
was well rewarded, for in the hid place it was a ruined Roman 
village, which bad apparently never been rc4nhabitcd, and 
one could therefore trace the cxa& shape and style of the 
houses ; and in the second, there was a Mazar in it and a troop 
of women and children from a ndghbouxing village were 
visiting It, all dressed in thdr bed and the boys carrying 
branches of briar and long stalks of dowering hemlock. Their 
religion is mod mysterious. They seem to mink all saints arc 
cepwly w’orshipablc except Muhamma^ who they say is no 
saint at all. Tlicy have prayers every night, but espeoallv on 
Friday night They arc divided into two kinds. Initiated* and 
the Uninitiated, but the only difference between them seems 
to be that the Initiated don^t smoke—it would seem an odd 
religious distinction 1 They have sacred books which arc 
only read by the appointed elders. From Ayun we rode over a 
little rise w'hich brought us out face to face with Salkhad. A 
mod wonderful place. A great casdc built in, and rising out 
of, the of a t'olcano. The outside is almod pcifcffc, old 
fountbtions (of dateless antiquity they say; it*s one of the 
places that is mentioned as belonging to Og, King of Bashan), 
then probably Roman work, and all worked over by Saracens. 
The Castle of Salkhad is the lad outpost of the hills w’hich here 
drop away into a few volcanic tells—and then the desen till 
the Euphrates. There are one or two inhabited villages at the 
foot of the hills and a few ruins on the tells, and after that no 
one know3 anything about it and ids white on the map. But 
from my feet, aimed, and running in a straight line south 
cad as far as the eye could sec was the track of a Roman road 
—and the other end of it is at Bagdad. I wished the Mudir 
could have seen me I The Arabs were pasturing enormous 
flocks of camels. I found my camp pitched and surrounded bv 
some hundred people, amongd whom two little sons of th*c 
Sheikh—he is a nephew of Yahya Beg’s, who welcomed me 
with the rood exquisite politeness. After I had had tea and 
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washed—by dint of shutting my tent door—came out to 
find rvra lime daughter of tnc Sheikh waiting for me and we 
went off hand in band to their house, with all the population 
of the town following me. The Sheikh was not there, but a 
lot of women and children received me and we sat in an open 
verandah till I couldn’t £tand the crowd any longer, wiien 
one of the boys took me into an inner room and I sat and 
drank cofiee. Hie Shdkh’s children, boys and girls, are mo^ 
beautifui creatures, and there were some lovely girls among^ 
the coffee parry. I asked them if they ever unveiJedL Tn^ 
said never, not even when they arc alone or when they go to 
bed I ThcrecamealotofQicistianstoseeme; there are many 
in this country; they come to escape from oppression of 
the Turks. 


A Christian lady sent me a delicious dish for breakfa^— 
some flat thin br»d with cream rolled up in it, slightly 
salted 

.... There is a Mazar outside the town. Iwcnt in and found 
a charming room with a row of columns suppordng the dome 
roof and lots of little children sitting on the floor, to whom 
the schoolmaster was teaching reading. The Maaar itself 
w*as an inner domed chamber with a tomb in it. 1 was off at 
7.50 with Nusr cd Din. The barley was rooft beautiful, but 
alas 1 lots of locusts eadng it. He begged me to come a little 
out of the route to Schweh and honournis mother by drinking 
coffee with her. It was a charming village, new, but built with 
old materials brought from El Kafr, on the usc^ volcanic tell. 
Com, figs, vines and such a look of prosperity. 1 sat under a 
mulberry tree with Nusr cd Din’s fiowy, nice handsome 
people, and ate fned eggs' and bread and drank coffee and rriilk, 
the whole village crowding round. When one expostulates 
they say: “ We wish to gaze upon vou, because you have 
honoured us.” The Sheikh is Nusr ca Din’s unde. I visited 
him and his wife and tried to please, aprarently with success. 
I also bought from the wife oi Nusr cd Din’s cousin a Dnize 
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■woman’s robe* whicb I intend to present: to HLsa, k is veir 
pittTT and cEttcmcly inccrc^tio^, for the costume has died out 
in all places but these hills. An hour’s ride up a liill side, 
prcuily wooded with stunted oak and hawthorn in full dower^ 
brought us to El Kafr, where I found my tent pitched. 1 am 
[u^ at the foot of Kuleib, but, contrarr to my custom, I have 
not gone up It, becayse it is Sirocco which makes one feel as 
if one were made of Wotting paper and also spread;? a thick, 
hoi mi^t over the world. Dirc£Uy I arrived, the Sheikh’s son 
and some other persons of importance came to see me. They 
were a group of the mo£t beautiful people you would wish to 
see. Thdr average height was about (ift, i in. and their 
average looks were as though yon mixed up Hugo and you. 
Father, 

At 4 I sallied out with j\li, whose native town it is. 
T don’t need him really—it’s an absurd luiury to Imve ewo 
piidcs, but when I tell him to go he replies that he h my 
brothet and muSl accompany me everywhere—^not without 
recompense, of course I I returned the call of the Sheikh’s 
son and while I was drinking coffee the old Sheikh arrived. 
He had been to sec Vahya Beg, and. half c^pe^ted me because 
the Beg had asked after me in the following fcims t Have 
you seen a queen cravcUing, a consuless Tliey oBered me a 
sheep, but 1 refused it. I hope I did right; one nje^er knows 
and Tm terribly afii:aid of oommimng soiedsms. I feel it 
would be too silly, under these exceptional conditions, not 
to see flU I can in a country which so fevr people have seen. It’s 
extraordinarily enjoyable roo. They toot me to see the Khd- 
wch, which was big^r and better than any ] have yet seen. It 
was divided inro two pairs by a dim black cumin, one being 
the Harem for the women. The straw' objects are for puttiiig 
the holy books oru , ♦. There came a gentleman with a poem in 
Arabic which he had composed in my honour. 1 said 1 ^dn’t 
know' the custom in liis country, but in mine, if anyone wrote 
a poem about me, I should certainly eiyc him a shilling. He 
sajd ■' Yes, it would happen.’’ 1 gave "him a quaircrof a med- 
iidch, and he ptcsenicd me with a copv of the poem, so we were 
both pleased. *, /I have told them a!! that i am goir^ to b ring 
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70 U, Eatketj here eext year* and they iit much and 

bid you “ rclaiionship and case/' 

I sent my mules straight to Busan this morning, with mj 
brother Ali, and rode with Hanna smd Nusr cd Dm S,E, to a 
place called Sakh. We passed tmdef the foot of Kuleib, where 
there were dcHdons pasmres, after which we got out on to a 
very desolarc county, stony and quite nncaltivated. There is, 
however, water ana plenty of grass, and the Arabs pasture 
their camels here. It seems to extend down all this B. water* 
shed to the desert* Laft night was so warm after the Siiooco 
ca^ wind, that I slept with no blankets ; tonJiy the wind has 
changed to the W* and is blowing strong and cold* It brought 
npa lot of doud with it; Kuleib was wrapped in mi^ts when 
I got up and there has bera light cloud all day and cold all day, 

I am now wrapped in all my cloaks; it's moSt odd to be coM 
again* 

jtL 

When yon are travelling in hot countries* the ptimaiy 
rule is always to bring your winter clothes, I have had reason 
tch-day to be glad that 1 had learnt it* I meant to camp another 
night in the hilb* go up Kuleib and be on the spot for the 
Ihiiic gathering to-morrow, bur when I woke J found the 
west wind colder than ever and the bills wrapped in doud. 

I therefore decided to come straight across the ddge and sleep 
at Ranawat, much to my servants' dcJtght, for a town is a 
better camping pbee in rainy weather than a mountain tide. 

Before 1 Idft I explored Busan, which is an interesting place 
because the old houses are better preserved than usuaL Moft 
of them arc not lived in ^ they have big dark 3 tables beneath 
and roofless tooms^ many windowed, above* Some ilaircaaes 
were Standing and I saw one house with a little barb room* 
the stone conduit for the water being still visible* I got a 
photograph between the blowing mists. We were off at S*jo 
across the hills. My kith 1 ri was c 3 old. I thought the Imtc 
plateau on the top of the ridge would never end* I was truly 
glad when Nusr cd Din said “ Skfasbalkh 1 Kanaw^t I” and i 
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saw its ruined temples standing up on a spur of the hills. It 
is splendidly placra; one looks all down across the great 
Hauran plain and 1 got in at 12 and it began to rain in diarp 
showers. Wc rode up to the temples, at me top of the town, 
and I lunched in a Mazar, a little room leading out of a temple, 
and was very grateful to Saint Whatever his name may be, for 
his roof. I have pitched my camp hard by, with two temples 
to the right and one to the left, and there’s another further 
doum to the wc:^t From my tent door I look out on to great 
Corinthian columns and a doorway mo^ elaborately carved. 
The work here is much better than any 1 have seen to the S. 
and E. The rain held up more or less ^ 5 , and I had flmr to 
explore the town—alone, for a wonder. TTie streets are paved 
with the red paving; there is a splendid house in the middle 
with steps leading up to it. Insioc it a hig court with a stair, 
the steps of which were built into the wall on one side and 
standing free on the other, but so massive that few of them have 
broken away. They led up to a balcony, made in the same man¬ 
ner, with the stones jud standing out from the wall, but all 
broken. This ran round two sides of the court, and the w’in- 
dows and doors of the rooms opened on to it. On the north 
side of the town is a deep rocky valley with a stream at the 
bottom and willows growing in it. There is a tiny theatre 
among the willows and a charming little building which the 
books say was a bath, and above a ruined castle and a round 
tower. I am much tempted to pay a flying visit to Suweidah, 
but 1 think perhaps it would be rather silly. I should look such 
an idiot if I were caught by the Turks and my further progress 
stopp^ I You will be pleased to hear that the prophet Job 
IS buried at Busan. I visited his Mazar. It is evidently much 
honoured for the door and some broken columns in from of 
it were all red with blood. (N.B. This is not true I The pro¬ 
phet job is buried here. I don’t know who the much honoured 
saim at Busan was.) 

Tmsd^t ttb. 

Dawmed fine and I was in high spirits. But the clouds blew 
over after an hour and all the hills were wrapt in the mte, and 
I spent the day visiting Kcnath and her daughters—you blow 
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Kanawat is Kenath ? I took Nusr cd Din and wc rode on to 
the hilb to a place called Sia, once a great suburb of Kanawar 
^d now a heap of Stones. From thence wc rode over a charm* 
ing hill throu^ a thicket of stunted oak full of a purple 
flowering veten and other pretty things^ and when wc ramr 
to the edge of it there was Suweidah not two miles from us. 
I was very keen to go to it, but Nusr cd EHn shook with fear 
and said it was inhabited by the Osmanli, the accursed, and 
why did I wanr to go ? So I turned rcludantly away. I don't 
sw what they could do to me, but I might get some of my 
kind hods into trouble. 


VTuIrntday, 9/i. 

Before leaving this morning I went to the house of my 
friend, Ali cl Kady, to drink a cup of tea—these were the terms 
of his invitation. He was very vague about the tea making, 
consulting me as to whether he ought to boil the water and 
the milk together. I said that wasn’t the way wc did it usually. 
He gave me an esuiaordinaiy variety of foods, a pudding, some 
very good fried cakes dipped in honey and almonds and raisins, 
boni of them swimming in a sweet syrup—the almonds were 
excellent. It is fommate that my digestion is ostxich-Iikc, 
for I seem to cat very odd thin^ at the odde^ houn. I 
D^cd here with Nusr cd Din. 1 am sorry to leave the little 
hills. Though they arc so small, they have quite the air of a 
mountain distrid, and also the climate. The hot, fine weather 
has come back to-day, Wc went on, skirting the hills, north 
by ca5t Mount Hennon was a shining glory across plain 
to the wc5t, and beyond him, northwards, stretched the long 
line of the Anri'Lcbanus, also snow-topped. The Jcbcl 
Druxe end in tiny volcanoes, the beginning of the purely 
volcanic Lejah. It all looks black and uncaimy—‘unhcimlich.* 

It is an extraordinary bit of country, but I decided after 
taking thought, not to go through it. It is very bad for the 
bca^s, so rcN^. I muft come back here from Damascus some 
yc^ and explore it all tbotoughiy. Wc rode all day with the 
Lejah on the left and Mount Hcimon in front of us, nanked by 
the Lebanus. The com is ripe here and they arc plucking it 
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out by the roots, vhich is their form of reaping. It was excel¬ 
lent going and we made vtrf good rime, A little pa^ 4 we 
fraclid the kit village at the fs\E. corner of the Lcjah, and 
here I camped, ir bang only a seven or eight bouts* ride to 
Damascus. It is also the Druzc village, alas 1 The Sheikh 
and all the swells came to call ajid took me into the village 
to look roxmd. Dear, nice people \ I am socry to leave them, 
I haven’t left than yet, however, for the Sheikh, Ibrahim, is 
Irill in my tent door as 1 write. He mikes wdL 1 muH 5 ar» 
being singularly bcaudhil. It is a hot, hot night. 

Fn\i^, n/A, 

Damascus, but a long, long day to get to it. We were off at 
6 , and after an hour's riding we got to Burak and passed the 
fir^t Turkish garrison without remark. Then came an endless 
five hours ; wc never seemed to gain on the scenery. Wc 
went on to the Biver Awaj, where we watered man and bcaSt 
under the poplars and willows, a charming spot. Here I rode 
on alone up me Bkck Mountains a low range of hill!; separat¬ 
ing the Awaj valley from the Abam, and at the top I saw far 
away in a ^etn plain and ringed round with gardens, Damas¬ 
cus. This is the way to arrive at a great eastern dty. 1 jour* 
n^d along with the trains of camels carrying the "merchan¬ 
dise of Damascus to and fro, and the Arabs on their pretty 
ma^, and the donkey boys bringing in grass and aR the 
varied population of an oriental road. But the way u'as very 
long. It was 4 before I got into the town. 1 dawdled up 
through the bazaars and stopp^ to cat ices made of milk and 
snow otid lemonade from a oiina bowi half full of snow and 
half of lemon juice and water—nothing was ever so good At 
5 I rcachod my hotel, saw that my horse was proporiy looked 
after and went off to the German Consulate to get the box of 
dothes I had sent from jeresdem. There I also, to my joy, 
found letters &om you sll. A very civil Oriental sccietary has 
been giving me addee about Pdmyra, whither I shall go, if 
your tek-emuis saririactory, on Wednesday, returning here in 
about a Formight. Dearer Fadber I you are a petfea angel 
to let me do oU thk I 1 don't sec that the Palmyra journey 
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oueht to be much more expensive than all the others. It seems 
1 snain’t have to ukc more than three soldiers at the outside. 

I’ve got so many things to say to you. Mother, that I should 
have to make my letter as long again if 1 b^an saying them. 

It is at times a very odd sensauon to be out in the world quite 
by mysclC but mo^y I take it as a matter of course now that 
Tm b^inning to be used to it I don’t think I ever fixl lonely, 
though the one person I often wish for is Papa. 1 think he 
really would enjoy it. I keep wanting to compare notes with 
him. You, 1 want to talk to, out not in a tent with earwigs and 
black beetles around and muddy water to drink I 1 don’t 
think you would be your true self under such conditions... 

Of course Arabic n^es )u^ all the didercnce. It would be 
small fun without. 

To her Oauascus, 14/^* 1900. 

Beloved Family.—To-day came your telegram which it was 
a great relief to receive. 

I’m oS to-morrow with an escort of 5 soldiers and all 
promises well. I exped to be back In a fortnight. 1 shall 
meet Qiadotte here, spend another couple of days, and then 
with her, over the hilts to Baalbcc and the Cedars. Beyrouc 
(a week or so) from whence by boat to Jerusalem. 


KvmFEH. i^tA. 


I got off this morning at 9. Afmr die usual difficulties at- 
tending the fiiS day’s Stan, an hour’s vigorous a^vity found 
us all m the saddle. You never can get off the firft day, $0 
what’s the good of bothering ? 1 have three soldiers, Ali, 
Musa and Amhammad. Following Lfittiche’s excellent advice, 
I have arranged to give them lialf a medjideh a day each, and 
they keep themselves, which is a great simplification for us. 
They seem plcas^, ami as I believe they levy food and barley 
on the inhabitants as they go ; along, it pays them amply 1 
We left the tow ' ’ ^^— 


hours through 
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dcred by big s)udj walnuts and running wattr everywhere. 
We popped once by a littie stream where a gentlamn waa 
making coffee on a mud ^ovc and some others were smoking 
, narghiicks under a duo^ of poplars. We watered our horses 
and drank little cups of coffee and rented for a ejuarter of an 
hour and then rode on to a khan, where 1 lunched under the 
trees by the edge of the dearest water. From here the country 
began to change. An hour or so of com fields and vineyards, 
and barrenness and waterlcssncss bogan. All the great rivers 
which How down from the snows oi Hennon seem to die off 
whjui they see xhc bare volcaaic hiiJs of the Safia across the 
plain. In the map they juft end. 1 don't know what becomes of 
them^ f.At the top of the pass there was a wei! of rain water, 
very good, said Ali, and I made Hanna fetch me a cupful, 
Ic was, hovrever, full of little red animals swimming cheerfully 
about, and one mu^ draw^ the line somewhere, so 1 did not 
partake. 1 heard the ^ory of Shibly Beg^'s capture fiotn 
LOttiche, , . . Thcre-s a cuckoo here ; let me quickly write 
and tell the Spectator. 


i6fk 

We wcic off at j, Alt and I going ahead to see about camels 
for the desert. To Jarad at about y.jo. We went to the house 
of one Sheikh Ahmed and Ali went off to sec about camels 
to carry our water for the night, while I lay on his cushions 
and ate white mulbcmes and d^k coffee. They pressed a 
narghileh upon me, but 1 firmly refused. Never again ; it's 
too na^ty. A boring delay now occurred, for w'e waited for the 
mules and they went ^raight on without calling for us and 
wai[e<i in Nasariyeh. The time was filled in by the good 
Sheik's giving us an c:tcellcnt meal, bread and olives, and 
dibbis and butter, bban and eggs. The worthies of the village 
came and talked to tne, and very pleasant people they were. 
Luuiche sap the Arabs settled hereabout are ine best people 
in all Syria, being descended araight from the odgi^ in¬ 
vaders, Ac 9.50 we went on again, mulcicss, depending on 
getting our com for the night in Nasadyeh. We passed 
through a little village and ien on through a desert plain. 
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At ri.30 wc Mchcd Nisany'ch—ma^ God destroy its houses 1 
there was no com in them* The camels had nor come up and 
anjdiov there was nothing to be dene but to send back to 
ihe village, and accordin^y Hanna and Jacoisb rode olf to* 
gether. I lunched under'a white muhrclJa, for there was no 
shade, Nasitriycb is a new place, the propeny of the Sultan. 

Tt lies in the middle of the wide, fiat valley between bare 
hills that we have been following all day, and beyond it diere 
is no water for twelve hours. There was an enormous caravip 
of camels grazing near their piled up saddles and a lictlc tent in 
which were seated some merchants &om Bagdad^ the owners 
of the caravan. They had been rwo months on the way, said 
one of them, who came down to our mml to get water; 
he walked, as slowly as a camel and was about as commumci' 
live, answering me in a sort of dazed way as if the desert had 
got into his bcain, and turning slowly, heavily away with bis 
water-skin, Hanna and 1 , after taking counsel together, had 
bought eight skins and four leather bottles in Damascus, 
which was lucky, for we found none here. When they came to 
fill them, however, they found that one had a big hole in it 
and come despairingly to tell me. For once I was equal to the 
occasion* Do you remember. Father, the Greek boy we met 
as we went over the hills from Spa^ whose skin of oil 
broke ? 1 had seen him mend It cunningly with a Stone and 
a bit of aring and I mended mine wib much skill in the same 
way* It has held, too. The sun was so hot, it burnt one 
through one's boots. 1 have gone into linen and khaki. Tlw 
latter consi^ of a man’s ready-made coat, so big that there is 
room m it for every wind that blows, and mo 5 t comfy ; great 
deep pockets. The shopkeeper was x^ery anxious that I should 
buy the trousers too, but 1 haven't come to that vet- We got 
off at 1,30, having sent the three camels on, ann rode rill 
when we ju5t pitched down anywhere, in the desert it's all 
the same. The road was enlivened by Ah and Muhomimd, 
the soldier, who are both estrerody intelligent^ and who 
irlatcd to me many intercftlng talcs* My soldiers ire delighted 
that I f^rt r^jllc Arabic ; they say it's so dull when they can't 
ulk to the " gentry,” They talk Kurdish together, b<^g of 
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Kutdish but bom in Danuiscus^ Thck Arabic h 

vcrj gpoa. Mine is rcalljr gctnng quite presentabie, I rhinL i 
talk Arabic as well «s 1 rilk German (which isn^t saying much 
perhaps I), but I don't undcfStaiid so well. It's so con- 
foundi^Iy^—in the Bible sense l^dch in words. This h my 
Bi§t night in the desert—the 6fit of I wonder how rnany 
dozens, scores—Heaven knows t There was a great ftrctch 
of shining salt to our tight as we passed Nasiidych, and 
while we rode i saw immense plaques of water on the Ivorisoa 
—always on the horkon^ the nirtncr we rode the further they 
went. We passed a ruined khan half an hour from here—I 
believe they occur at regular intervals ail the way to Palmyra, 
I meant to be a couple of hours farther on, but the delays pre¬ 
vented it, and Start imder the moon to-mom>w. The smooth, 
hard ground makes a beaudful floor to my tent. Shall I 
ttU you roy chief impression—the silence. It is like the 
silence of mountain tops, but more intense, for there you know 
the sound of wind and fat away water i^n d fdling ice and 
^oncs; there is a sort of echo of sound tlicre, you know it. 
Father, But here nothing. 


Kaitatos, Tbursd/^t 

I got up at 1,50 this morning and dressed quickly, but the 
packing up always takes rather longer by night, and we wets 
not otf tifl 5,4j. Such a night; with a htighi moon and the 
vague, wide desert between tlic low hilh 1 it was bitter cold; 
I should think there mu 5 t be 50 diflcrcncc between dbe night 
and the d^. (This is not cicessjve. Dr. R, iias rcgificicd up 
CO 70 difference.) My hands and feet were quite numb 
before the sim rose ana for half an hour after, Bv 8 it was 
broiling and at mid-day my off foot was burnt through my 
boot. It was a pretty dull ride. The chief ditoiaiou w^as the 
catching of a jerboa. He was a darling, but I let him go again 
and he hopp^ off on his long hindlegs in a futile mannet, 
1 am going to travel by night from here. I have two days of 
from to to 12 hours each, waterless both of them, and it*s too 
hard on the beasts to go in the hot son. It's also hard on me 
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though I read when I travel by day which I can’t do at night. 
I can all but sleep in the saddle, however, which passes the 
time wonderfully. Yesterday I fell off. I was ^ sitting side¬ 
ways in my saddle with a map in one hand and a parasol in 
the other when suddenly my horse began to trot. I liadn’t 
even got the rdns in my liands, so I jumped off, much to the 
amusement of my soldiers. They arc a good lot, my soldiers, 
quite the bc^ I have yet had. This joumcv is being made much 
more amusing than I expeffed. I thought it would be rather 
tame after my recent experiences, but I'm enjoying it very 
much. This sort of life growls upon one. The tc^ous things 
become less tedious and the amusing more amusing, especially 
as Arabic grows. It's a doudy night, hot consequently, and 
I'm going to bed. 


Frui^, ttih. 

And to sleep for nine hours, as it proved. 1 have made for 
myself an enormous muslin bag in which I sleep and which 
proteds me from all bidng animals dowm to sand flics. I’m 
very proud of this contrivance, but if we have a ghazu of 
Arabs I shall certainly be the lait to fly, and my flight will be 
as one who runs a sack race. 


Simd^, loti. 

Palmyra, for I've got here at lait, though after such a ride I 
We left Karyatcin on Friday evening at 5.50. At dusk we 
found ourselves in the desert region. The night closed in very 
dark, the wc^ being thick writh cloud. My rolling ^ne w’hicn 
gathers moss all tl^ way had picked up another companion, 
one Ahmed, white robed ana perched up on the top of a 
camel. The Agha had provided aim as a guide. I was not on 
the ordinary road, I muSt tell you, having decided to make a 
‘ ddtour' to the south in order to avoid going lind coming by 
the same route. No round ever goes this way. It leads to a 
spring called Ain cl W’u'ul, the Spring of the Deer, in the S. 
hills, which is half way between Karyatcin and Palmyra. 
This we had to make as soon as possible after sunrise for the 
sake of the beads for whom we had no water. It was very 
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Strange pacing on in the sUcni dark behind mj white robed 
guide, the three soldiers, black shadows, beside me and the 
mules tlnkting behind. For the Hrft few hours there w*as a 
sort of |>ath which one could see wliice and dear through the 
scrubby desert plants ; when it left off Ahmed turned off 
resolutely mto the broken ground under the hills, ^diog 
himself by the ftars in the dear caSt and by a bl^k hiU which 
itood out in front of us^ and from which, he said, the spring 
was seven hours away. The ground was very rocky; the 
horses^ hoofs rung out on the rough slabs of stone. We went 
on and on and I talked firSl with one of my men and then 
with another, and at intervals I half fell asleep and woke up to 
see Ahmed*® swaymg figure like a kind of beckoning rate 
leading us into a grim waterless worid* Across the range of 
hills there is a country that no one ever cravds over—right 
away to Nejd there is not a spring—not a wdl; 44 waterless 
days, said AhmccL He imparted me scraps of infoccnadon at 
intervals \ he knew the name of every hill and cvciy bare 
furrow—I was surprised to find that they had names, bui jt 
seems they have. This was the sort of convetsarion. “ Where 
is the Lady ? “ Hetc, oh, Ahmed.** ** Oh, Lady, diis is the 

Valley of the Wild Boar." There didn*t seem anything to say 
about it except that it was a horrid sandy little place, so I 
replied that God had made it. Ahmed accepted this doubtful 
^temenc with a “ God the Exalted is mcrdfnl I ’* on which 
Ali, the five dmes haji, would break in with " Praise be to 
God who is Great I may he prolong the life of the Sultan I *' 
Soon after 3, Ahmed said “ Oh, Lady I the light rises/’ 
I looked and the cait tvas beginning ro ^e. 1 felt as if 1 had 
been sitting in my saddle for a lifetime and my horse felt so too. 
He was so hnngiy that he began to snatch at the camcTs food 
as be passed—now the names of these plants 1 know, bur only 
in Arabic, so I think it beSt not to tdl 1 was also hungry, 
and I had a light tefedion of choooLite and an orange, and 
then I got off and walked for near an hour, Alimcd walking 
too to kcq> me company. The light came quickly across rite 
Sony groimd in the furrows. We mounted and rode on rill j, 
when me sun was behind some clouds. We were now coaidng 
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along the fooi of the hilb and Ahmed began to look aboni and 
wonder w^bett the spnn" was. He had <mv been thete once in 
his life befate. The hdls consiilcd of a long ranee of little 
Sony peak^ with a valley nuining op between them e\'cry 
qoartci of i mile or so; in one of these valleys, high up. 
was the spri^; die queftion. was which, Ahmed wasn’t 
sure, so be left me with tlie camel and set off running into the 
hills to explore. The others came up, and 1 made I-£nna give 
me a bit of bread and a cap of millc which had turned into 
butter and whey (but awfully good) and I fell asleep almost 
while 1 was eating if. I had ticn tiding for ii hours. Half an 
hour later I heard my men say that Ahined was beckoning to 
ua. We had gone a good bit too far. We rode back half an 
hour, entered one of the valleys and dimbed up it nearly to 
the top, and there on a tiny platform berweea rous, we found 
the spring. It w^as only a very small cup, 6 or 8 fiect across, 
more perils, and about io feet deep of water, the cup being 
barely haff mil. The water was dear and cold but covered with 
masses of weed and bill of swimming things of aU kinds. The 
soldiers and the hearts didn’^t seem to mind, however, and I 
shut my eyes and drank too. It was paS 7 when w« got to it. 

I had something to cat, climbed up to a shady cave, and slept 
till I, quite iniiffenint to the fad that my bed was thi^cs 
and my bed fellows Stinging dies. If we had missed this one 
spring hidden in the hills, we should have b^n hard put to it. 
The good Hanna gave me an exceUent lunch of fded cro* 
quettes and a partridge that he liad killed, and lea. 1 had told 
him to cook nothing, hut his conscience was too much for him, 
and he had made a charcoal fire berween some ftones and 
prepared these m^ciplcces, bless him 1 At 3 we were off 
again, and down into the plain, and then Straight cait at the 
foot of the hills. It had never been rcallv hot all dav, for-* 
tunateJv; the sun set without a doud and it began to lie very 
cold, we rode till 7 and then Stopped for the animals to cat, 
and for us to eat too. I put on gaiters, a second pair of kiiickcr- 
bockm and a coven coat under my thick wtnicr coai, rolled 
myself up in a blanket and a cape and went to sleep, all the 
men following my example, roiled up in their long cloaks. 
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The cold and the bright moon woke me at midnight and T 
roused all my people (with some difficulty I) and at one we 
^lere off. Again, you see, we had to teach our water as soon 
as possible after tne sun, so that the animals might not suffer 
too much from thirSi. We went on and on; the dawn came 
and the sun rose—the evening and the morning of the second 
dav, but I seemed to have been riding since the beginning of 
lime. At sunrise, fiir away in the distance, on top of one of a 
group of low hills, I saw the ca^c of Palmyra, we were Still 
five hours away. They were long hours. Except Petra, 
Palmyra is the loveliest thing I have seen in this country, but 
five hours away. They were long hours. The wide plain 
gradually narrowed and we approached the W, belt of hills, 
rocky, broken and waterless. It’s a fine approadi, the hills 
forming a kind of gigantic avenue with a low range at the 
end behind which P^myta ftands, and the flat desert, very 
sandy here, running up to them. My horse was very tired 
and 1 was half dazed with sleep'. As we drew near Palmyra, 
the hills were covered with the ftrange^t buildings, great $tone 
towers, four Stories high, some more ruined and some less, 
f tanHing together in groups or bordering the road. They arc 
the famous Palmyrene tower tombs. At length we dood on 
the end of the col and looked over Palmyra. I wonder if the 
wide world presents a more singular landscape. It is a mass 
of columns, ranged into long avenues, grouped inm temples, 
lying broken on the sand or pointing one long solitary finger 
to Heaven, Beyond them is the immense Temple of Baal; 
the modem town is built inside it and its rows of columns rise 
out of a mass of mud roofs. And beyond ail is the desert, 
sand and vdiite Wretches of salt and sand again, with the du^ 
clouds whirling over it and the Euphrates five days away. It 
looks like the white skeleton of a toxm, Standing knee deep 
in the blown sand. We rode down to one of the two springs 
to which it owes its cxiteicc, a plentiful supply of the dcareft 
water, but so much impregnated with sulpnur that the whole 
world round it smells of sulphur. The horses drank eagerly, 
however, and we went on down a line of columns to the 
second spring w'hich is much purer, though it, too, ta^es 
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itroogly of sulphur. If you let it liaod for iz bou0 the 
2lmo^ goes awiy, but it realms fJat and dlsjigrccahlc, and I 
add some lemon juice to it before I drink It's very d&n, 
which is a blessing, We pitched our tents Ly a chimung 
temple in the very middle of the mins —At was 10,30 betom 
the mules eaine up^ wc having got in at 10, I was too sleepy 
to be very hungry» but someone brought a hie bowl of milk 
anH 1 ate sour bread and dibbis, while die DfOthcr of tin? 
S hH V h talked to me and the howUng wind scattered the sand 
over m. There seems to be aJwap a. wind here; k was such 
a hurricane in the afternoon and evening diai I dioughi my 
tent would go, but it held firm . What with one thing and 
anothetj it was 11,50 befote i could rctiie and wash and go 
to bed, but I rhrn slept mo& blissfully for a couple of hours ; 
after which I had tea and received all the worthies of d^ 
town—the Mudir is an old Turk, who talks much less Arabic 
than I do—and when I had scot them away happy 1 walked 
out and down die Street of columns into the Temple of the 
Sun—the town, I should say, for it is neady all induded i^dthin 
its enormous outer wails. The ^one used here is a beautiful 
white Itme^one that looks like mathic and weathers a golden 
ydlow, like the Acropolis, 

tuf. 

1 got up focUng crricmely brisk, and spent the whole 
morning cEploriag Palmyra, Escccpt Petra, Palmjna is the 
bvelic^t thine I have seen in this country, bur Petia is hard 
to E^t, 

Wtdtusdayi tjnL 

We were c>S at j, juS: as the sun rose. As I rode over the 
hill. Palmyra looked like a beaudful gho^ in the pale Stormy 
tight, I am returning by the ordinary touris route, the old 
high road across the ocsot, La^ night there arrived from the 
Eait a big caravan of camels bdonging to the Agad Arabs, 
who arc going to sdl them in Danuscus. The chief man of 
them is one Sheikh. Muhammad, 1 had met him yesterday in 
Palmyra^ and he told me that please God, who is great, he 
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meant to with me* He comes &om Ncjd, and talks the 
bcautifui Nejd Arabic ; there are one or two Ba^^dadis with 
liki% and the teS: of the party are the wildc^ imkcmptcSt, 
Agail camel drivcis. The interesting part of it is diat the Agail 
arc some of the Rashtd's people, and Tm going to lay plans 
with Sheikh Mohamraad as to gerting into Nejd next year. 
I found them breakfasting on dates, camels* milk and the 
bitter black coffee of the Ambs—a peedcss drink. I also made 
a supplementary breakfait with them and ihcn we all ftarted 
off together. TTie reason Sheikh Mnliammad wants to travel 
with me b that he b anxious to have the extra ^rotedion 
of my three soldiers—he has two of his own—fcsmng a raid 
of Arabs on bis camels on the way to Karyateim T think h*s 
great sport; Fm not soiry to be able to do a good turn to an 
Agail* and he and his Bagdadis arc very interesting to ralk to* 
with tbeir dragoman on the box and their mules following 
behind the crowds of teats. We liad a very agreeable chat and 
they gave me some gingerbread biscuits, for which 1 blessed 
them and we made pl^s for meeting in Damascus. I wouldn*t 
really have changed places with them, and 1 prefer a Sheikh 
from Nejd to a dragonmn from Jerusalem as a travelling com¬ 
panion. We got to OUT camping place, Ain d Baida, about 
ti.jo. It*s a short march* but therc^s no water beyond. It 
was again blazing hot* I was glad to get under the shadow of 
my tent and to lunch and sleq>* Since then I’ve been watchii^ 
the troops of camels come slowly in, their mailers carrying 
a club or an enormous lance 11 feet long, and all the process 
of drawing water from the deep well and emptying it into 
basins ha^y scooped out in me ground for the camels to 
drink. The Agail have pitched a bbek tent not hu' from me, 
and 5 tuck a lance into the ground beside it* and they arc now 
making bread for their supper. 

I wish 1 could manage to travel on the approved lines, but 
the fates arc against me. I bad laid all my plans for coming 
back from Palmyra like a lady, but no! it was not to be* We 
got off rather lace this morning—5,30 k was before I left Am 
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d Bdda, aiul thcQ tbc jnuks wcfc not rcaiijr. I St2ncd without 
them—a fatal as vou will see. The Agail wtxc off half 

an bout beforr, the gf>^ Sheikh Miihammad having put tt^'o 
water skins for me on his camel. Ahmed, mr guide, put 
another twi> on his camd and 1 told the muleteers to being 
the other four, so that we should have enough water for our 
beajts and could sleep comfortahjf in the desert. There is no 
water Ix^wecn Ain d Baida and Karyatdn, three liours on, 

J caught up the A^ail who had topped to breakfa^ and were 
making coffee ana baking bread—^cf cat nothing in the 
morning before the? Start. We popped, too, and had some 
coffee and dares and my soldieis ate bread new baked—Tcrv 
gotfd, I tasted it—and drank camels^ milk. They cat sur¬ 
prisingly little, these Arabs, wlicn they arc travciJing, No 
thing but bread and dates and milk and coffee, and little 
enough of that. Otrcn the bt^ad runs short, and only dates 
and milk remain, k a wild looking party that was ga- 
thcied round the coffee pet. Them’s Jots of negro blood in 
them, owing, 1 think, to their having negro slaves, one of 
wliotn was with them. They Intcnnarry a great deal with these 
slaves, and the son of a slave woman is as good as another, 

Shdkli Muhammad wcni to and bo, supe rin r ending the 
cooking and briagtng food for us all 1 had intended to go on 
another tWf> hours and camp, leaving a short day’s march 
into Karpedn ncEt morning, but at Kasi el Khair we found 
that the two water skins on Shdkh Muhammad's camel bad 
leaked and were ottlte empty, and Hanna told me that Tacoub, 
the muleteer, had refused, after I left, to carry his two skins 
and had poured the water out on the ground. So here we were 
wndi rwo skins and a couple of leather bottles for ten animals 
and seven people. There was nothing to be done but to make 
a dash for K^^atein, The Agail were lather distressed ttc 
this, being Itili terrined for their cameis, but what was I to 
do ? Tltcy had no water, camels needing none, and after I 
had watered my bcafts at Kars cl Khalr, I had noDC-^I couldn’t 
keep my camp 14 hours waterless. We were only seven hours 
from Karyatdn, and we had done ban:ly seven that morning, 
in fail our horses were so brisk that All, Muhammad the 
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soJdicr, Ahmed ibc ™dc njod ! got into ir» 6ve 

hours—45ut we rode for it f I came in the hour or rw^o on 
Ahmcd*s camel—ifs the grtarca relief after you have been 
ridiug a horSc for ft or 9 fiaurs fo fed the loi^ comfy swing 
anti the wT|de soft saddle of a camd beneath vou. We got in 
at 4 and wem to the house of one Abdullalt the prie^ He 
took us into a big vineyard of bis and brought me 
a carper and some cushions to lie on* and bread and 
dibbis to cat. Hanna and my tliiid soidicr, Musa, ardved 
at seven, but mv muJes didn't get in till 9,^0* having done a 
tfi hoim’ day, j loUcd mysdf up tn a rag iid my carpet and 
made a pretence of going to sleep under the flats, but it was 
pretty cold and the attempt wasn’t very succcssfeiL I was 
glad to get into my tent again and to bed about it, feding 
as if I bad had enough of ttavdUng for one day. 


Frid^. 

I found my camp pitched in Mabin near the water, and 
hundreds of camds dunking near it, A big company of the 
Hasineh Arabs had ju 5 t arrived, moving &om mdr wtutet 
quarters and their black teals were pitched not far from me, 
iheir Sheikh, iluhammad, came to call on a boy of 
1C or younger, handsome, rather thick lipped, solemn, his 
hair hanging in thick plaits from under ms keffiyeL He 
carried an enormous sword* die sheath inkid with silver. 
After he had gone, his sister and some other women appeared 
in all the trailing dirt of thdr dark blue cotton robes, Sbdkb 
Muhammad is a great sweD, He owns 500 tenis and a house 
in Damascus, and Heaven knows how many horses and 
camels. After tea, I retumed his cah and sat on carpets and 
cushions in the big Sheikhk tent, the Hasineh making a circle 
found me while I drank coffee. The Sheikh's mother also 
appeared and was created with great honour, Muhammad 
getting up and giving her bis place on the carpet and his camd 
saddle to Jean on. After a bit, one of the black browed, white 
robed Arata took a rubaba, a single stnnficd instrument 
played with a bow, and sang to it long meUncholy songs* 
monotonous, each hue of the verse being set to the same time 
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aod ending w\ih 2. drop of die voice wliich was almost a 
gfijan, ‘Ove mnmtiir of die rubaba ran through it all—wetrd 
and sad and beautiful in it& way. All the aditm people $at 
round looking at me, unkempt, haif-oaked, their kefijyds 
tkawti up over ihcir faces, ncthing alive b them bur their 
eyes, and across the smoiildeTiDg £te of camels’ dung, the 
singer bent hb head over the lubaba 01 looked up at roc as he 
sen! the waJibg line of his song out into the dark. Some¬ 
times one TTOuid come in to the open tent {the front b never 
cln^eil) and standing cm the edge nf the circle, he gietted the 
Shdkh with a “ Ya Muhammad I” his hand lifted to his fore¬ 
head and the company with “ Peace he upon you/* to which 
we ah answeted /Vnd upon you peace 1” Then the circle 
spieari out a Hide ■widci to make room for the aenr comer. 
At U^t I got up and said good-bye, 1 hadn*t gone more than 
a few ^teps tlTan my soldiers told me I had committed a fcaifid 
solcdsm* Hicj had killed a sheep for me and were prepidug 
a dimet, of which J ouglu to have partaken, and forthet, sai3 
All ** Muhammad is a great Sheikh and you ought to give 
him a present/’ I went back to mv tent rather pciturbed, 
what could T give r Finally, after thinking things over, I sent 
one of my soldiers urlth M’s piSol wrapped up b 2 pocket- 
handkerchief (you can give nothing to an Arab but arms or 
Iwjrses) and a message that I Itadn't known he had meant do to 
me such honour and tvould he accept this present (net value 
£1)^ He temmed answer thar he was grateful, that he 
doing nothing but his duw and ivould I honour th em ? So 
back T went with Atlios, Porthos and WbatVhis-nanie, and 
we all sat down again on die cushions and caq>ets and waited 
We waited till 9.301 I ^"asn*t bored (though I was hungry 1 ). 
One by one, the iVrabs chopped in till the ckdc to^rcheJ ^ 
round the big tent; at Intervals the talk went round—the 
politics of the desert: who bad iold horses, who owned 
camds^ who had been killed Ln a raid, how much the blood 
money would be or where the nest battle. It was very dilEcult 
to undcE^tand, but 1 followed it more nr less. Besides the 
bitter black coffee, we w-crc handed cups of what ihq- caiJed 
" white coffee *'—hot water, much sweerened and Jhivoured 
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with almonds. At length came a black slave with a lon^ 
spouted water jar in his lund, to me and then to all the 
company. We lidd out our hands and he poured a Little water 
OTCf And at laS dinnet^^our or five men bcanng in an 
enormous dish heaped up with rice and the meat of a whole 
sheep. This was put down on the ground l^fbrc and I 
and some ten others sac round it and ate with our fingers^ a 
UUr\r slave standing behind us with a glass which he filled with 
water as each gucSt recjttiicd it. The food was pretty uaftyj 
saltless and very tough—bm it was 9.50 1 Tlicy cat citiaordi' 
narily little, and 1 was aill hungry when the ficSt circle got up 
to make place for the second. Mote hand-washiiWi with soap 
this tiinc, and 1 bowed myself out and mired to oiscuits and 
bed. It was father an expensive dinner, but the crpcricncc 
was worth the pistol. 

It was interesting this morning to sec the Hasineh on the 
move. Sheikh Mirnammad had only twen^ or thirty of bis 
five hundred tents with him, yet ilic camels filled the plain like 
the regiments of an army, each household marchiag with ics 
own aetaduncdt of camels.. . . 

Sending my mules by a desert road, 1 took two of my 
muskcti^rs and Hanna, and rode to an eiyiUite place called 
Mualuk. It {5 mtcrc^fing as being one of three places—the 
other two arc dose bjr—where the old Syrian language is 
spoken, the language m which Giri^ spoke. Moft of the 
inhabitants are QinStians-—their Christianity dates from the 
firft century—^and there are two big convents. Catholic and 
Greek. I spent a charming hour in me Greek convent, where 
the monks and nuns were delightful p^ple. The Prior is a 
Greek, pleasant, intelligent and culmr^ .., 

Tuej/iq^f, 

1 had a very beautiful ride into Damascus. The ait was 
sweet with the smell of figs and vines and chestnuts, the pome- 
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granatcs were in the flamine blossom, the valley was full 
of miJJs and mill caccs bordered^ long regiments of poplars 
—bvely, it must be at all times, but when one comes to it out 
of the desen it seems a pondisc. I got to Damascus sood after 
two and rode fhnougji the ^ting apricots, with 

which all Damascus is fulL Now he who has not eaten the 
apricots of Damascus has not eaten apricots. To my joy f 
found Qiatbtre here when I arrived and letters. Tclcgiaips 
&om you and the war news excellent,.., [Sloanc St] will 
be splendid [ Tell my sisters I love thdr letters and Hy to them 
as soon as I get ray poS. . ♦ . I do fervently hope to be in 
London about the aiSt. 1 should like a week there because I 
am somewhat ragged, as you may well imagine. I wish 1 were 
as well Stocked with clothes as Elsa, tdl her! As for ray 
travelling dodies—' ncin 11 * Oh, my dear family t I do long 
to be with you again, T urant to have the raoSt fearfid long 
TalW about nothing with my siSters and about things with my 
father and about evetything taken together writh my mother. 
By the way, did I mention that Damascus is a smgulariy 
bcautihjl place ? I found a delightful letter &oin Ciiolmc 
here. Mujra love to her. 

[Gettrude^s letters until her return to England am very 
vaguely dated, but it is dear that she temamed with the 
Rosens, making more or less dtSfant cjcurstons with them 
at inter\Tils. In one of her letters 1 find ;] 

** Ntfta Lind Dr. Roscn are pcifedly delightful ttavelUng 
companions, we have juft been agreeing that for a dwelling 
anything but a trnr is tnerdy a kind of makeshift,’* 

[She writes dcUi^tful descriptions of die country she 
passes through, ot its wealth of Bowers, of its smiling 
prosperity alternated with desert wilderness. She des¬ 
cribe Baalbek and the Lebanon Range, She and her 
companions ride to the place where the great cedars 
flourish,] 
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To fLB. AmAK el VTt^sijj, 50/ift i9oaL 

From my Camp. 

(Arabia, siiggc^ Dr. R.. in case you shouldn't know where 
the above imj^rtant place is). Well, we left yeaerday after 
lunch, after a trenieoaous getting such a packing and 
saying Goodbye I 1 oe\xi bad my hand kissed so often ! It 
was blazing hot, but a furious 'a’ina got up as we rode down to 
Jericho. It made us a little cooler but raised such ftorms of 
du 5 t as I have never seen. We could neither speak nor hear, 
nor see, and when we arrived in Jericho we looked as if we 
had juSt been dug op from an untimely gtsvt. We spent a very 
cotnfbnable night and ^ot off at 5 this mptning. The wind had 
TOne and had taken with it the heat, and the flics, so that we 
bad a mo 5 t pleasant ride across the Ghor. We crossed the 
Jordan by me bridge and then rumcd away a little further 
northwaros than my former road, getting into the foothills 
about 8. From thence we rode up a long winding grassy 
valley, %Try pre^, with plenty of com in it and all me fields 
full of lovely pink hoUynock and flowering caper, which is 
like Sr. John’s won, but with pink ftamen and white petals. 
This valley led us up on to a little col from w'hcnce we looked 
down into the beautiftil Wady Sir with Arak cl Emir lying in 
the bottom of iu Heights tninly covered with oak bchmd. 
Now this place is very interesting. Ir was a palace built by an 
enterprising gentleman called HjTcamus about zoo years 
before Qin 5 t, and Josephus describes it so accurarclv that 
one can to this day trace the lines of the moats and tan^ and 
gardens. Of the fiilacc little remains except a great ‘pan de 
mux ’ built of enormous Stones, the upper ones carved with 
lions. You can trace a long road leading up to some clifls 
about a quartet of a mile behind (from these the place takes 
its name, Arak meaning cliff) in which arc cut a regular town 
of eaves, one of them being an enormous ^blc with mangers 
for 100 horses cut in its \(’suls. We got here at i, very hungry 
and instantly lunched by the Stream which is bordmd by 
thickets of oleander. At our feet u'as a bcauriful little blue 
lake, Yamonneh, with a great spring flowing out of the 
rocks high up above it and a silvery water flower growing 
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over it in pitches. It was such in odd combination to see a 
mountain lake looking quite civiiiscd, and ca me ls beside 
it! Both the lake and me spring dry up in summer—there is 
awfully little water on this side of the hills. We then rode 
up the cleft, a deep valley full of com and scrubby trees 
which had expended most of their energy in growing along 
the ground, and got into our camp at 6. 1 vas glad to see it 
for I liad been ra^r a poor thing all day and hadn’t expeSed 
nearly such i long ride. Tltc result was that I was dead beat 
and slept vciy baefiy and felt extremely miserable this morning. 

TmfiUjf, Uh Jttmt. 

Hovrever, we had a very interesting and a short day before 
us. We rode up to the cre^ of Lebanon, and then all along the 
ridge to the highest point, Jcbcl Mahmal. It was gorgeous, 
the sea on one side and the (£»crt on the other, f lermon to the 
south and Homs to the north. We rode to whhin an hour of 
die top and might have ridden all the way, except that if was 
rather a pull for the horses. There were no rocks, only 
slopes of gravel, more or less Sleep, with occasional patches 
of snow atnd a good deal of mud where tlic snow had juSl 
melted—we were 10,000 feet up. There Is no glaciarioo, out 
they say a little snow lies all the summer through. Below us 
lay the cedar dump, protedod by an amphitheatre of hills, and 
the great gulf of me Wady Kadisha running dovTi to Tripoli 
with villages scattered along its brink. We sleep in one of 
them tomorrow. There \pcie some exciting dumpy /VJpine 
things growing—one a very dwarf broom covered with yel¬ 
low flowers, me others, pink and white and purple, I didn’t 
know. There was also a dunning tiny nilip, purple outside, 
and white within, wnth a ydlow' centre, and a lovely pale blue 
sdlla. We cot down to me cedars at 1.30, after a very roimh 
descent, and found our tents pitched under the trees. Af^ 
having been told so often that they arc ragged and ugly, I am 
agreeably disappointed in them. Tlicrc arc about 400 of 
them, some very fine old trees, grass and flowers growing 
under them—a heavenly camping ground. At this moment it 
is too ddidous : a low tun, birds singing in the great branches 
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and the pale brown, snow-spiinkJed hths gleaming behind. 
We arc cattremdy happy, 

Wtdntsd^^ 

Theie i$ such an exquisite village in firont of me that 1 can 
sciicdy take my eyes on it to write to you. Its name ts Hasnin, 
and it Stands perched up on cliffs over the deep valley Kadisha, 
the Scream being i,ooo feet or more below it, and the moun¬ 
tains rise above it, and rite whole is a fed gold at this moment, 
for the sun is busy sinking into the sea out Tripoli way. We 
spent a delicious kzy morning at the cedars, brcakfjitcd and 
lunched under the big trees and photographed and drew and 
listened to the birds. The ground is covered with tiny cedars, 
bur they never grow up under the shadow of their parena 
(how different from the Belgian Hare 1) but wither off when 
they have reached the hdeht of about i inches—^which is small 
for a tree, Tlicrc were, however, outside the big trees a few 
saplings which had sprung up of themselves and were growing 
cjLLiaordinanly slowly i they were five years old, said the 
guardian of the wood, but they were not more tha n i B i nches 
high. J ha\T broughi a lot of cones away with me, Shah 
we try and make them grow at Rqumon ? It would be rather 
fun to have a real Cedar of Lebanon—only I believe they don’t 
grow more than about lo feet high in too yean, so we at Ica^l 
shall not be able to bask much under their shadow. We 
tore oxitselves away at i, the guardian of the woods malfin^ 

us low salads as we rode off—a beautiful creature he was_ 

tall and Steaigbt and dressed in a red and gold cotton coat and 
a whire fell scull cap on his curly heaiL There were pale 
periwinkles growing on the edge of the wood and a sweet- 
scented pink daphne inside—well, well, we were sorry to 
go^.., 

[Gtmude brought the cones home, and distributed 
them to her fiimily and friends—and so there is a real 
Ce^ of Lebanon growing on the lawn at Eounton now. 
It is about t6h, mgh. Another Stands on Sir George 
Trevelyan’s lawn at WallingtonJ ® 
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Tlittrsd^f ■j/A, 

Wc ^baited off at 6,jo this morning. Tlicne is vaj bvclf 
broom in this country with ffowers much iarger than oim. On 
the verv highest col, from which the snow had ju^ niclicd, 
the gmiind wms Hue with sweet violets. From this highest 
col we saw our ifftlmatc dc^imtioQ far away and behind it a 
great hog*s hack oiled febd Stirmin, white with snow% Below 
us was a place called Akntahj to which we descended by an 
aw^fiiJ road, and lunched, it being then u We lay under some 
mulberry trees ^nd all the population sat round on walls and 
look^ at us-^^alls full, t&ess circle full, upper boxes full I 

4- 4 * * 

We reached Aflea, which b one of the wonders of the 
Lebanon, The tiver Adonis—for this b the site of the Venus 
and Adonb legend—springs out ot a great cave l^b up in the 
cltff and round the cave are several other springs, Starting 
straight out of the rock and foaming down into the valley, 
falling in 3 or 4 cascades into deep blue pools and hurrying 
away under planes and walnut trees. The w’atcr is icc-cold; 
I have jufi been bathing in it, It^s a veer hot dose night, Vi e 
are going to dine outside my tent* There is such a roar of 
water 1 The moon is shining on the great cliffs and the Steep 
fteep banks of the valleys and mountain sides, up w^hich climb 
black companies of cypresses, and there are little tw’inkling 
lights on all the hills. , ., . 

Frub}, Zth 

There came one from the village this moming to tell me 
about the road, I said, “ You will come with tis, oh my undec^^ 
He replied, ** Upon my head and eyes, oh my sifter,** So I 
rerumed to my breakfiS well pleased. But when it came to 
getting on my horse, Hanna told me that the Mctawailch 
belonged to that peculiar Muhammadan sect—please 
note that in the plural the accent is on the second syllible“ 
Metiwaileh i thb puzded me a good deal at fijc^l) had ictired, 
saying that he had business, an excuse so palpably absurd that 
it xvas almost rude of lum not to tin d a better. ^ Well, we had to 
Start off over die hills alone, leaving our guide of yesterday, 
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^lanin, lo take die Elides ^xaiiuht to Rcifun. llic result 
’wc went Si JoJ3g ’ giro/ an hour or more ouc at out toad, 
Charlotte^ tlanna and I, and ibcn we found a claiming geniic- 
man called Masa, pasturing his llocLs on the hill-side, and he 
mounted his mate and came with us—a Qui^tian lie was, as 
all the people are in tiiis country, the Metawaijeh being mendy 
servants here. At aAct an appalling toad, we came into a 
great amphitheatre of hills and saw the Roda Bridge, out 
ohjc&, in 6:ont of ns, and aK out path, and here &[asa us, 
aim stoutly refusing to be tippt^. We got to the natural 
bridge at 12 and lunched there, and very womkiful it was, 
with a rushing torrent dowing under it. We set off again at 
I and rode over lull and down vailcy by road, pcifei'dy huleS’ 
cribablv, ] have been on worse^ but never foe so long. The 
rhodc>acndn?n was flowering and masses of ydlow broom, 
and rlic bills were tcriaced for iiiulbcrry and vine right up 
to the summit. After we had gone about z hours I saw that 
my horse was hme and, on cscaminaaon, found that he had 
lost a shoe. Fortunately w-c w-ere near a village, so that we 
could S^bp and put things right—all the hoiscs needed looking 
to, and no wonder, I talked to the village pcopIc,_wiiile we 
waited—charming people they ah were, ,\laconltes, most 
tntclligtrm„ Lots of them emigrate to America^ 


Si^rJiTjf, iQtbn 

And so to-day. We set off abenr 7—it was already fearfully 
hot, we walked j hours leading our horses, over the devilish 
road. Then we got on to the carriage mid to Beyroui and 
followed it all along the coait arriving at 5 about. We shall go 
to Jaffa to-morrow, as there is a boat and I am anxious to get 
home. Bur you know, dearest Father, T shall be back here 
before long I One doesn't keep away &om the Ea^ when one 
has got into it this fu. 
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To P.lk Rzj>caa, .Marrh t^i. 

[She had. been on the golf lioks*! 

It uras a regular -Nfarch day with a btnet wind. The pooli 
of water on me link^ were as Wue as the crocks in a gladcr 
and the wind shivered them into Seely lines* Tlw reminded 
me of a simile in an Arab war song—" the folds oi thek coats 
of mad were like the snr&cc of a pool which is Siuck by the 
pressing wind,,, 

[Gertrude docs not seem to have left England again 
until the late summer of rjoi when she returns to 
Switzerland fur some more climbing.] 

To H-B. GaiNDELWALD» 1901* 

, * * * Fm enjoying myself madly—had a vety interesting 
day on the Schreckliom yeStereky* We went up from here on 
Friday to the Schwartzegg Hut and lunched on the way at a 
little place called the Baregg* After we bad been at the nice 
comfy hut about an hourfdunng which dme I had seen a 
biendly marmot—he sat for some rime on a rock looking at 
me and then hopped thoughtfully away) there arrived two 
yoimg tram Gerard and Eric Collier with their guides* *•*, We 
had a mo 5 t cheerful evening and rerixed to on our shelf at 
8. JO By 11. JO we were olL “ Schieckhom V* said one of the 
Colliers' guides, like an omnibus conduififcor, and we walked 
od into the night. Till 4 we climbed up a series of snow cou¬ 
loirs and s mall ar^s» a Little ^eep cutting, but all auitc 
easy; thee we got on to the rocks and sat down to 
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til] the davii came* It was bitter cold* We then had 2 hours of 
ai£te, one or two nice mvcrscs at the top, but rock 
rotten and requiting great care. The Colhexs did it in catccllcnt 
Style. At 6 we got out into sutishinc on a snow saddle and 
saw down the other side, 1 was b^inning to think that the 
Sdircckhora had an absurd reputation, but the hour of ar^c 
from the saddle to the top made me alter my opinion- If s a 
capital bit of rock climbing, a raxar edge ^ing quite sk^ 
down, snow on one side and rock on the OFthei^ not quite 
solid so that you have to take the greatest care, and with a 
couple of very fine bits of climbing in it* It raises the Schreck- 
hom into the class among mounrains, though it’s other 
lew down in its ckss. After 5 minutes of urondenng what was 
going to iiappen nest, I found my head and my feet and had a 
thoroughly enjoyable hour. We got to the top ar 7 and the 
about a quarter of an houx Uttr,,, * ^ e parted at the 
Sdirund, they gon^ over Grimsel way. I took the snow cou' 
loir, w^hich was rather imprudent \ we glissaded down as 
hard as ever we could go good luck W2S with us, for not 
one ftonc fell while we were in tt* We got down to the hut at 
12, Here rather a comic incident occurtedL We had left 
provisions and wood for our return and imagine our feelings 
at fending jt Frenchmen buming our wood and making our 
tea I I said very politely that I was delighted to entertain 
them, but [hat I hoped they would let us have some of the 
tea, since it was rtodly outs. They looked rather black, bur 
made no apologies, nor did they thank me and I went away to 
change my things outside* When I came back they had 
gone, but th^ left the following ent^ in the visitors* 
book, "Nous sommes months au xetugc sans guides* 
Vue splcndide I mais quelle fiaim I HcureusemcDt nous 
avons trouv^ du th^*" I completed the entry by adding, 
" NB, it Wis my tea I ” and signing my name. * . . . But for 
the moment all our thoughts arc turned to the virgin or^ 
on the Fin^teraarhom and we are going up to the Schwanzegg 
to have a shot at it. It has been tried unsuccessfuliv y times : 
I don’t suppose we shall manage it, but we shall Itave an 
amusing time over it. We keep it a deadly secret, 
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Jo f.B. Kuijiaus, 

Bein-eji OhEMh!*®, Ai^tr 

i am cftablishcd for a day or rwo in this cnchanring spot* 
havinr been driven out of "the higher coountains by a heavy 
snovuU on Monday, which renders the hie thioEs impossible 
for a day or two. Here, there is a fasetruting little rock range, 
which can be done in almo^ any weather. So I walked over on 
Tuesday by the Great Scheidigg and was at once received 
into the bosom of the Collier iamily. . *. We spent Tuesday 
afternoon playing cricket, the whole family and I, with fir 
tree branches for Slumps, and large buticfny nets handy to 
fish out the bolia when they went into the river I Yesterday 
my guides and 1 were up at 4 and clambered up on to the 
Eogelhom range to take a good look tound and see what 
was to be done. It was thc^eace^ fun, very difficnlt rock 
work, but ah quite ^ort, hammered in nails and slung 
ropes and cm rock ^cps — mountaineering in miniature. 
Finally w'c made a jtf iall peak chat had not been done before, 
built a *^ifn on it and solemnly cbriftcncd it* Then we ex¬ 
plored some very difficult rock couloirs, found the way up 
another peak which we are going to do one of these days. .. . 
I shall probably ftay here till Sunday morning which will give 
the snow time to get right. Then I shall return to my great 
schemes. .,, 


To H.B. Rxmeslaui, B/i Stpfe/v^i f9Ci'i. 

i am now going to give you j hiftory of my adventures. 
Friday t we set out before dawn, the miSs lying low every* 
where, on the sporti n g chance of findit^ fine weather above 
them. We walked up me hour and a halfof 5 teep wood wliich 
is the preface to every cUmb here, and got to our familiar 
scene of a^on, a rocky valley called the OchsenthoJ. Our 
problem was to fitvl a pass over a precipitous wall of rock at 
the S, end of it. Now this rock wall had been pmnounct^ 
impossible by the two experts of these parrs and by ibcii 
guides. We ca^ round and finally decidcoi on a place where 
the rock wall was extremely smooth, but wom by a number 
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of dny witcr diaimdSt sometimes as much as 3 inchca deep 
by 4 across. These ga^PC: one a sort of bandboM ami footholti 
]u£t as wt Started up ic begao to snow a little. The fiia 
100 feet very difficult and toot iss three <iuancrs of an 
hour, TTie rock was catcessively smooth and. in one place 
there was 2 wall some 6 feet high where Ultkh had to ^tand 
on Heitirich's diooldcr. Above this 100 feet it went com¬ 
paratively easily and in an hour wt: found ourselves in a 
delightful cave, so deep that it sheltered us ftojtn the rain and 
sleet whidi was not falling thick, hlerc we breakfasted, 
gloomily enough. After breakfast things looked a little better 
and we decided to go on though Ir was ^ raining. The next 
bit was easy, rocks and grass and httle ridges, bm presently 
we found oursclx'CS on the wrong side of a smooth ar^e 
which gave us no hold at all. We came down a hit, found a 
possible traverse and got over with some difficulrv- A rotten 
couloir and a Slill more rotten chimney and we were on the 
top of the pass, ih. aom. fom the cave. We pleased 
with ourselves ! It was a hne place ; about 2000 feet of ar^c, 
less perhaps, between die great Mik of the Engelhom on the 
tight and a lower peak on the Im, which is 6tul peak of 
that atfre of 4 peaks w'c did the other day. We called this 
jth peak of our arete the Klein Engclhom, . . , The whole 
place up there is marked with chamois paths, no onjc, I expefi, 
having ev^cr been there before to dl^rb them. There is, 
howe\’cr, an old old cairn on the low slopes of the Engclhom, 
nude by some party who, having come over the Engclhom, 
tried to ttaversc down the K, side and mmed Wk at this 
place. We know that cdthec the N. nor chc S, side of the 
Gemse Sattd, as we have called it, has ever been done. Indeed 
die S. side may be impossible, but I don’t think tt is. They 
say it (s, but we know that the experts may be ml^kcm It 
was snowline so bard that we decided we could do no more 
that day and returned, by the way wn bad come. . , . We got 
down the smooth cocks with the help of the cicn rope. Jt 
was most unpleasanr. for the water was fh-caming down the 
cciJoirs in torrcnis and we hat| to share the same couloirs 
with it. It tan down oncT neck and up one’s sleeves and into 
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oijc’s bcKJts—dbguitmg I Howtvcr, wt got down and lan 
home through the M^oods. In the aftetnoon it deaced and at 
dawn on ^anuday^ we were off again. We went again to the 
cop of the Gemsc Sattd ; it was a beautiful day and we knew 
our \v^j and did the rodts in an hour and ten minvitcs less 
than we had taken the day before. Here we breakfaSed and 
at lo we parted off to maJtc a small peak on the right of the 
saddle which we had dm^cned beforehand the ICldn Engel' 
hom. \X'e ciambeted up an easy little burcress peak which we 
called the Gemsc Spitz and ihc Klein Engelhom came into 
fiill view. It looked mo^ unencouraging; the lower third 
wi< composed of quite smooth perpendicular rocks, the next 
piece of a vct}’ terp rock w'sdl with an Ul^dcfincd coidoir or 
two* the top of great undght slabs with deep gaps between 
them. It turned out to oe quite as difficult as it looked. We 
got down the Gemse Spitz on to a small saddle, did a vetr 
difficult tiaverse forwards and upwards above the smooin 
predpitous rocks, saahblcd up a very shallow crack and 
nalced at tlic bottom of a smooth bit of overhanging rock. 
The great difficulty of it all was that it was so you 

coulon^t ever get yourself comibnahly wedged into a chimney, 
there was notliLDg but the &cc of the rock and up you had to 
go. For this reason I think it more difficult than the Simiii 
Stock Wcll> here we were on an awfully Steep place under 
the overhanging place. UMch tried it on HeiiincE's shoulder 
and could not reach any hold I then clambered up on to 
Keinndi, Uldch ftood on me and fingered up the rock as 
high as he could. It wasn’t high cnou^. I Litra myself £dl] 
a little Edgher—always with Ulrich on me, mind I—and he 
began to caisc himself by Hs hands. As his foot left my shoul¬ 
der 1 put up a hand Straightened out my arm and made a 
ledge for him. He called out, " I dofft feel at all safe—if 
rmi move we are all killed.” 1 said, “ All right, I can 5 tand 
icrt for 1 week/' and up he went by my shoulder and ray 
land. It was [u^t hig[h enough. Once up he got into a fine 
safe place and it was now my turn. I was on Mcimich’s 
shoulder Still with one foot and with one on the rock. Ulrich 
could not help me because he liadn^t got my rope—1 had 


125 



igoi 


LETTERS OF GERTRUDE BELL 

been the to on tlic tope, you sec, incJ I was going up second, 
so that all! had was the rope between the two guides to hold 
on to. It was pretty hard wort, but I got up, Mow we had 
to get Flcindch up. He had a tope round his wai^ and my 
tope to hold, but no shoulder, but he could not manage it. 
The fa& I think, that he his nert^e, anyhow, he 

declared that he could not get up, not with jo rapes, ^d 
there was nothing to do but to leave him. He untoped him¬ 
self from the big rope and we let down the thin rope to him, 
with whidr he tied Wiself, while we tocned our end firmly 
on to a rock. There we left liitn like a second Prometheus— 
fortunately there were no vultures about 1 So Uldch and I 
went on alone and got as far as the top of the firSt great slab 
which w'as a sort of gendarme, 

[I mn^ add as a footnote to this letter that when Gei- 
rrude came home to us and related the thrilling asceni, 
Still mote exciting naturally in the tdiing, she told us 
that after it was over Ulrich had said to her, when 
I was Standing on your shouldcis and asked you if you 
felt safe, you had said you did not, 1 should have fallen 
and we should all have gone over/' And Gettrude 
replied to him, Twas Jal^g tt^hen 1 spoh’^\ 

Here Ulrich shouted down to me, " It won’t go 1 ” My 
heart sank—after all this trouble to be turned back so near the 
top I Ulrich came down with a very determined face and 
announced that we muSt try lower down. We were now on 
the opposite side of the mountain ftom that on which we had 
left Heinrich. We went down a few feet and made a difficult 
traverse downwards above a predpiee till we came to a 
chimney. \ leant into the crack, Ulridi climbed on to my 
shoulder and got to the top. It was done 1 a few ^cps more 
brought us to the very top of all and we built a cairn and felt 
very proud There w'as a difficult moment coming down the 
fii^t chimney. We had left our thin tope with Heinrich, so 
we had to sling the thick rope round a rock for Ulridi to 
come down on. But it was wet from the day before and 
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vhcn wc got to the bottom die lopc Stack. He went up and 
jiltcred its posttion and coine down and it Stuck again. Again 
he went up, and this rime he detached it and threw n down to 
me and came down without a rope at aiL I gave him a shoul¬ 
der and a knee at llie kft drop. So wc got back and tescued 
Heinrich and after a great deal of compDcated rope work we 
ne^kcbed the Gemse Sartel again after 4 hours of as hard rock 
climbing 33 it w’ould be possible to Lunch was most 

agrc^ble. Our next boaincsa was ro get up the Engelhom 
by the arete up which I told you we saw the ehamnis ^[[mh 
the other day. This proved quite easy—it has not been done 
before, however—and at 3,50 we were on the top of the 
Engclhom. Now we liad to come down the other side— 
this is ^e way the Engclhom is generally ascended. Iris a 
lone climb, not didictii^ but needing care, especially at the 
cnii of a hard day when you have no finger dps left, . , , It 
was 7 o'clock before we reached the foot of the rocks. It 
was too late and too dark to think of getting down into the 
’^nriley so we decided that we would sleep at the Engen Alp 
at a shcplitrd*s hut. We wiindcred over Alps and Alps—not 
the gho^ of a hur was to be founct It was an exquisite Starry 
night, and I had almo^ resigned myself to rhe prosper of 
spending the whole night on the mountain side, when sud¬ 
denly our lantern showed us that we had Struck a pack Ac 
9,30 we liove up again^ a chalet neStled in to the mountain 
side and looking exafily like a big rock. We went in and found 
a tiny Jighi burning ; in a minute 5 tab shepherds, with pipes 
in their mouths, joined us and slowly questioned us as to 
where we had come from and whither we were going. We 
said we were going no further and would like to cat and sleep. 

One of the shepherds lighted a blazing wood fire and cooked 
a quanti^ of milk in a 3-leggcd cauldron and we fell to on 
l>ow)s or file delicious bread and milk I ever ta^edL 
The chalet was divided into two parts by a wooden partition. 

The first pan was occupied by some enormous pigs, there 
also a ladder in it leading up to a bk of wooden flexir 
ju^ under the roof, where the feesh hay was kept. Here 1 
slept. The other room had a long berth aJj down one side of k 
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and a shelf along another filled with roisrs of great milk cins* 
The doors were ]uSt the hard earth and there was a wooden 
bench on which we ate and a low scar by tt, 1 ttrdred to my 
hayloft, wrapped myscE in a new blanket and coveted myself 
over with haj* and soundly for B hours when my ncigh- 
botus, the f>tes, woke me by gruming loudly to be let out. 
The shepherd gave us an eicdknt orcakfaSt of milk and 
coffee—we had oar own bread and jam* It was so enchanting 
waking up in that funny little place high up on the Epouniain 
side with noisy torrents all round it* The goats came flocking 
home before "we left t they luid spent a night out on the 
mountains, liaving been caught somewhere in the dark 
and they bleated loud complaints as they crowded round the 
hut, licking the slKipheid^s hxnd. It was about 7,50 before 
Ultich and I set off down the erqoisite Urbach Thai; Hein¬ 
rich bad gone on before. 'Si'e walked down for a couple of 
hours discussing w'ays up Ibc Engdhom and the CommunaJ 
System! then w'c ramM into tlie valley of the Aar and 
dropped down on to Innenkiidicn in the green plain below- 
This is Ulrich'‘s native place* We went to his home and found 
his old father, a nice old man of 70, who welcomed us with 
effusion. It was an cnchandng house* an old wooden chalet 
dated 1749, with low rooms and long tows of windows, with 
muslin curtains, and gettnium pots in them* AE spotlessly 
dean* They gave me a large—wdl, lunch, it was 11*50, of 
eggs and tea and broad and cheese and bilbertr j^m, 
wmch Ulrich and i walked up through the woods bene and 
arrived at z in the afternoon* 1 don*t think I have ever had 
two mote dciighiful alpine days. To-mortow I go over o 
Grindclvt'ald ; tiic weather looks quite settled* Wednesday 
up to the hut, from whence on Wednesday night we try the 
Fitritcroaihom ar^te* If we do it wt sleep" at anotho- hut on 
Thursday night, and at the Grimscl on Friday and Saturday* 
Sunday night we bivouac under tlic Lautcraarhotn and 
Monday try the arete to the Schrcckhom. Pcohably I should 
leave for ^gland on Tuesday. * - , 

I am very sorry to leave this moe place. What do you thmW 
is our fortnight's bag ? Two old peaks. 
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Seven new peaks—one of them fiiit-ckss and four others 
very good. One new saddle, also firSt-cIass, 

The traversr of the Engdhom, also new and 
That's not bad going, is it I *, , , 

To F.B, GuKDEtWAUj, Stpfrmhir laM, (501, 

Our tale is a sad one. We went up to a hut for the new 
Fingteraarhom ar£te yefterday morning, in vety shaky 
w’cathcr. It shook down, rained all the afternoon, and at 
6 a.m, this morning began to snow. By S, when w€ left, there 
were 3 indies of new snow* so we raced back to Griodd- 
wald,, , . It is very provoking, when one feels one nughr do 
really good climbs I We fmpc to do a new Fjigdhom peak 
and we have not yet epute abandoned all hopes of one of the 
high aretes, I like to have one of them to my name! 
It is a ^y ambition, isn’t it 1 SdlL one does like to have the 
credit one teaUy deserves. 


NowjfflrAw- *7, 

Of course 1 will take the Mothers’ Mccemg on Wednesday, 
I will find our about sending out the invitations. Will vou 
tell me what you want rcad-^y of the Health Book ?—and 
if so, where is it ? I can look out ^mc Story, ,,, 


To F 3 , Red Barks, Diftjmbtr 18, 

All has gone off quite well. We had over aoo people* Your 
tclcgcim arri ved ana I read it out to them in the middle of my 
speech 1 The magic kntem slides are lovely, it was moS 
exdting seeing them, , . . 

Tell Father J*vc written to Maurice by every mail about 
him I He muSn’t get to think there’s nothing else to write 
about t Hugo says Prout’s an old fogey-^that’s what be savs 1 
7 say Hugo is a great darliog 1 
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To F.B. 


Kfi]> Diftjmhrr 1901. 


1 have spent the afternoon in Qarence and MiddJesbroogh, 
and all the axracgemcnts foi the teas.. My slides arc 
announced, so all is well.,.. 

Hugo sends seasonable wishes. He lias retired into Qccro, 


[190Z. 


Gertrude, her Bthcr and Hugo iadc£^ig^ly ^att 
for another sea voyage after the new year, leaving Liver¬ 
pool January 14 and going by sea to Malta, then to 
Sidly and up through Italy, Hugo and his ^ther returned 
and Gertrude tnadc her way into Asia Minot. 

Her letters, full of intere^ing deS^iptions, arc too long 
to quote, Malcajik, SmjTmi, itagnesia, Bumafaat 
and finally from Smyrna by sea to Hai&,j 

[At Malcajik—Mr. Van Lennep and his family full of 
be^ and hospitality. 

By Smyrna to Pergamoa.] 

** You should see me shoppii^ in Smyrna, quite like a 
native only T ought to have more fmshi^ eyes. At Pergamos 
I went all over the Acropolis and examined temples and pal¬ 
aces and theatres and the great altar of whidi the Inezes are 
at Berlin." 

(Magnesia and SardisJ 

“I was fominatc enough to get a secondhand copy of 
Herodotus in French.” 

[Sardis] "I was delighted that 1 had Herodotus so fresh 
in my mind. . . 

" It is a madly mrcrc^ting place,” 

” Some day I shall come and travel here with tents but chen 
I will k Turkish, vdiich will not be difficult and T will 



take only a couple of Turkish sen-ants with me,” 

[To Bumabat, where she is warmly welcomed by Mr. 
WhittaD and his family. 

To Ephesus. She then goes on an Austrian boat from 
Smyrna to Haifa. 

She finds a temporary abode at Mount Carmel] 
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** I Am now become one of the firophets—I inafcc 
mciry in their room so to speak—aiid Jt*s a very nice room I 
maj add, and I am sitting wrttiog at my own vddng table 
wii cvciything genteel aTOiit me/* 

To F,B. MotftiT Cj^wwwi., i^at^ 

There muft be something in the air of Mount Canncl fa¬ 
vourable to mental derangement of a spedal kind—at any 
rate if you want to commence prophet you take a little house 
in Haim, you could scarcely begin in any other way. i have 
already made the acquaintance of one or two for this afternoon 
I went down to Haifa—I live on the top of the hilL—Haifa is 
half an hour away—to seek out a teacher. Presently I also 
ay^ioached the window and there was the prophet in his 
smit with bate arms working at hia trade which I take to be 
that of a carpenter. ... 1 difitinfUy tike prophccs—Herr 
Wassemig is a chatmmg man, rao^t intelligent about Semitic 
languages. He sent me oE to one Abu Nimeud, a native, 
' comme de droit,' of Nineveh, who, be said, was the bc& man 
he couH rccommimd* On my way 1 caBed on Mr, Monahan, 
He oEered me books and advice and co 9 ^. ... 1 took a 
Persian hiSoiy of the Babis from him and went off hunting 
Abu Nimrud all over the town. At laJt I found him in his 
shop in the baaaar—he agreed to come up and give me my 
firSl lesson to-day, but need 1 say he basnet come. The next 
thing was to get a Persian. My old fdend Abbas E£endl., *. 
I heard that the son-in-law of Abbas, Hussein EfFendi, lived 
here and I dctmniiied to apply to him. Accordingly I made 
mj way to his shop—a sort of little generai Store like the shop 
of a sniill country town—and in this unlikely setting I found a 
company of grave Persians, sitting round on the biscuit tins 
and the bags of grain, and Hussein himself leaning over the 
coumer. . , ♦ The upshot of it is that I hope I shall end by 
getting a Persian to come and talk to me. A horse was the 
next necessity and horse dealers mv next acquaintances—I sec 
one at this inftant up>n the road fcdnging me up a horse to 
try* I am excellently lodged in two rooms wi^ a balcony 
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fiotii whence 1 see ^ across the bay and Acre at end of a 
long Stretch of sand, and the Fioin of Esckaelon with Kishon 
running through it and hx awav Heemon white with snow. ^ 
Laitr. But for all that 1 find I shall have to ‘ d^t&^nager*' 
Abu Mimrud came up this morning and gave me a long lesson, 
but he declared that it was too far for him to come and tliat he 
could only ga me a Persian on condition that I would oo^ 
down into the town, so I rode down this afternoon and in- 
speded the two hotels and fixed on one landing in a charming 
garden ■where I could get z big comfonahlc rooms ; it has the 
further advantage of being kept by Syrians so that I shall hear 
and speak nothing but Ambic.. *, Hussein Eifendi's brothcr- 
in-law is going to teach wt Persian, 


To H.B. Caruel, Mont , 1901, 

*,,. But mind, if ever you think Tm unbearable:, |uSl say it 
straight out and mention what you can*t abide and Til do my 
be& to mend ic. To return to the Eait. rm having a comic 
time, but most amusing. I had a dcUghifuI afternoon by my¬ 
self on Friday and rode out ftom i to d on die wotSl bone in 
the world I rode and rode all along the top of Carmel, and 
though the prophet declares that if you even flee there the 
Almighty would certainly find you, I rhink myself that he is 
misSen. 1 can’t find anything, not even a viibgc, of which 
T am told there arc some. But 1 rode over ridge after ridge of 
rolling hiU, and round the top of valley after valley, rocky 
slopes covered with wild flowers running deeply down into 
waterless hollows and the whole mountain was n^vy with the 
scent of gorse and the aromatic herbs that my horse crushed 
through horn rime to time to avoid an tmusualiy slippery bit 
of rock in the path. The whole afternoon 1 saw only a bouses 
*nd 4 people, shepherds vtith flocks of lop-eared goacs“ 
ridiculous r!^rs they have, 10 inebes lon^ 1 should say, an 
absurd wa^Ve of skin. . .. Sometimes J walked and drove my 
horse in front of me, and by tiiis means I found out that he 
really could gallop, for be galloped away from me and 1 
concluded not to let him go loose any more. [ gathered a 
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buach of scarlet tulip, the lovdj little tuliiw with the ca£ing 
green leaf j it is the same as the one of which Hafiz sa^ that, 
thus doubting the piomiscs of Fate it cames always a wine cup 
thtough the wilderness.,.. I am ranch entertained to find that 
I am a Person in this eoantry—they all think 1 was a Person t 
and one of the finft questions everyone seems to ask everyone 
else IS, " Have yon ever met Miss Gerrmde Bell ? '* Renown 
is not very difficult to acquire here, 

Mffjfdry, j 1- Tonday I came down into Haifa early with 
^tr. M. and established myself in rav new hotel J had an 
Arabic lesson and interviewed a Pcrslaa who is to come and 
teach me cvcr>* evening after dinner. My hotel is mo^t com¬ 
fortable, kept by Syrians and J hear and speak nothing but 
Arabic which ts really ideal, 1 have a large sitting-room— 
you should see how nice it looks with my books anti 
things and great pots of mimosa and jasmine and wild flowers. 


To RB. Haifa K Apfil jth, 1501, 

This afternoon I pid a long caJl on the mother and sisters 
of my Persian—thdr house is my house, you undc^and, and 
1 am to go and talk Persian whenever 1 litc. This is my day j 
I get up at 7* at ft Abu Klmrud comes and teaches me Arabic 
till JO, I go on working dll tt, when 1 lunch* Then 1 write 
for my Persian till 1,30, or so, when I ride or wslk cut. Game 
in at s, and work till 7, when I dine. At 7.50 my Pci^ian comes 
and 5tays till jo, and at 10.30 I go to bed You sec I ImvC not 
much lidsurc time I And the u^ole day long 1 talk Arabic. 


To F,B. Haifa, April ifoi. 

I love my two sheikhs, lt*s petfoaiy delightful getting hold 
of Persian again, the ddidous language 1 But as for Arabic 
1 am soaked and soddened by it and haw anyone can wish to 
have anything to do with a tongue so difficult when they 
might be living at case, 1 can't imagine, I never ^top talking 
it in this hotel and I think I get a htde worse daMr.,, * n 
The birds fly into my room and ncS in the ch^dclicr 1 
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To F*Bh lutdjipriit 1901. 

On Moaday I went lo Itmch with tny Pctstam. A young 
geoLleman was mvited to meet me—he's a <:irpentcr“-iind he 
and 1 and Hieza Abdullak lunched together solemniy while 
the wife and sifters waited on us» We had a very good lunch, 
rice and pthau and sugaied dates and kabobs. It was all 
spread on the mblc at once and helped ouoclves with our 
forks at will, dilating the while on the absurdity of the Euro¬ 
pean cuftom of serving one dish after anodier so that you 
never knew what you were going to have, also of w'bi|^ing 
away your plate every moment and giving you another) 
The conversadon was carried on in Persian which I speak 
worse than anyone w-as ever known to do» I told you that 
there were a American Professors of Divinity in the Hotd ? 
One whose tume I don’t know h a particukrly attrafiivc 
Trra r, oldish, ven' intelligent and with a sweet goodness of 
face and I am sure of charafter which Is very loveable, I 
was telling Mirza Abdullah about him Lift n^ht and he said 
he would like to see him and ask him a (Question, So I went 
out and fetched my old Amcric^ tdling him the sort of 
person he had to deal wiih, and Mirza Abdullah (I being inter- 
pretet) asked him what he considered were the proofe of 
Chrift’s being God. The American answered in the maft 
chinning manner, but of course could give no proofs except 1 
personal cQnvi£fcioa. Alkza A. said, He speaks as a lover, 
but 1 'want the answer of the learned.*' I fdt as I interpreted 
between them bow much the philosophic inquiring caftem 
mind dideicd from outs* ‘fhc valtic my profossor attached to 
the vivifying qualkies of Qidst’s teactung was oertainly loft 
on the cSdenral, and on the other hand Abdullah’s diaJcfiics 
were incomprehensible to the weftetn—^at Icoft the Starting 
point w'as mcomprchcDsiblc. They talked for about an hour 
and at the end Abdullah w^as quite as much at a loss as before 
to understand why the Professor accepted one prophet and 
rejefted the othexs and I'm bound to say I quire sympathised 
with him. He said to me after the Professor had gone: 

You muft reject all or accept ah, but he chooses and can 
give no reason. He believes wmt his fathers have taught him/' 
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It was a vcty curious evening* professor was a perfed 
old »ngei all the time* One could not help being immensely 
impressed with the quality of his faith, 

[She tetums to England at the end of May* She lias 
a pleasant month at home^ and anif in July we find her 
in Switzerland again*] 

Xo F.B. RosENtauj, Jfiiy 8/A, ipoi, 

I had a most Itisimous iomney* My i guides met me, I 
dined made plans and went to bed and slept for 11 hours I 
*; *, We got up to this cndiandng place tn time for lunch and I 
was received with rapture by my fdend the innkeeper—oh I 
1 must tell yon that the guard on the train of the Briinnig line 
asked me If I were Miss Bell who had dinibed the Eng^om 
laA year. This is fame* There is another climbing woman 
here, Ftl. Kuntze—very good indeed she is, but not very 
well pleased to sec me as 1 deprive her of Ulrich Fukper 
with whom she has been climbing. She has got a Gettnan with 
her, a dUtinguished cUmber from Bcmc, and I sat and talked 
to them this afternoon when they came in from a little ejc- 
pedition* TTiey have done several things in the En^clhom 
nut the best thing hereabouts remains to be done and Uiricb 
and I are going to have an inspeSiion ivalk the day after to¬ 
morrow, To-morrow we propose to do a new rock which 
will probablj? give us an amusing climb and which will, i 
hope, be shon. , . * The flowers are entrancing—piles of 
thmes of which I remember the pi^hires in my alpine book 
and forget the names; i wish MoU would s^d me that book— 
Alpine Flora, 1 think it*fi called—on one of the shelves above 
my writing table at Rcdcar, 

Xo F.B. Rosi&ruAui,/j»(^ i j/i, 1901. 

We had a delightful day on Tuesday, did a charming little 
rock, up one way and down another, botli ways new* tbougb 
the point had been made &om a third side by some guid«. 
It was very gewd fun, especially the descent which was quite 
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difficult- got oufscivcs JaatM oq to the top of some very 
smtwih rocks, down which we slid 00 an extra rope with the 
cicicing tmeertainty as to whether the rope would reajch fir 
enough and as to what would he below. But the rope was 
exa^Ur long enough to a foot and led lis down to some broken 
cracks ancf couloirs by which we descended on to the grass 
slopes. .... Between the two Wcllhoms there h an arete of 
rocks w'hich Im never been attempted—it is indeed otic of the 
4 impossibles of the Oberknd—and we intend to do it and 
we think we can. . , , Accordingly we got up co-day at inid- 
mjhr, a bcautifiiBy Starry night, and set off with Quantities 
ofspare rope op the slopes to the foot of the VorJer Well- 
horn. We hadn*i been gone more than Iialf-an-hour before 
a ^tortn began coming up tom all sides at once and w-e called 
a halt to sec how matters were going to rum out. We lay 
shivering under a rock for some time while the douds blew 
up filler and fabler, md Ughtning began and the thunder and 
the ttiSt drops of rain reached us. Forttmaedy there were 
some desened chalets juft below us so 1 sent Ukich to see if 
we could take sheiter in them. He came bade looking radier 
dubious and I asked whctlier there was any one in them, 
Derc is pig,'" he replied. Stih pig were better than mm. so 
we hurried down and fortunately found a hut with noildng 
in it but some dean haj on uduch established oursdves 
luxudoi^ly. It was half-past 2 or j bv this time and we lav 
and waited to see what the dawn would brings Ubich relating 
alpine adventures to pass the time. But the dawn brought 
more cain and more Sunder and wx gave up hope, and nm 
down to the inn where we arrived afi>ut 5, I went to bed 
promptly and slept tiU i z. And if it dears we axe going to 
begin the same game again to-nigbt. * 


’To F.B. VoauEa WuujtoaN,» wK 1901, 

We have done the to of the impossibles, the Wellhom 
arete, and arc much elated We ihmed at j ve^efoav and ran 
up the \ order Wellhori! as fait as ever we could makme 
only a 5 minutes halt while we roped. The arete looked awfid 

136 


SWITZERtAND —SYRIA —ENGLAND 


«tj34 


Lrom tlic top of the VorJcf WdllionL There was a moSt 
discouraging bit of smooiii rock in et and above that an 
overhang round which we couJd see no wav. My heart sank— 
I thought we should never do it. However we set od and 
when we came nearer we found that these two places were 
not half as bad as cher looked and after 4 hours of very fine 
arete dimbing w'c lunched at tbe top of the overhang in the 
bc^l of spirits. But the worst was to come—a long knife 
edge of rock so rotten that it fell away in masses as we went 
along, hotcid precipices lieocadi us so diat the grated care 
u'as aceded at every Step. And it ended in a sharp gap on tbc 
further side of which a short but cmemely ciposeo aiiiruicys 
led up to the final slopes. We took nearly an hour over these, 
1 ^landing nioft of the time, shiveemg with cold^ at the bottom 
of tbc lowca, while my two guides worked on the tmy ledge 
above me wlucli was too narrow far us all 5. Finally Ulrich 
called put, “ I have hold of it I ” and Heinrich and I scrabbled 
up after liim with the aid of an iron nail driven in in the wor^ 
place and of a doable rope. We ended our day by crossing the 
Rosenlaui glacier under the senes, a thing we had do business 
to do for they bung over us in the moS; tlireatcning manner, 
but it saved us ai lea^ z honts and we got through without 
thdr falling on us. I tliink if the 'weather holds, I shall go over 
to the Grimschfor the second impossible it now on our minds 
and we want to set about it as soon as we can. 


To U_B, Kuauavs RmimAtri, Bnajfeii OHBjtLus-u 

Jm ^ 10, 1901. 

I came ovci here yefterday morning walking over the Schei* 
degg, a moa delicious hot day. Yseult Grant Dufif met jmc 
on the top of the pass and walked down with me, , . . TTiis 
morning 1 itarted out at 5,50 to—well, Ulrich calls it escamin- 
ing the movement of rocks, it means tlut you go up and see 
if a Aonc falls on you and if it doesn't you know you can go 
up that TA'ay. It's a new ascent of the Wetterhom—a mad 
sdiemc I’m inclined to think, but Still we’ll see how it goes. 
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Wc went up the Steep slopes and up roeks and under a glacier 
fall, where I examined the movement of a Sonc on my 
knee—‘fominateljr a small onei but it hurt for it tell from a 
long up—and then we hastily turned back, Howevex* 

on cnmitiation we thought w-c could get up another w^ay and 
we intend to try it seriously. * , • 


T<> H.B. MetUNGEW, SifUtie^, AJi^f 5, (^oa, 

Fot once I muSt begin by acknowledging chac Doinuid’s 
gloomy forebodings came near to being realised^ and 1 
am now feeling some satisfaftkm in the thought that my bones 
aie not lying scattered on the Alpine mountains cold. Don^t 
be aUrmed, however, they are alt <mte safe and sound in the 
Grhnscl and if it were not fot a lime touch of &D^tbitc in the 
feet I should be merrily on my way to fresh adventmes, * , . 
On Monday it rained md we could do nothing. On Tuesday 
we set out at t a.m. and made for a crack high up on the 
Wettethotn rocks which w’e had observed ihiough glasses, 
We got up to it after about j hours* climbing only to find to 
our sorrow that the s^cs were tumbling condaually down it 
from all direftions. We concluded that it was far too risky— 
indeed it would have been madness to attempt it for we could 
sec from the broken icc on the rocks that the great blocks were 
thrown &om side to aide as they fdl and swept the whole 
passage and it was the only place where the cliffs could be 
climbed at ah ; we turned sadly back. I record this piece of 
prudence with pleasure, * . . Next day I ctme up here. It was 
a mod dclidous morning. 1 left Meiiingen at 6 and shared 
ray coach with a dear little American couple who were making 
a walking bout in Switzerland—by coach mostly, I gathcroi 
There was also a pleasant Hnglishimn called C^pbell who 
was coming up with a rope and an ice axe, a memhet of the 
A.C as I found on calking to him at the halting places. He 
appears later in the ftory. Well, we lunched here and set off 
in the afternoon to the Pavilion Dolfuss, of 01 omen, where we 
arrived at 6. But anything more inviting than the little hut 
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that evening it would be difiicu!t to ima^c. It wa5 perfc6: 
weather, the moSl lovely evening 1 have ever seen in the Alps. 
UmiJ the sun set at 7 behind the Schreckhetn I sit out of doors 
witbont a coat and walked over the tiny alp botanizing while 
roy guides cooked the soup, , * . Every sort of Alpine plant 
grows on the cultivated alp; I found even very sweet pale 
violets under the big Clones. 1 had it all to mpelf; I was the 
bid of all mountains diar night and rcjoicca exceedingly in 
my gteat possessions. The matter w'c had in hand was the 
ascent of the face of the Fb^er aarh om : it Is a wdl-known 
problem and the opinions of the learned arc divided as to its 
solution. Dr. Wilson looked at it this year and dodded 
again^ it. We have looked at it for a years and decided for it 
and other authorities agree with us in what T Still think is a 
tight opinion. The mountain on the side 6cing the Schteck- 
hotn comes down in a sciies of arches radiating from the 
eitremciy pointed top to the FinSetaar gbeier. . . . The 
erete, the one which has always been discussed, cises from 
the glacier in a great series of gcndaimes and cowers^ set at such 
an angle on the Steep face of riie mountain that you wonder 
how mey can £tand at all and indeed they can scarcely be said 
to toad, for the great points of them ate continually over¬ 
balancing and tumhline dow*n into the couloirs between the 
artes and they are all capped with loosely poised atones, 
jutting out and hanging over and ready to fal! at any moment. 
But as long as you keep pretty near to the top of the ar^e 
you arc safi from them because they fall into the couloirs on 
either side, the difiktdty h to get on to the atdte because you 
have to cross a couloir down which the ^nes falh not to 
speak of avalanclies ] the game was beginnine even when we 
crossed it an hour after tmwn. We left the hut ai 1.55 a,ro, 

Tbtff-s^ay, Crossed the seracs juil at dawn and by ^ found 
ourselves comfortably established on the arete, beyond the 
reach of die aoncs which the mountain had fired at us (for¬ 
tunately with Jtatfaer a bad aim) for the first half-hour on the 
rock. We breakfasted then followed a diffienh and dangwus 
climb. It was difficult because the rocks were eMxedingly 
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Steep, c%*ety now aad then we had to creep np and otit of the 
ODtmnon hard chimney—one In particular about mid-day, 
I remember, because we subsequendy had the very deuce of 
a time coming down it, or round the face of a tower or cur 
our way across an ice couloir between two gendacmes and it 
was dangerous because the whole rock was so tccachcrous. 
I found this out very eady in the morning by putting my hand 
into the crack of ^ rock w’hich looked as tf jt went into the 
very ^lundadons of things. About t feet square of rock 
tumbled out upon me and knocked me a little way down the 
hill till I tmnag^ to part company with it on a dnv ledge:, 
T eot back on to my feet without being pulled up by the rope, 
wWh w*as as we 11 for a little iatcr 1 happened to pass the rope 
through my hands and found that it had been cut half through 
about a yard from my waiS: when the rock had Men on it. 
This was rather a nuisance as it shortened a rope we often 
wanted long to allow of our going up dilficalt chimneys in 
cum. So on and on we went up the arete and the towers 
multiplied like rabbits above and grew Steeper and Sleeper 
and 3Dout i o'clock I looked round and saw great black doLids 
rolling up from the wc§t- But by this time looking up we also 
saw tilt topmost tower of the arfte far above us ItilC and the 
summit ol the mountain further idU and though we could 
not yet see what the top of the arete was like we were cheered 
and pushed on Steadily for another hour while the weather 
signs go: worse and worse. At j juSl as the te snow flakes 
began to M, we got into full view* of the last two gendarmes— 
and the firSl one was unite impossible* The rit&e had been 
growing narrow, its sides Steeper as we mounted^ so that we 
had been obliged for some time to itick quite to the back¬ 
bone of it; then k threw itself up iuto a great tower Tf^n?ng 
oyer to the right and made of sblbs set like slates on the top 
with a ^teep efrop of some zo feet bdow them on to the col 
We were then looo fret below the summit J should guess, 
perhaps rather less, anyway we could see our way up, nor 
easy but possible, above tius tower and once on the top we 
could get down the other side in any weather, ft had to be 
tried : we sat down to cat a few mouthfuls the snow 
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driTcn by 2 Strong and a thick mi^ marchine up 

the xillty below, over the FmSlctaar joch, thm we crept ^ons 
the knife cdcc of 2 col, fastened 2 rope firmly roimd a tock and 
let UIdeb down on to a ledge below the overhang of the 
tower. He ttied it for 2 few moments and then mvc It up. 
The ledge was very narrow, sloped outwards and was cjuitc 
rontnp Anything was better than that. So we tried the left 
side of the tower i there was a very acty iced couloir running 
up ac the foot of the rock on that side for about 30 fccr, after 
which ail would be well. Again we let ourselves down on the 
estra mpe to the foot of the tower, again to find that this way 
also was impossible. A month later in the year I believe this 
couloir would go ^ after a warm Augua there would be no 
ice in it, and though it is very Steep the rocks so far as one 
could see under the lee, looked dimbable. But even with 
the oiiemadyc before us of the descent down the terrible 
arete* we decided to mm back ; already the snow was Mowing 
down the couloir in a small avalanche, small but blinding, 
and the wind rushed down upon us carmng the mi^is with 
it. If it had been fine weaiher we should have tried down the 
arete 2 little and then 2 traverse so as to get at the upper rocks 
bv another road. 1 am not sure th2t ii could be done but we 
should have tried anythmg—but by the time we had been 
going down for half^an-houi we could see notliing of the 
mountain side to the tight or to the left cictpr an occasional 
glimpse as one cloud tolled off and anodwr rolled over. The 
snow fell fait and covered the rocks with incredible speed. 
Difficult as tl^ bad been to go up, you may imagine what 
they w^erc like going down when we could no longer so much 
as sec them. There was one comer in particular where we 
had to get round the face of a tower. 

We came round the comer, down 2 ve^ Steep chimney, 
got on to a sloping out rock ledge with an inch of new snow 
on it; there was a crack in which vou could SUnd and 
with one hand hold m the rock face, from whence you had 
CO drop down about 8 feet on to Steep snow. We hxed the 
extra rope and tumbled down one after the other on to the 
snow; tt was really more or less safe because one bad the 
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fixed rope to hold on to, but it felt awful: I shall remember 
every inch of that rock face for the rt^t of my life. It was now 
near 6. Our one idea was to get down to the chimney— 
the mid-day chimney which was so very diffi^l—so as to do 
it while there was Sill only a little snow on it. We toiled on 
till 8, by which time a furious thunderstorm was raging. We 
were danding by a great upright on the top of a tower when 
suddenly it gave a enuJt and ahluc flame sat on it for a second, 
ju^ like the one we saw when we were driving, you remember, 
only nearer. My ice axe jumped in my hand and I thought 
the ^ccl felt hot through my woollen glove—^was that 
possible ? 1 didn’t take my glove off to sec 1 Before we knew 
where we were the rock flashed again—tt was a great sticking 
out Stone and I expe^ it attrafted the lightning, but we didn’t 
Stop to consider this theory but tumbled down a chimney 
as nard as ever we could, one on top of the other, buned 
our ice axe beads in some shale at the bottom of it and hur¬ 
riedly retreated from them. It’s not nice to cany a private 
lightning condudor in your hand in the thick of a thundcr- 
^orm. It was dear we could go no further that night, tlK 
ouc^OQ was to find the bc^ lodging while there was dill 
light enough to see. We hit upon a tiny crack sheltered from 
the wind, even the snow did not fall into it. Tlicrc was Juft 
room for me to sit in the extreme back of it on a very pointed 
bit of rock; by doubling up I could even get my hid i^ 
it. Ulrich sat on my feet to keep them warm and Heinrich 
ju5t bdow him. They each of them put their feet into a knap¬ 
sack which is the golden rule of bivouac. The other golden 
rule is to rake no orandy because you feel the readion more 
after. I knew tMs and insi^cd on it. It was really not so bad ; 
we shivered all night but our hands and feet were warm and 
dimbers are like Pobblcs in the matter of toes. I went to 
sleep quite often and was wakened up every hour or so by the 
intolerable discomfon of my positioi^ which I then changed 
by an inch or two into anotner urhiefa was bearable for an 
hour more. At firft the thundcr^orm made things rather 
cxdting. The daps followed the flashes so dose that there 
seemed no interval between them. We tied oursdses firmly 
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on to die rock ibove left is Uliid^hilosophicaUf one of 
US should be Struck and fall out. The roc^ ^ 
round us fizzing like damp wood whicli is beginning 
to biicn— 4 iave you ever heard that ? It’s a curious ^citing 
sound nthci cxhilaiating—and as there was no fu^cr pre¬ 
caution possible I enjoyed the cstmotdimiy magnificc^c ot 
the ^lonn with a fee mind : it was wortli seeing. Gradually 
the night cleared and became beautifully Starry. B^wcen i 
and j the moon rose, a dny descent, and we spoke of the joy 
it would be when the sun tosc full on io us and popped oi^ 
shivering, Bui the sun never rose at all—at Icaft for ^ 
praftical pmposes. The day came wrapped in a blinding miit 
and heralded by a cutting, snow-kden wind—this day was 
Friday j we never saw the sun in it, It rou^t have snowed jt 
good deal daring the thundcrftomi for when we Stepped out 
Sf our crack in the fir^t grey light about 4 (too Stiff to bear it 
a moment bngcr) everything was deep in it, I can scarcely 
describe to you what that day was like. We wxrc kom 4 ajn. 
to 3 pjix on the arete; during that time we ate for a minute 
or two 3 times and my fare I know was 5 ginger bind bis¬ 
cuits, a Sticks of chocolate, a slice of bread, a scrap of cheese 

and a handfol of raisins. We had nothing to drink but about 

two tablespoonfuls of brandy in the tottotn of my^ flask and 
a mouthfbl of wine In the guides* wmc skin, but it was too 
cold to fed thirsty. There was scarcely a yard which we comd 
come down without the cstra rope; you can imagine the 
kboui of finding a rock at every 30 feet round which to 
sling it, then of pulling it down behind us and sUnging it 
again. We had our bit of good luck—it never cai^ht ^ 

But both the ropes were thoroughly iced and terribly dim™c 
to manage, and the weather was appalling. It snowed ^ day 
I sometimes softly as decent snow should fall^ sometimi^ dnven 
by a furious bitter wind which enveloped us not only m the 
, felling snow, but lifted all the light powdery snow from the 
rocks and sent it whirling down the precipices and into the 
couloirs and on 10 us indifferently. It was rather intcrc^g 
I to see the way a moiuitain behaves in a mowi^orm and how 
avalanches are born and all the wonderful and ccnibie things 
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that happen in high places < The coulous were aJl running 
with snow rivers—we had to cross one and a na 5 ty uncom- 
fortablc process it was. As soon as you cut a Step it was dllod 
up before you couJd put your foot into it. But I think that 
when things arc as bad as ever they can be you cease to mind 
them mueb. You set your teeth and battle with the fates; 
we meant to get down whatever happened and ft was such an 
ciciting business that we had no time to think of the dis¬ 
comfort. I know I never thought of she danger except once 
and then tjulte calmly,, ril tell you about that presently. 
The first thing we luu! lo tackle vi-us the chimney, we bad to 
fix our rope in it twice, the second time round a very unsafe 
naiL 1 ^tood in this place holding Hdnricb, there wis an 
overhang. He cliuibed a bit of the way and then fell on to 
soft snow and spun down the couloir till my rope brought 
him up wdth a jerk. Then he got up on to a bit of rock on the 
left about half as high as the ovciimng, Ulrich came down to 
me and 1 repeated Hcinrich^s process esatUy, the iced 
rope slipping thnbugb my hands like butter. Then tame 
Ulrich. He was lield by Heinrich and me Standing a good ded 
to the left but only half as high up as he. He cUmbed down to 
the pbee we had both fallen from asking our advice at every 
ilep^ tlum he c^ed out Heinrich, Heinrich, ich bin veriorert,^* 
and tumbled off |ust as we had done and we held h im up in 
the couloir, more dead than alix-e with amdety. We gave liim 
some of our precious brandy on a piece of sugar and he soon 
recovered and went on as boldly as before. We thought the 
wor^ was over but there was a more dangerous place co come, 
ft was a place that lud been pretty difEcuIt to go up, a steep 
but short slope of ked rock by which we bad tuioed the base 
of 3 tower. The slope was now covered with about 4 indies 
of avalanche suotv and the rocks were quire hidden. It 
on the edge of a big couloir down which raced a snow river. 
We managed badly somdiow: at any rate, ULrich and 1 
found oui^vcs on a place where there not room for us 
both to Sand, at the end of the extra rope. He was very in¬ 
secure and could not hold me, Heinrich was below on the 
edge of the couloir, also very Insecure. And here i had to 
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the c^Ei rape on a rock a little below me so that tt was 
prafdcally no good to me^ But it was die only possible plan. 
The rock was coo dilTicult for tnc, die ftrctches ify> big, I 
couldn't teach tliem ; 1 handed my axe to Hdiidch 

and told him 1 could do tiothing but fall, but he couldn't, 
or at any mtc, didn^t secure himsdf and in a second we were 
both rumbling head over heels down the couloir, which was, 
you understand, as 5 teep as snow could lie. How Ulrich Iicld 
us 1 don't know* He said hinvsdf he would not liave believed 
it possible but hearing me say I was going to fall he had ^ck 
the pointed end of the ice aise Into a craac above and on this 
alone we all three held. ! got on to my foct in the snow 
dirc^y I came to the end of my leash of rope and hdd Hein¬ 
rich and caught his ice axe and mine and we slowly cut our¬ 
selves hack up the couloir to the foot of the rock. But it 
was a near thing and 1 felt rather ashamed of my parr in it* 
This was the tinoe -when 1 thought it on the cards we should 
not get down alive. Rather a comfotring cicample, hoTvirver, 
of how little can hold a party up. About a in the afternoon we 
all began to feel tired. I had a pain through my shouldct 
and down my back which rvas due, I rhink^ to nothing but 
the esenion of rock climbing and the nervous fatigue of 
shivering—^ibr we never flopped shivering all day, it was 
impossible to control one’s tired muscles in that bitter cold. 
And so went on fot 6 hours more of which only the h€t 
hour was easy and at 8 fotind otimJves at the top of the 
Fin^eraar glacier and in the dark, with a good guess and good 
luck, happened on the tight place in tlic Bergsehrund and let 
ourselves down over it. Tt vrzs now quite dark, tlic snow Iwd 
turned into pouring ram, and we sank 6 inches mto the soft 
glacier with every 5 Vep, Moreover we were wet through r 
we had to cross several big creases and get down the serac 
before we could reach the UnCctaar gbder and safety* For 
this we had felt no anxiety having relied upon our litutern 
but not a single match w'oufd lighL We liad every kind with 
us in metal match boxes bur the boxes were wet and we had 
not a dry rag of any kind to tub them with* We tried to make 
a tent out of my skin and to light a match under it, but our 
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fingers were dripping wet and numb with cold—one could 
scarcely feel anything smallec than an ice —and the 

match beads dropped off limply into the snow without fio 
much as a spark* Then wc tried to go on and after a few ^cps 
Heinridi fdl into a soft place almost up to his neck and Ulrich 
and 1 had to pull him out with the greatest difficulty and the 
mists swept up over the glade r and hid everything; that was 
the only moment of despair* We bad so looked forward to 
dry blankets in the Pavilion Doltfuss md here we were with 
another night out before us* And a mudi worse one than the 
fit^L for w were on the shdtetless glader and in driving 
drenching rrio* W'e laid our three axes together and sat on 
them side by side* Ulrich and I pur our feet into a sack but 
Heinrich tefosed to use the ocher and gave it to me to lie on. 
My shoulders ached and ached> 1 insiaed on oui all eating 
something even the smalJea scrap, and then I put a wet pocket- 
handkerchief over my face lo keep tlic tain from toting on 
it and went to sleep. It sounds incredible but I think we all 
slept more or jess and woke up to the horrible discomfort 
ann went to sleep again, 1 consoled myself by thinking of 
MauriK: in S, Aina and how he had slept out in the pouring 
tain and been none the worse* We couldn't see the time but 
long before we cipcflcd it a sort of grey light came over the 
snow and when ar laft T could read my watch, behold it was 4. 
We gathered ourselves up ; at fir 5 t we could scarcely ftand 
but after a tew Steps we began to walk quite creditably. 
About 6 we gm to where we could unrope—having been 
48 hours on the rope—and we reached here at 10 on SaturrUy. 

They Iwl all been in a great Slate of anxiety about us, seeing 
tl^c weather, and had telegraphed to Mdringen, to Grindelwali 
to know whether we liad turned up. So I got into a warm 
bath and then discciYcrcd to ray great stirprise that my feet 
were ice cold and without any sensation. But having eaten a 
great many boiled eggs and drunk jugs of hot milk! went to 
bed and woke about dinner time to find my toes swoficn and 
Stiff, Frau ticsegtiay then appeared and said that a S, Ameri¬ 
can do^or had passed through in the afternoon and had seen 
Ulrich and Heinridi and bad bound up their hands and feet 
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in cotton wool and told them to keep xttf W3im i so she 
bound up tnjr feet too—my hands aic nesuiy all light but I 
think my feet aie worse than theirs. Still mey seem better 
now and 1 don’t espect I shall be tcielcss. They arc not nearly 
as bad as my hands were ia the Dauplune, but the wot^ of 
it is that wiih swollen toes bound up in cotton wool one can’t 
walk at all and I shall juft have to wait dll they get better^ 

I slept for about 24 hours only waking up to cat, and ir*s now 
4 in the aftemoon and I*m juft going to get up and Imve tea 
with Mr. Campbclh who has, I hear, been an angel of kindness 
to my guides. They seem to be none tl^ worse except that 
Ulrich bad a touch of rhciumtism this morning, and as for 
me, I am perfe^y absolutely well except for my toes—not 
so much as a cold in the hc^. Isn’t it remarkable I 1 do 
wonder where mother b and whether she is anywhere near 
at hand ; if she were I should like to have nursed my toes b 
her company but I cepoft I shall be all right in a day or two. 

I don’t mean to move till I am. Isn’t that an awful dreSu! 
adventure! It makes me laugh to think of it, but settonsiy 
now that I am comfortably mdoots, 1 do rather wonder that 
we ever got down the Finfteiaarhom and that we were nor 
froaen at the bottom of it What do you dunk ? 


[Giptam Fanar of the Alpine Qub writes as follows 
Tcsptamg this ascent t 

** The vertical height of the rock hec measured from 
the glader to the summit of the mounmm is about 



tl^ce times, including your daughter’s attempt, and h 
ftilJ considered one of the greateft expeditions in the 
whole Alps,” 

The followmg In Memoriam noricc of Gertrude, 
written by GiJonel E* L. Strutt, now editor of the 
Alpine Journal, appeared in the A.J. for November, 
1916, at w^hich rime raprain Farrar was the editor. 
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“ I do not know when Miss Bell commenced her 
mountiineenng career. It was, howc\'er, in the 6rd 
years of this century that her ascents atmded attention, 
and about the period 1901-1903 there was no more 
prominent lady mountaineer. Everything that she under¬ 
took, physical or mental, was accomplished so super- 
ladvdy well, that it would indeed have been ftran^ if 
she h^ not shone on a mountain as she did in the 
hunting-field or in the desen. Her Strenetb, incredible 
in that slim frame, her endurance, above all her courage, 
were so great that even to this day her guide and com« 
panion Uldch Fuhrer—and there could be few more 
competent judges—speaks with an admiration of her 
that amounts to veneration. He told the writer, some 
years ago, that of all the amateurs, nKn or women, that 
he had travelled with, he had seen but very few to surpass 
her in technical skill and none to equal ner in coolness, 
bravery and Judgment. 

“ Fuhrcr*5 generous tribute on what was probably 
the most tcmblc advcnttire in the lives of all those 
concerned. ... * You who have made the climb will 
perhaps be able to cotrcdJy appreciate our work. But 
the honour bclonp to Miss Bell. Had she not been full 
of courage and determination, we muSt have perished. 
She was the one who insl^cd on our eating from ttmg 
to time. . . .* The scene was high up on Sic then un- 
climbcd N.E. face of the FinStcraarhom, when the party 
was caught in a blkzard on that difficult and exposed 
face and were out for fifty-seven hours, of which ^ty- 
thrcc were spent on the rope. ‘ Retreat under such 
conditions, and retreating safely, u'as a tremendous 
performance which docs credit to alL’ The date was 
July $1 to Auguit X, 1^2; the occasion was a defeat 
greater than many a vi^ry. ' When the freezing wind 
beats you almoft to the ground, when the blizzard 
nearly blinds you, half paralysing your senses.. ,, -when 
the cold is so intense that the snow freezes on vou as 
It falls, clothing you in a sheet of ice, till life b^mes 
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insupponable • . . then, indeed, was Miss Bell pre¬ 
eminent. 

** The Lautcfaarhom-Schrcckliom traverse was pro¬ 
bably Miss Bell's moft important fir€l ascent, July 24, 
X902. It is related that she and her guides, meeting on 
cidge another lady with lier guides making the same 
ascent from the opposite direffion, were not greeted 
with enthusiasm. In the seasons 1901-1902 Miss Bell 
was the firft to explotc sy^cmatically the Engcihomcr 
group, making with Fuhrer many new routes and 
scvccil fieft ascents. An extrad from a letter of the chief 
“Alpine authority, dated December 16, 191X, may be 
quoted. ... * You ask me for some notes on Miss BeU’s 
ascents, and I send all 1 have. . . . she was not one to 
advertize, and yet, or probably because of it, they tell 
me that she was the b<^ of all lady mountaineers. . . . 
(Signed) W. A. B. Coolidge.* 


“ The notes contain the following, all relating to the 
diHcient Engelhomer and ail new routes or firft ascents : 

Simili^ock, Augud 50, 1901. 

King’s Peak . ^ 

G^'sPeak 1 Angua 51 . 190 J. 


September }, 1901. 


Vorderspitze 
Gertrude’s Peak 
Ulrich’s Peak 
Mjttclg)it2c 
Kldn EngcUiom 
Gemsenspitze 
Urbachthalcf Eogclhotn 
Klein Simili^ock, July 8, 1902. 


September 7, X90X. 


" For the reasons ^ted above, it is difficult to name 
her other expeditions in the Alps, but a well-known 
climber has dated that his mod vivid rccollcdioo of 
an ascent of Mont Blanc was the efibn required to follow 
Miss BeU. 

** Such, briefly and inadequately rendered, arc some of 
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the Alpine quiliiicadons of her who ever be re- 

r ded as one of the greatest women of all time.— 
L. sr] 


To F.B. Lonxxsn, A^f tub, 190Z. 

I am quite pctfcdly well. I left Grimscl on the Monday 
after my advcnnitc and returned to Roscnlaui, walking up, 
although on rather swollen toes. There I flayed 1 days and 
then, my time being up, returned home via Bruges where I 
fpent a charming 24 hours. I met the Frank Pernhers and the 
Albert Grap there.... 

My toes are nearly w’cU; I*m Still juSl a little lame, but it’s 
nothing. I walk about g^y. My bc^ love to Amy. It’s 
horrid cold here. 


To F.B. London, Aagput 15/i, 190X. 

1 am so dreadfully sorry to gather that you have been 
anxious about me. ... 1 am now in boifterous heal th, as I 
hope this finds you. 

I had a very pleasant dinner with Domnul en tete-a-tete 
on Monday. We drew out maps and discussed his Persian 
journey and our hidden plans. He has ju^ been to tea with 
roe—we want to meet in Delhi 1 Tve got a letter from G)loncl 
Baring saying that we are to be put up in the Viceroy’s camp. 
It wm be the greater joke in me. I lunched yesterday with 
the Storrys. He wants me to write a book for him in a scries 
on art he is bringing out for Gerald Duckwrorth. He gave 
me my choice of subje^ I think if 1 did it 1 would write on 
Florentines between Giotto and Donatello—the great mo¬ 
ment of upspringing when an threw off Byzantium and took 
on Greece. But 1 feel very doubtful as to whether I fox/d 
do it and then when 1 However, 1 am to think it over. What 
do you think ? I mu^ tell you the other writers are Fun- 
wanglcr and people of his sort I Charlie Purse is to do 
Tiniorct, Mrs. Strong Rome, Strzygowski, the greater living 

amhoriry, the period before mine. It is very alarming.- 

(‘ Domnul,’ the Roumanian word for ‘gentleman,’ is 
an affectionate nickname for Sir V. ChiioL dating from 
the Bucharest dap.] 
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1901-1905; 

ROUND THE WORLD THE SECOND TIME 

[At the end of iw Gertrude and Hugo started off to 
go round the world together, their route being India 
(including the Delhi Durbar)^ Burma, Java, C h i n a and 
Ameiicsu 

Shortly before their departure the present Bishop 
of St. Albans, then the Rev, Michael Purse, came to Stay 
with us at Redcar. He was a Don at Trinity College, 
Oxford, when Hugo was an undergraduate there, and 
they boiaxne great friends. Hugo was devoted to him 
for ever afterwards. The Bishop now sends us these notes 
of a talk he had with Gertrude at that rime. 

“ I remember well a wTiIk wrhich 1 took one evening 
on the sands at Redcar with his very remarkable and 
charming sister Gertrude; it was juit before she and 
Hugo were going off round the world together. In her 
dehgbtfuUy blunt and prov’oearive way, she turned on 
me suddenly and said in a very defiant voice, * 1 suppose 
you don't approve of this pum of Hugo going round 
the world with inc ?' ‘ Why shoulon't I ?' I said. 

‘ Well, you may be pretty sure he won’t come back a 
Qmsdan.' * Why do you say that ? ’ 1 asked ‘ Oh, be¬ 
cause Fve got a much better brain than Huro, and a 
year in my company will be bound to upset nis faith.' 
' Oh, will it ? ’ I said. * Don’t you be too sure about that. 
If I was a betting man I’d give you a hundred to one 
againft it. But even if things do pan out as you t h i n k, 
I am tremendously glad Hugo is going with you, for 
I would Tnneh rathcT he to the cooclusioo that the 
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whole tbln^ was nonsense bfjort he took orders thag 
afterwards I You do your harden' ^which I fear was not 
the a&ual word I used, but something much Wronger I) 
and sec what happens/ ” 

TTk Bishop was righL Hugo returned unchanged* 
and m due course he was ordained in 1908. 

In 1909 Mr. Fursc became Bishop of Pretoria. Hugo 
follow^ him to South .\frica in 1912 and was with him 
as his chaplain until the Bishop came back to England 
for good m 1920.] 


To F.B. Dtftmber 4th, 1904. 

.... Hugo IS the mo^ delightful of travelling companions. 
We spend a lot of time making plans with maps in front of 
us. We arc chiefly exercised as to how many of the PaciBc 
Islands we shall visit. It is immensely amusing to have the 
world before us .... 


[So m^y descriptions have been written of the Delhi 
Durbar, 'and of the well-trodden route which Gertrude 
and Hugo took afterwards, that it is not worth 
nving her letters in extenso, though I have included a 
lew of her comments on hex daily personal experiences.] 


[Atzival to lodia] 

To F.B, S.S. •• China,” Dtamktr tjjA, 1901. 

Mr. [Leo F.] Schuster went off by himself and had codec 
in Asia, the hrft time he had set foot on that continent. 
You can’t think how charming and amusing and agreeable 
tlic RusscUs have been. It*s ad^ a great diS to the pleasure 
of the voyage having them. Our servant met us at the quay ; 
he seems a mo^ agreeable party and hc*s going to ccai^ us 
Hinduitani. 

[These lessons seem to have been a success as far as 
Gertrude at any rate was conccmcd. because more than 
once in her subsequent travels she rejoices in bei^ able 
to talk Hindustani.] 
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De<rMibtr, 1902. 

To F 3 . In tbe traia 

Wc have become alxno^ unieco^nisablj Indian, wear pith 
helmets—and oh I my Hindustani ts rem^abiv ^eot I Wc 
no longer rum a hair when wc sec a cow trottine along in 
front of a dogcart and wc scarcely hold our hea^ an inch 
higher when wc arc addressed as Your Highness.’* I called 
on a Persian to whom my Haifa friends had given me letters, 
a Babi. I found him asleep on his verandah (he keeps a 
printing press) woke him up and had a long conveisadon 
with him in Persian. He regarded me with suspicion but 
treated me with the utmod consideration. I asked him to 
sell me some Babi books, but h^ wriggled out of it politely, 
$0 I turned to indifferent subjects and had an amusing calk 
about the plague and things of that kind. 

[They go to Government House.] 

Lord Korthcorc is charming, delightful to talk to, and 
she is even more charming and they were both extremely 
friendly. My Hindustani is quite enough to carry us througn 
without an interpreter, it’s really most convenient. 


To H 3 . JcTPOHa, Dfamhtr xvU, 190*. 

Wc had a mo 5 t cheerful dinner in the iltation with Mr. 
Schuftcr. I feel a considerable affc&on for hirrL He is so 
cheerful and so equable and he travels abotit in the lap of 
luxury. I shared his good fun, his salad, and his deliaous 
coffee. I wish wc had ocen at the la 5 t Thunday party. 1 told 
you Sir Ian [Hamilton] was a fascinating person..... 


To F 3 . Delhi Duebae, Dtctmb€r 3 i/r. 

A cotton gown, a sun helmet and a fiir coat was my simple 
costume, the only one, I find, which meets the variety of the 
Indian climate. No one can be dull on an Indian road because 
of the birds and beasts. They arc so tame that they scarcely 
get out of the way of your carriage. There is a delightful sort 
of ftacling called a mama, with white barred wings, the fat 


153 




LETTERS OF GERTRUDE BELL 


1905 

coDtcnted bourgeois of tht bird hictarch jr; the flocks of gteco 
parrots are the gay stnan people, the vuJtures sitting latbcr 
huddled up in the culy morning cold arc the grave pondcians. 
As for the grey crow, he is the ubiouitous vaut den [sic] with¬ 
out which the social ty^teiu woula not be complete* Atthtu 
[Godman] appeared heibre lunch; he is such a darl i n g, 
looking older and thinner, and very wise about the ooudiy 
and the people, having seen and observed a great deal and 
drawn coodtzsions which are well worth hearing, ,,. 

[Attliur L,Godman,now Group Captain, Rji.F., was 
Gertrude^s fit^l cousin, being the cldcft son of Ada Bell 
icfened to on page i, who marri ed Colonel Arthur 
Fitzpatrick Godnuo.] 

The fimj^on began with the entrance of the Delhi siege 
veterans—this was the great moment of ail, a body of tdd 
men, white and native, and every soul in that great arena 
rose and cheered. At the end came some twenty or thirty 
Gurkhas, little old men in bottle green, some double 
with years, some lame and stumbling with Mutiny wounds. 
And la^ of all came an old blind man in a white turban, 
leaning on a Stick. As he passed us, he rumed his blind eyes 
towards the shoudng and raised a trembling band to salute 
the unseen thousands of the race to which he had Stood tme. 
After that Viceroys and Kings went by almost without a thril l 
But Still it was a ^eat show*. *, 

To F.B. Delhi, JuMna/y tarf, 

Viiitors' Gimp. 

We went to tea with Lady Barnes (she has juSt been 
knighted) the siSicr of the Vanbrughs and a most charming 
woman uritli whom I have sw'om Siendship^ She is coming 
to sec us in London some day and Tm going to itay with her 
in Burmali some day. VFc also made the acquaintance of 
her husband. Sir Hug^ who is very nearly as chanoing as she 
is. Then we went on to congrarulace the Lawrences met 
Sit Walter Lawrence outside his tent, and he sent us home in 
one of the Viceroy's carriages, so we were the howling swells. 
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The Russelb rold me chit the fiift night they were diatorbed 
by the sound of continuous mewing, so much so that Lidy 
got up and iooked ont of her tent and called “ Poss, puss I ** 

What do you thttiW would have come if what she hid called 
had rcaliy come ? The elephants I isn’t it deliciously tidi- 
culous I They make a funny sort of mewing sound which 
from a distance sounds juil like cats* 1 went to a hluham- 
madan Confcicnce to wiiich 1 had been invited by Mon- 
son, the head of the Aligarh College. 1 stepped on to the 
platform as bold as brass (in my bc5t clothes [) and sat down by 
Mr, Motison who is an enchanting person,, • • 


In the train from Alwar lo Delhi. 

To F.B, tStK 

My thrice bltsscd blindustani^ though it doesn’t teach to 
any dowsers cf speech, carries us through our travels admir¬ 
ably and here we were able to stop where no one has a word of 
English, without any inconvenience. 

[They send for an elephant.] 

An elephant is far the moft difhcule animal lo sit that I have 
ever been otu You feel at rather as if you were in a light 
boat lying at anchor in seas a little choppy after a capful of 
wind—but the sensation soon wears oS" and you learn to dis¬ 
pose yourself with ease and grace upon the hoodah, and above 
all not to seiJte hold of the side when the elephant sits 
down, for they axe only hooked and jerk out, landing you, 
probably (as they nearly landed me) in the du5l a gootf many 
met ^iow. We soon discovered that the great dp for good 
dephantship is to grasp the front bar the moment you get on, 
for he gets up from in front (and very cjujckly too Tor he 
doesn't Tike kneeling at all) and the problem is how not to fall 
over his tail. It*s a little disconcerting to find that an Indian, 
when he wishes to ascribe ideal movement to a woman, colls 
her " elephant ^ted” ** An eye like a gazelle, a waia like a 
lion, and a gait ukc an dephant.^* 


155 





LETTERS OF GERTRUDE BELL 


To tl-B* PesMJiWAKf Vridi^, /d«M^ 

[At Pcshj'wur they 5 tO|> to photograph a gioup of 
people who arc smgmg to the Imc a sort of hjma of 
praise.] 

There were ra'o i5iea outside playing on a sort of lute and 
singing praises of the Granth^ but they can^t have been very 
serious worshippers, for when I stopped to photogiaph them, 
1 heard them intapoUte into the song ** and the ^fcm3ahib 
came and took a pinutc **—all in the same soueaky tune* 

Ali^h^ And here we are safely inftallea in me Morisons^ 
house. He IS one of the most charming of men—a son of 
Cotter MorisotL 

V , , . [Then follows a description of the Muhammadan 
College] ihc only residential College in India. 


To LLB, In the tain—ai tuuil I Fthntatj 

4 * * * i Liked l^lrs. Morison on further aci^iiaintancc* They 
swear by her in the CoDcgc and she was very kind to us. Mr. 
Morison U withouc doubt the moft charming of men. Wc had 
an early tea to which he had invited an o& Nawab who is a 
great peonage in the College. He was a ddighdul old man ; 
we conversed in Persian, though I found 1 could Quite well 
follow him when he spoke Urdu with Mr. hf. and Mr. M. 
can understand, though he cannot speak Persian.,., Hugo’s 
atritude to his friends is too comic. We hcaid that one X. 
was at Hong-Kofifi. ** Good old X. ’’ said Hugo, “ J rau^ 
look him up.’* I asked who he was. Oh, he was at Chiord 
with mc,“ “ Did you know him well “ No.” I asked 
whether he liked him. ** No—no, I cUdn*t like him. He's not 
at all an actraftivc person. Good old X. I I’ll tdl you what— 
rU write ami let him know we arc cmning." ,., 1 got two 
lovely gowns of hfadras muslin, embroidered from the foot 
w> the knee, for rupees, and an old man with a white beard 
js making them up for me at 4 rupees apiece, 1 think I shall 
go to him in future, he is so much cheaper than Denise. Hugo 
meantime bought Stocks of white ducks and a silk coat of 
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which he is veij proud...., I wrote letters to all die people 
in the Straits ScttlcmoitSj to tell than wc^rc comioi?—lucir 
dogs 1 

(At Darjeeling thev go up into the Himalavas. Thejr 
find the RussdJs and nave a cbccifui evening with fbem,, 
and then to bed, mcanhag to get tip in the mwo.] 

At 4.50 Hugo came into my room and said, “ Get up* get up! 
the moon's shining on all the snows P And I jampedout of 
bed and into a fur coat—for it wais bitter cold—and there they 
were, white, evanescent, mysterious and limit lessly high 
dream mountains uiulcr the moon* We ought to have been 
called at 4, it was mo^ Jucky Hugo woke, however we set 
Quiseives to it with some purpose, got into tiding dothca, 
bolted two eggs (I arc my first wi^ sugar, which they had 
brought in instead of salt, in the hurry of the moment i ^nd 
some tea, Eiad our horses saddled, and at j we were dasiimg up 
the road behind the hotel, with two Nq^alcse saises panting 
behind us. That uuis a tide I We dashed on 10 the top of Tigci; 
Hill, which is about 9,000 fi. high. As we got to the top, 1 
saw the fiiit sunbeam strike the vciy highest point of Kin- 
chinjunga—Nunc Dimittis—there can be no such sight in the 
world Away to the weSt, and 120 miles from us, Ex'^creSt put 
his white hc^ over the folded lines of mountains. . *, The 
old women of these parts have a plan of lactjnciing their noses 
and check bones with a brown lacquer, it looks like a fiightful 
skin disease. * * , Our servants on our expedition were as 
g^d serv ants as you could wish to have. We made great 
friends with them and I vowed I would take them ail with me 
next time, when I come to climb KincHnjunga. 


To ILB* S.S, ” Tara," Bat of Bengal, Fi^hvij 11, 1905, 

Thanks to voui good wishes, we have hitherto escaped 
from the 96 diseases, the 24 dangers and the ii calamities, 
(I*m comroncing Buddhi^, you see, before 1 get to Rangoon, 
and this is the proper Budt^^ way of begmning a letter.) 

fHiey tias’cl from Rangoon in a gorgeous railway 
carriage of which Gcftrudc enuinciarcs and describes 
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the fumituxe* lii the trudcEc of s dcscctpoon of the 
sccctiy: ** 'wc have )uSt discovered nine more cupboards, 

***** , 

They Stop at a villa^ and ^ for a tjMc their 

caniage waits for them on a siding]^ 

. _ , At one of the Ikdc shops there was a basket of pineapples, 
of which we wished to buy one* The lady of the si^op was 
having her midday sleep ; her small and cmiicly naked son 
roused hex when he saw us fingering the pineappies-. 
just woke up enough to sa^ ” Char, anna (which is 4^0 
and went to s^p again. We paid the 4 annas to the 
small boy and walked off with the pineapple. 


On che Imviddj, 

To p3 Mtrvh 5735* 

We came to a verv s mall £team boat. We said “ To Pa 
kukku,” very loud and dear and our guides seemed to assent 
A steep and slipper)' plank led out to the boat* I took my, 
courage in both hands, crept along it* l^ted the awning, and 
receiTcd a broaxisidc of the hotLcSl, oilie^ moS machinery 
aif, tesonanr with the snores of sleepers* I lit a match 
and found that I was on a tiny deck covered with the sheeted 
dead, who, however, presently sat up on their elbows and 
blinked at me, I announced firmly in Urdu that I would not 
move until I was shown somewhere to sleep. After much 
grumbling and protestations that there was no ul^ to sleep 
there (which, inoced, was obvious) one arose, and lie a lantern; 
together we sidled doem the plank and he took us back to one 
of the mysterious hulks by me river bank. It was inhabited 
bv an old Hindu and a bicycle and many cockroaches. Wr 
woke the Hindu, and, at the suggestion of our guide, he 
dimbed a stair, unlocked a trap door and took us on to an 
upper deck where, oddly enough, there were deck cabins with 
bunks in them. In these we made our beds—it was now n. 3 o 

_4nd went to sleep. What the place was, we haven't to this 

hour the least idea, but we bcUeve it to have been Maya, pure 
illusion, for ditedly we left, it hid itself behind another barge, 
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which not there before, and has been no raotc seen. Neat 
morning we dUght the small and smcJl^ tern", and in com- 
panf 'onth a party of Burmese, ftomed down ihc jiver to 
Pakukku . , . > 

[Thn’ go down the Irrawaddy.] 

* , * * ancf into the tnonistedcs, where I was hailed by an 
old monk on a balcony, w^ho begged me, by sit^p and gestures, 
to come up and take a piilurc of the pagoda* By great good 
luck a little monk appeared, who had a smattering of English, 
1 explained to him tliat I would go and fctdi my brother and 
that we would then take pifturts. We had the flinnieSt miL 
The monks haven’t enjoyed anything so much for a long 
time ; they laughed till tneir yellow robes fell off their bare 
shoulders. We all sat cross-legged together under the carved 
roofs and discussed our various ages and the price of Idugo^s 
watch, while an immense concourse of childncii gathered 
round dose and closer. I was of no acix^unr at all when Hugo 
appeared, until it came to the piSuTC taking. We had to drive 
the children away while I photographed the monks, but, at my 
fa*cnd^s reque^, I then cook a consolation piduic of all the 
rhiMrm sitting in a row. The camera may be a horrid modem 
iavention, but it’s a univcml letter of credit in strange parts. 
H. questioned the little monk closely as to what he did all 
day. He replied blandly “ Nothing !’^ One of them was sew¬ 
ing the silk wrapper of a Pali book. They shewed us the books, 
leaf books written in gold lacquer, and we made the 
monk read us a sonorous Pali sentence. He asked u$ if we 
could understand and we were obliged lo admit that we 
couldn’t, bur I don’t think he could dtbci. The little monk took 
us bto a second monastery, where we found an extremely old 
party in yellow, asleep on a charpoy. He was enchanted to sec 
us, however, and bad all the dextrs opened that we might sec 
the frescoes on the walls. H. taught the littk monk to shake 
lutnds when we came away, but he wouldn’t shake iiands with 
me. He oughtn’t even to have looked at me, according to 
the rules of the order. . . , Hugo bought a wIkjIc orchestra 
of musical instruments from a genr lemon almo^ naked except 
for a pair of spctbKilcs, Our tastes then drew us irresistibly to 
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the monastcriCT, where we a happy twilight hour walk¬ 
ing about on gilded bakomes and teaching the monks the 
mines, in English, of the beads carved upon tlicir doors. 
They can’t pronounce the consonants at the end of our words— 
but we can’t pronounce the consonants at the beginning of 
theirs, so we’re quits. 

[Gertrude was anxious to see the dancing and was 
taken by a learned Chinaman to the house of a charming 
old Butman who had been Theebaw’s nrivatc secretary. 
The dance Is described. The hod produces some of lus 
old court dresses, and tlie insignia of the Minister's rank, 
gold ornaments of various kinds. A travelling companion 
of Gertrude’s had accompanied her on this visit. | 

“ A i2-stringcd chain was sent to Mr. Gladstone. I won¬ 
der what he did with it ?” said the unknown man. “ Mr. 
Motley will tell us that,” replied the Chinaman, cheerfully. 
You might have knocked me down with one of the Burmese 
la<k*s tail feathers : the lad time I had talked of John Morlt^s 
life of Mr. G. was in the Pollocks* drawing room at Hind 
Head. One dancer retired to appear as a boy. The change was 
not overwhelming, for instead of one tight trouser she now 
wore skirts rather voluminous in front. 

To F.B. Batavia, Simh i6, 1905. 

We have at lad got out of England and arc now travelling 
on the Continent. No one knows what comfort on the sea 
can be till he travels by a Dutch boat.... 

[They go to Singapore w’bcrc they day wnth Sir Frank 
Swettc^am. Hugo was very ill here with some son of 
malaria. Sir Fram Sw’cttcniwm was endlessly kind to 
him, and kept him and looked after him until he was well 
enough to ^ away.] 

To F.B. Astoe House, Sha.kghai, April 4/^, 19CJ, 

The hotel is mod comfortable, when we arrived we found a 
note left for us by the kind Russells giving us some introduc¬ 
tions to people here. It really was very thoughtful of them. 
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We landed on Easter Sunday and had to do all our oxtrn 
eettin? ashore. The Qiinese natives surrounded os and 
ctferd to carry our logga^ to cany us, to cany the ship. I 
fancy, if we would give them a long enough bamboo pole. 

I aciore Chinamen with a passion mat amoums to mania. 

They are the most dclighifm people in the worlcL They do 
everything to perfe^on. They’ll make you a shirt in three 
hours, a petticoat in two, wash your clothes before you can 
wink, forestall your every wish at table, fan you ^y and 
night when you have the fever—^vou should have seen the 
Chinese boys sitting by Hugo’s bedside at Singapore and 
finning him all dav long. . .. 

(PU^i give my love to Sir Ian, when you sec him next 1 ) 

^ w'c went to a silk shop, and the moSt delightful gentle¬ 
man in China showed us for two hours the lovelier stuHs I 
have ever seen. Kings wnll leave their thrones in the hope of 
catching sight of me when I wear a brocade I bought mere, 
and crowm princes will flock after Elsa and Moll when they 
are clothed in some Chinese cr6pc I design for them. Hugo 
addresses all Chinamen as Gnome, but as they don’t und^- 
$tand they aren’t offended. 1 like travelling in China. Hugo 
nods and becks to everyone he meets and they nod back 
lighted. 

[They travel northward through China, sight seeing 
on the way and being much interested all the time.] 


To F.B. Pexikc, April, 1905. 

[To Peking, where Qaude Russell was then at the 
Legion, also Sir Walter and Ladv Susan Townlcy. 

Gertrude gives a detailed ana very interesting des¬ 
cription of Peking, of which however so many d^crip- 
tions have been written already by other txavcllcrs that 
it is not worth while reproducing hers here. She also 
gives details of the Boxer Rising and contrasts it with 
the peace of China at that moment (X905L It is of 
intcreS to read this pas5;age in 1927, wito an inten¬ 
sified sense of contra^.] 
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You can't conceive vhit the hoitibk fasdmtm^ Streets of 
Peking arc like. Full ifulL of people, a high mud causewaj 
dovra the middle, crowded booths on cither side and a ^xatl 
and uneven way between tlietn and the shops. Your rick¬ 
shaw dashes in and out, bumps over boulders, subsides into 
ditches, nans over dogs and toes and the outlying parts of 
booths and shops, upsets an occasional wheelbarrow, locks 
itself with rickshaws coming in the opposite diredlon and at 
a hand gallop conveys you, bieathlfcsj, throui^h du^ and 
noise and smdls unspeakable to where you would be. 

[They see the Temple of Heaven. Tlicy dine with the 
French Minister, M Duhail, a great connoisseur, and then 
go shopping with him. Gertrude remarks in hei letter 
to tnc “ Vxa so glad I speak French so well, aim*t you ?'’] 

To H.B> Tairsk ^^AIlu, Ms^ lofh, 1905. 

We may as well back out. Tve seen Dalny and I know. W’c 
may juit as well back out. Five years old and a European 
town. Roads—‘Vou don't know wiiat that means in Giim— 
fine Streets of solid bdek houses, a great port, destitute of ship¬ 
ping as yet, but that will come, law courts, tvi'o l^otcb, fa^ri^ 
m plenty, six lines of rails at the ^don, a botamcal garden in 
cmhiyo, but ^ill them. It contains some deer* an eagle and 
two nlack bears—note the symbolism 1 Do you remember 
a itoty of fCiphne's in which a Russian oBiccr is well enter¬ 
tained by an English Regiment ? He gets up after dinner to 
make a speech. “ Go away, you old peoples,” he saj^ Go 
away you—old—peoples and falls drunk under the table. 
That's the speech Dalny is making and I feel indined to take 
its advice. In faft there is no alternative. We arrived at 7 aju, 
on Thursday, ufcnt ashore and bmakfasted ar the Gastinnea 
Dalny where the proprietor fortunately spoke German, Tliey 
take nothing but roubles, being in Russia, and we had to go 
to the renowned Russo-thincse bank to change our notes. 
Having paid for our bicakfa:^ our friend, tfx proprietor, 
put us into a droschky—a pukha droschky—and we drove 
round, the town Our driver was a chccrftjJ Kurlajidcr who 
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spoke a little Gttmm too* He came om autumn pd meant 
to scaf 2 years. ** Business is good said I, obsers^g his 
and smiling face* Rccht gut," said he, “ somrtmies one 
ftams 18 roubles a dav,” No wonder he smiled and grew fat. 
The railway cutting Is being widened, the station 15 not vet 
Both were black with thousands of Chinese coolies 
working for dear life;. How 1 <^ is hy therefore, between pio- 
jedl and completion in Russian hands ? Hugo gnashed his 
teeth, hut I aid ncthing but admire. They deserve to rule 
Asia^— and they mean to rule Asia- Go away, you old peoples I 

[They sail for Japan.] 


To H.B. Toiro, 1903- 

I spmt my time in the train learning Japanese so that when 
we artived at hfiyajima I was able to eatpUm that we wanted to 
leave our heavy baggage at the Sadoa I (At this moment 
came in a gnome wKn a moSt eK[tiisite gtey alpaca gown he 
has [u5t made me, an eitact copy of one of Denise's but that 
coft £6 and this £3 I 1 am glad to have it, for Peking duft 
put a final touch to my dilapidated toilette.) 1 was dc%hted 
to have Lord Lovelace’s enchanting letter. He writes like 
someone in the beginning of to century, touches of politics, 
social aneddotes, all with a perfed style and in an crquime 
hand. 

[Gcitrudc’s fiicndship with Lord Lovelace was al¬ 
ways a great pleasure to her. Their companionship 
ranged over literature, gardening, mountaineering,— 
whatev'er else came to hand. I include here one or two 
extras from her Icncis to him, in reply to those she 
describes.] 

To the Earl of LoveUcc. Ai^f 3, 1901. 

* V V V 

What a scries of successes you have had • *, isn’t it delight¬ 
ful and wondcrfol to ^tep on to a hilltop where no one has 
been before I you have had this sensaciOD very often, I know, 
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TothcsatEt 

pJPriting of Alpine flovets.] 

No other flowers have the same delicate cxqdsitcness, 
except indeed those that Fra Angelico puts beneath the feet 
of dancing saints; but then they arc dream Bowers, And so 
are these, I believe growing in delicious dream gardens that 
cxift only for us tnoimtain people^ 


To the Sfpttmkr ijpj. 

Oh the tariff—I cannot keep so philosophically remote as 
you do though I have enough self-conuo! to realise that I 
value one couplet of Imnd K^s above all the fiscal pamphlets 
in the world. 


To the SAUK. aa# 

I have been reading the Buddhist scriptures and making 
die ‘deck buissonni^^ between and I don't know which is 
the more profitable occupation. 


To H.B. Toxin, Smd^^ 1903. 

1 spent a delidous morning wandering about temples and 
gardens under the chircc of my rickshaw man. In one of the 
temples, a wonderful place all gold lacquer and carving set in 
a little peaceful garden, a pde 5 t came up to me and asked if 1 
were an American. I said no, T xvas English. He bowed and 
smiled: ^ So—is that how it is ? the English arc very good I" 
I replied in Japanese, in which tongue die conversation was 
being conduacd—English and Japanese are one.” This was 
greeted with great sadsfaSion to judge by die expression of 
my friends, the priests; what they said 1 oouid not under¬ 
stand. Aubrey Herbcn came to lunch and we all went sight* 
seeing together afterwards, but we were so bu$f talking that 
we didn't pay much attention to the sights. 
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To H 3 . Thir/d^, iltk hhot 190). 

[They meet the Colliers, and Reginald Fatrer, “who 
is a great gardener.”] 

They and Mr. Herbert all came to see us, and carried Hugo 
off to a tea house to spend the evening in the Compaq of 
geisha I 1 wonder how be componed himself. Erie said he 
appeared to be quite at his case..., 

[To Yokohama, then across the ocean to Vancouver. 
Gmiude’s firft experience of America.] 


To F.B. Lakb Louisb, Rockt Mountains, Jtmt 50, 1903. 

Need 1 tell you that 1 am now climbing the Rocky Moun> 
tains! 

We arrived at Glacier after a wonderful morning through 
the great canons of the Selkirks. And at Glacier whom do you 
rhink I found, pray ? 5 Swiss guides from the Oberland, ropes 
and ice axes and everything complete. So we fell into one 
another's arms, and they said, ** Ach wass 1 it was Fraulein 
Bell! how did the Gtadous Fraulein enjoy the Finstcraar< 
horn ?” We discussed politics at dinner wkh our waiter at 
Vancouver. Says he: There's otdy one man understands 
the Colonics : that's Chamberlain.” GJ 3 . loq,: “ I think 
you'll have to pay some of the piper if you want to call so 
much of the tune,” Waiter, loq.: “ I guess that's so, but 
they dem’t seem to think so out here.” And he banded me 
the potatoes. 


To H.B. Jttly Itb, 1903. 

In the train. 

[On the way to Chicago thejr stop at Moose Jaw— 
they arc dchghccd with me stops of green, the prairie 
dogs, the people ** A Lancashire man recently come out 
who is prospering and pleased with everything.”— 
They stop to photogr^h a widow's bouse a^ fall into 
talk with the owner of it.] 

X65 


X903 


LETTERS OF GERTRUDE BELL 


She wouldn’t lire in Moose Jaw for worlds; it’s too 
crowded for her. If you could only see Moose Jaw, you would 
realise the force of tliat statement. It’s ju^ a Gttlc more 
crowded than the desert. [So to Chicago.) , . . Raymond 
Robins came to sec us. He talked uninterruptedly for if 
hours. He is rather like Lisa, talks like her, throws back his 
head and speaks with bursts of eloquence, . . . Hugo and 1 
listened to nim, breathless for an ho^, andahalf. He is a very 
ftriking person; 1 fancy he is going to be a big 
Hugo was so enthralled by his accounts that lie is atoally 
going back to Chicago to spend four days with him. ^ I en¬ 
couraged this notion, for Raymond is exactly the kmd of 
persem Hugo ought to be with. He is so entirely outside the 
bonds of any stereotyped creed. But he was desperately 
busy tlic next three ^ys, so we decided that Hugo should 
come with me to Niagara as arranged, and then return, by 
which time R. wil be See to show him about.... 

[They go to] a sort of Earl’s Coun called Sans Soud, where 
we dined and saw the shows and enjoyed ouisclvcs. I may 
say w’c liad then the experience of a liicmnc, for we went on a 
switchback that looped the loop. 1 can’t say it was nice. 
Hugo says he was distindly conscious of being upside-down— 
whi^ we were for the fta^nn of a second—but I only knew 
a rush and a scramble and my hat neatly off. Now Hugo and 
I part company. Lisa meets me in Boston to-morrow after¬ 
noon and Hugo goes back to Raymond.«•. 


[Gertrude and Hugo landed at Liverpool on July 26th 
of this year. She was then in England until the follow¬ 
ing February, when we find her and her father Staying 
at the Emba^y in Berlin, after which she returned home!) 
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1903-1909 

ENGLAND, SWITZERLAND, PARIS 

(Our younger daughter MoUy was married to Charles 
Trevelyan 00 January 6ih, 1904. As Gertrude uis then 
at home with us and also during moft of the preceding 
year, there arc no letters to us conaming Molly’s 
engagement in the previous November, or lier marriage. 

Dome letters arc mcluded here which Gertrude wrote 
at this rime to a young cousin, Edward Stanley, second 
son of the 4th Lord Stanley ol Aldcrlcy, afterwa^ Lord 
Sheffield. 

Edward Stanley went out to Nigeria as Gvil Commis¬ 
sioner in 1903. He VSLS, a boy of great abilirv, keen about 
his work and ready to shoulder responsibility and to 
face danger. Gertrude eared very much about this 
young cousin, and kept in touch with him. He was not 
gregarious, he had not many intimates, and at times when 
the life in front of him, with its ambitions and possibi¬ 
lities, seemed to him bewildering, Iw found in Gertrude 
the most syropatheric of confidantes and correspondents. 

As usu^ none of her letters have the date of the year, 
and the envelopes of these letters have not been kept, but 
they seem to have been written between 1903, when he 
went out to West Africa, and 1908. His early death at his 
po^ in the summer of 1908 was one of the great sorrows 
of Gertrude’s life.] 

To Hon. E. J, Stanky. 

Yes, Marcus Aurelius is a goc^ counsellor, if one c^ 
follow his advice. I mostly find myWlf rebelling againft it, 
with an uncanny sense of bemg too hopelessly involved in the 
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mortal cotl to profit by it. What is the use of betwiiog all one*s 
cacrgics to tlie uncongenial tiling ? One is iikdf to tio little 
enough anyway, but it half one’s time is taken up persuading 
oneself one likes it or at least conquering distaste there is very 
little left to achieve success 

Find the thing that needs no such preparatory strueglc and 
then do it for ad you arc wonli if you can. Tlictc uriO ^ways be 
black or giey momeats icp-hen it is suflhdcntly difficult to do 
even the thing you like. 


To the ume. 

Elsa and I bad a delicious day this week in the Eskc Valley^ 
at Giaisddc, The woods were full of Bowers. We both M 
into the river and were wet through and we agreed k was very 
nice to have reached an age when you can’t be scolded and 
yet 5till like doing the things you would be scolded for. 

To the saouo. 

. , , . Last night I went to a ball at your house^a very 
cxcqrtional thing for me to do and enjoyed myself so much 
that having gone for a moment, 1 flay^ for three hours. A 
moS pleasant parry not too crowded, pretty people, a charming 
hostess and a mo^ cheerful host London has become very 
hot and 1 am glad to think tliat J shall leave it ncKt week.,,. 

I Itad an amusing dinner the odier day skring between Lord 
Feel and the Agha Khan. Do you know who he is ? He is a 
dlre^ descendant of the Prophet, supreme head of half the 
Shiah world, an English subjefi; enormously rich (his seft 
allows him £iBo,ocx> a year) and a pretender to the throne of 
Persia. We talked of travel and 1 said I might be in Bagdad 
nest year, “ If vou go ” said be, “ do let me know, T should 
like to give you letters to my uncles, who look after the shri^ 
at Kcrbda. ITte Mariborough Oub always finds me,” Isn’t 
that a fine jumble. He explained to Gilbra Russell, whom he 
knows very well, that he was so rich that £ 2,000 was to him 
as fid is to other people. “ Then,” said Gilbert, “ could 
you change me a shiUl^ ? 
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To the ttmc. 

.... Sargent came to dinner this week. Did I tell you I 
made friends with him lad summer? He is delightful, I chink. 
I should like to have about three hours talk on end with him, 
for one keeps getting into things one can't discuss at a dinner 
party because there is not time. Lad dinner we embarked 
upon composition as understood by the Greeks, which is a 
mod thrilling theme. 1 think he is wrong, fir too modem in 
his idea of composition. He sets too much store on com¬ 
plexity which is not at all necessarily an admirable qtiality and 
mav DC vciy diHkult to handle—mud be. But he is caiolic 
ana he has thought things out with a mind that can do a deal 
of thinking, and to some purpose, and lie Is extremely keen, so 
that it is intcreding to hear his views. 


[In August of 1904, she again went to Switzerland.] 


To H 3 . Riffzlbero, jiM, 1904. 

I came up here this morning and found Geoffirey Young 
and a cousin of his. Mr. Young gave me much good advice 
and a general introdu^on to aU the mountains that can be 
seen from here. He is a verj nice creature, ciiarming to look 
at, and 1 am sorry he is going away. This morning when I 
was looking at maps outside the Monte Rosa hotel, there 
came up the old porter and said how gratified they were 
1 had come to climb in these parts. Tlicy had heard so often 
of mv doings in the Oberland and were wondering when 1 
should be coming to Zermatt I 


To F.B. ZuuATT, 11, 1904. 

Yes, as you say, why do people climb ? I often wonder if 
one gets mod pleasure out of tnc Alps this way. Some year 
I shall try the other and come and wander over grass passes 
and down exquisite Italian valleys and sec bow I like it. 
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To F-B. ZEJtWATT, WtdMsd^^ At^t 1904. 

Wt: cot our ditnb ycstcrdav- It is a tnuch better iiLLinb than 
1 ocpcSed- [ left Breoil eicly on Monday motmng. It was 
very dcUgbtfiil walking up to die hut over the Mattcfhoro 
meadows afvd up easy roeka bdow’^ the Dent du Lion. The 
mountain i& full of ^ory —here the great Carrel died of oc- 
hausdon, there so and so fell clF fjotE the rocks above; and 
when we got on to the lirde Col du Lion, which separates rite 
Dent from ihc main mass of the mountain^ we were on his- 
toric ground, for here Tyndall and ^Thynrper hivouacked 
year after year when they were ttjing to find their way up. 
^CTc is a difficult chimney iu 5 t below the hut, hue there is a 
fixed rope in It so that one has not much trouble in tackling 
it* We got up to die hut about i i*i j, a tiny Urilc place on a 
minute platform of rock, picdpices on eidicr side and the 
Steep wil of the Mattcihom above* It is very imposing, the 
Matterhorn, and not leaSt from the the Italian hut; the great 
faces of rock are so cconnous, so perpendicular* Unform- 
nately the hut is dirty, and smelly, as I had occasion to find out, 
for I spent the whole afternoon lying in the sun in froni of it, 
sleeping and readme. The guld^ went away for an hour ot 
two to cur and find £tcp>s on the snow above and I liad the 
whole Matterhorn to mysclf-^o, I shared it with some 
choughs who came drding round looking for food about the 
huT* At 7 we went to bed and I slept cniemely soundly till 
about tjo, when the guides got up and reported unfavourably 
of the maming. There was a thin spider's web of cloud over 
the w'holc sky, a most discouraging sign, hut the moon was 
shining and u-e made our tea a^ observed the weather. By 
5 it hsd distingy clcated and WT Starred without even a 
bnrem, the moon was so bright. I knew the mountain so well 
by hearsay that every step was familiar, and it gave me quite a 
thrill of recognition to climb up the Grande Tour, to pass 
over the litile glacier of the Linced, the snow band of the 
Cfavaic, and to find oneself ar the foot of the Grande Cbrde 
which leads back on to the Tyndall Gm* It was beautiful 
ditnbing, never seriously difficult, bur never easy^and mo^t 
of the rime on a great ftcep face which was splendid to go 
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upon* The TTiukll Gm leads up to a shoulder called the 
pje Tyndall; « was dawn bj this dmc and a very dlsquiedng 
dawn too, M> we hutiicd on for it’s no joke to be taught by 
had weather on this side of the Matterhorn, Hotvever, the 
sky gradually cleared and we had our whole climb in comfort. 
The TDoit diflicult place on the mountam is an ovtrhangiog 
bit above the Tyndall Grar and quite near the summit. Tnem 
is usually a rope ladder there, but this year it is broken and in 
consequence scarcely any one has gone up the Italian side. 
There is a fixed rope, which is good aod make* descent on 
this side quite easy, but it is a diffaxnt matter gening up. We 
took over 2 hours over this jo or 40 ft,—the actual bod place 
is not mote than 1 f or 20 ft—and 1 IcKjk back to it with gceat 
fcspe£f. At the overhanging bit you had to throw yourself 
out on the rope and so hSnginff catch with your right knee a 
shelving scrap of rock &om which you can juSt reach the top 
rung which b all that is left of the ladder. That is how it is 
done. I speak from capciicjice, and 1 also remember wonder¬ 
ing how it was possible to do it. And 1 had a rope round my 
wraist which Ulnch, who wrent first, had not. Heinrich found 
it uncommonly difficult. 1 had a moment of dunking we 
should not get him up. We got to the top ai 10 and came 
down at a very good pace. Ihc Swiss side is all hung with 
ropcs^ It’s more Tike snding down the banistets than climbing. 
We got to the Swiss hut m 3 hours and were down here by 
4 o’dock. We have heard that two t^ies who tried to do the 
Matterhorn from the Italian side tms year have turned back 
because they do oot mckJe the ladderless rock, so we feel 
quite pleased with ourselves, 

fGertrude ictumed to England till November, when 
she went CO Paris to study with Keinach agaim| 

ToF.B, Paius, Mends^, Sottmhtr y/A, 1^04. 

Well, it is being ertretndy pleasant. Yc5fcrda]f morning J 
breakfaked with me Stanleys and went with Sylvia to see the 
Winter Salon. After lunch I drove out, left some cards and 
went CO see Salomon Rdnachj whom I found enthusia^kally 
delighted to see me. There were 2 other men there, an 
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American firom the Embassy and one Ried^ whoa^mcaicd to 
be tcmbly Jeamed. We sat for on hour or more while Salo¬ 
mon and Ried piled books round me and pouted mfotmadoii 
into mr ears. It was deiightfol to hear the good Jargon of the 
Icamea, and all in admirable English^ for they know everything. 
Bat bewildering. This morning I read dU 11 about Byzandne 
iiSS,. which Tm going to see at the Biblioihdque Nationalc; 
then I went shopping with the Stanleys and bought a chatming 
little fur jacket to doe in in Syria—yes, i ciid I Then 1 came m. 
and read dll z when Salomon fetched me and we went together 
CO the Louvre^ We Stayed till 4* Jo—it was enchanting^ All 
empty, of course, for it is a Monday; and 1 think chctc is 
nothing mote wonderful than to go ro a museum with my 
dear Suomon* We passed from Egypt thraugh Pompui and 
back to Aleacandrta. We traced the diawrng of horns foom 
Greece to Byzantium, We followed the lines of Byzantine art 
into early Europe and tinall^'' in the dusk we went and did 
homage to the Venus, while Salomon developed an cniirtly 
new tncoiy about eyehds—Greek eyelids, of course, and 
illustrated it with a Plieidcan huft and a Scopas head* It buu 
nice. 

To FB, Pahis, Zd, 19*4. 

1 bad the most enchanting evening with Remach* 1 got there 
at 7,JO and left at 11.jo and we tallied without ceasing all the 
time. After dinner we sat in his tibmry while he showed me 
hooks and books of cnemvings and photographs and dis^ 
coursed in the moSt ddightfol nianncr. He does nothing but 
work—never goes out, never takes a holiday except to go and 
see a far away museum, the consequence is he knows 
everything, 1 like him so much. This momii^ I went to the 
Biblioth^quc Mattonaic, Rdnach lud given me a letter to one 
of the directors and 1 was received wim open arms. Thev are 
mo^t idnd- I l£X)kcd at i wonderful Greek MSS,—illummafcd 
—fi:om la to 3,JO I and I am going back there to-piorrow ro 
see ivories and more precious MSS, which they will have out 
for me. It is pctfedly dclighiful I should like to do nothing 
else for G months. ^ 
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To F,B. PAmis, NmJiri>er lo, 1504, 

Yeaciday 1 read all the momlag in the Bib. Nat. whene 
I might wdl spend a ercat many mote momings. I lunched 
at home and went aSetwatda wkb Rdmch and Ried to a 
Byzantine Museum not yet open to the public. Mo§t mtctc^ing 
it was. I don't begin to know, but I begin to see what there is 
to know. I dined with the Stanleys and went with Aunt 
Maisic to the new Donnay play—absolutely charming* We 
both enjoyed it. To-day 1 went to the Louvre in the morning 
then at tz with RcLnach co St. Germain (NB. 1 hadno lunch 
at al! l)i where I read while he was busy and then was shown 
over it by him and introduced to several large domains of art 
of which I hadn’t suspend the existence I Now Tm going to 
dine with him and spend the evening in his libtary. He wishes 
me to review a new book of Strzygowski*s for the Revue 
Arch^ologicjuc-—I think 1 might as well try my ptentioe hand 
as it happens to be a Syrian subjed: which I do juSt happen to 
know a very little about. Anyhow it is a jolly ta^. So to that 
end Vm going to consult his admirable books. 

St. Germain is a nice place, isn’t it ? I had never been there. 
Reinach is dircAor of the Museum. 

To F.B. Nstvither u, 1904. 

I have Spent the whole day seeing ivories at vadous mu¬ 
seums, As fir as Paris is concerned seen all the ivories 
that concern me, and I find to roy joy that Tm beginning to be 
able to pbee them, so that this afternoon at Quny 1 knew a good 
deal more than die catalogue—^which Pm boimd to add was 
very bad. Tliey have some wonderful things here. 

This happv result is a good deal causim by having looked 
through such, masses of pifhinc bcxiks with Rema^. La 5 it 
night he set me guessing what things were—even Greek 
beads — h was a sort of czamination—really think I passed, 
Rekach was much pleased hut then he loves me so dearly that 
perhaps he is not a good jud^ He has simply set all his 
DOiinmess knowledge at my disposal and 1 have Icamt more 
in these few days th^n 1 should have learnt by myself in a year. 

But you can't think what odd things they made about the 
5rd and 4th centuries in Gaul. It’s a mo^ fascmatii^ Study* 
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To FA Lo«don, Jtumary 4^ *90|- 

I have given Smith Sc Sons the following addresses— 
B rit ish Consulate, Jemsalem, for j weeks beginning from 
neat week, Briiish Consulate, Damascus, for the j weeks 
following; but I will let you know from JemsaJem by 
telegram. , , * 

Aren't I going a long way off? It is not nice at the begin¬ 
ning* 


To F*B. S.S. ” OaTONA,” Jaamsy ii/J, 1505, 

Days spent at Port Said ate ccminly not ted letter days. 
The laft I spent here to with Hugo ani I wish be were with 
me now, though I can’t think be would desire in But it is a 
pleasure to be spea^g Arabic again. I feel it coming back in 
a flood and cverv time I open my lips cipcfi^ toads* p^tls 
come out, at leas seed pcis I ^ 


To HJ. Betaour* tt J/vatxy, 

Pm deep In the gossip of the Eait 1 ffs so (aijoyable. I 
thought to-day when I w^as strcilling through the haaaais 
buying 'I'arious odds and ends what a pleasure it W2s to be in 
the East almost as pan of it, to know it all as I know Syria 
now, to be able to tell &cm the accent and the dress of the 
people where they come &om and eichauge the proper 
meting as one passes. A bazaar is always the epitome of the 
East, even in a half European rowm like BeyrouL I also went 
to the big mosque and photographed the doors which arc 
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rather pretty and made ftfeads with the Imum—gr»t fun it 
I I feel i very fine fcilnw now that i am the lord of two 

horses. 

To H.B, Fitou uf CufF, Mka* Dimeui, Janmij intK J9o»- 

You see Ttn ofif I I got off iinaliy this moming at xs— the 
first days start is always atj endless marter and Fm thankfu] 
to have it over. It was blazing hot and h having like a pmdent 
traveller kept to my winter clothes, had to push my coat 
away in my saddle-hags and ride In a shirt* The road is all 
along the coast, one has a broad blue sea on one side ^d 
mulberry orchards on the other, I have a charming camping 
ground near a river and a full moon besides, and I am diiung 
out of doors at the feint of my tent. I mention ^ this in the 
hope of giving pain — i strongly suspect you are in the middle 
of a fog — if you are in London. It is a great thought that J 
shall be many months under this little green roof. 

Aw EL ICa[JT.uiAEX, JaaiLj/y 

To-day we liavc had a full day^s dde and all goes well. 
I began by bathing in the river ai dawn—a mighty 
cold business, 1 left tlic servants packing up and rode oa 
alone to Saida where T spent an hour. But the port is 
charming, vdth a ruined cakle built on an island in the sea 
and connected with the town by a natiow bridge. I M 
permission Ctoni the chief officer, who was busy having nis 
ncad shaved completely bald at the time; to lunch them and 
very agteeablc it was, Lam beginning to reioice again in the 
comfon of my saddle. The first day 1 generally feel it*3 ttirhec 
a toss up whether I remain in it or noc N.B. The horse does 
the tossing up. He was rather fresh yesterday morning and 
bucked about through the streets of Beyrout, A strong seme 
of what was fitting alone kept me from biting the dust of 
Beyrout. 

SmK^, tlMd* 

A strong wind rose in the night and blew up clouds. In 
the morning it looked very thtcaieniag and was blowing hirtL 
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So I jumped up in order to get my tents pitched before the 
^ c^e and at 7.50 wc were ready. It's no wonder the 
Phoenicians were seahirecs, for it would be difficult to find a 
more barren stony country than them. TTieie is an eara- 
ptdma^ diam in these stony hilts and vaUcys, They look 
uke a IflM of dead bones,—grey limestone rocks and a few 
fig (you know tlic wiiitish ctiloiulcssncss of them when 
they su:c leafless) ^ a fcTsr gi^-grccn olives* Bur when you 
come near, the v^cys arc fiilj of liuy mches which ^ j»r.U. 
of luemones and q,'daniai, and the rocks are full of beauty 
the fegh^nexched villages have an lir of romance aid the 
naked Mils a wild and desolate splendour, 

HajfAj ijti, 

. • . * Oh, IVc had such a day \ lunched with my 
PeniSM, I ve dnmk tea witb my horse-desder. I'to speti 
hours in convcnatioo wifo my landlord, Tve visited everyone 
I know in Haifo I'm off tomorrow morning, I doubt if it 
wiU be very nice in tents tomorrow, but still 1 

j -j p 11 - P/*n»71,190;. 

1 hid a tide M ot sddssttndcs &om Haifo. The ftmt dav 
^ Citremcly and unavoidably long, 31 miles which is more 
^ ore ^ comfortably take oneS aolnuls. Moreover the 
the Pii^ of Bdraelon (which is without 

*^0 sometunes for an hour at a time knee 

deep in cbnging mud, the mules fell down, the donkevs 
ataost disappeared C By God 1 ” said one^the mult^r 
you could see nothing but his ears ”) and the horses es^ 

1 pt in to camp after dark, at a place 
^ed Jenin it wa.t feeSng very tin^ and head^^y^^d 

r^ and by the timTl 

W ndden for M hoire I realised that I had a attack of 

Acre fever, a thing I invariably catch here. It was cwretnelv 
^a^^ble. but I rode on for 6 hours throrh 
beaunfol counny-not thar 1 paid much attenln to i“- 
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till T got to Saitiaiia and then T dcicimined I could go no 
further. The mules and had gone bv another road 

stnught to Nahlus and I hod omy my cook vnih me. At the 
cuLrance of the tovm is a greac minra Crusader church, one 
COtncF of which his been built up into a mosejut A single 
bay of the aisle is converted into a room, and hard by in a 
sort of lean-to there lives the Imam of the mosque. He 
hurried out and said he couM put ine up in the aisle room for 
the night, there was a bed of sorts in it and a few cpiilrs, more 
or less dean, and then 1 dropped down and went to sleep, I 
vrish you could have seen me Imam, , , , He was dressed 
in a long blue robe and had a white turban round, his tsj^bush. 
He bustled about softiy m hb ragged s<pcks and oiadc me tea 
and filled a bottle with hot water to make me warm and 
finally left me 10 an uneasy tepose. However, nest day 1 was 
almost welL I got up about noon and went out to see the 
towTJ, which has had ^tcat days, and after lunch rode cheer' 
fully into Nablus^ which is Sbcchcm, It was biticrly cold 
and there was a mighty keen wind blowing so I dedded not 
to camp and put up at the Latin hionasiery, which was 
iohahirra by rwo Syrian monks. On Sunday T started off 
about 8 and uralked into the town which is supposed to be 
the most fanatical Moslem town in ah Syria, There are the 
remains of a beautiful Crusader church in it. Then i went 
to the top of Mount Gerizim where the Samaritans bold 
their Passover and such a view from it too—and then rode 
on to Jacob’s well, which is the scene of the interview with 
the woman of Samaiia, The Greeks have built a wall round 
it and made a little garden In which narcissus were flowering ; 
bits of carved moiddingg and capitals lay about between the 
flowers, all that b left of a mediaeval church, and the grey 
olives w’ere growing up between the stones. It was very 
peaceful and charming—the most impressive, 1 think, of all 
the sacred sites in Palestine, The toad lay all dowtt Samada, 
over hills and rocky valleys and through olive groves, , - . 
1 got into camp late and had a coldish night; there was ice 
cvciyTchcrc when I got up gcm day. Then 2 hours ride into 
Jerusalem, In the attemoon I paid some calls and had a Jong 
11 
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call from Mr. Dickson the consul. He told roe that Mark 
Sykes and his wife were here, so T went off to see them and 
found them half encamped and half in a Syrian house. They 
received me with open arms, kept me to dinner and we spent 
the merriest of evenings. TTicy arc perfealy charming. 

Tve got a dog, an extremely nice dog of the country. He 
sleeps in mv tent and he is perfectly charming. He is yellow. 
His name IS Kurt, which is Turkish for Wol£ 


To F.B. Rauelzh, Ffbnurj 5. 1905. 

As regards the children’s books : it is a pity to send them 
all away, 1 think. I remember what a joy ours were to us. 
Could not they be stored on a shelf in the long galley ? 
TTierc arc not so very many and I think they would be a joy 
to future children. 

[The books were kept, and as Gertrude foresaw have 
been a great joy to the successive children of the family.] 

I have had a few very busy days in Jerusalem. First I 
have engaged a new cook. The last was not capable enough 
for roe, I was forced to fall l>ack on my muleteers for all 
service. (One of them, Habib, who is about 25, is turning 
our an admirable servant, trustworthy and willing and intelli¬ 
gent. He is a Christian from the Lebanon. I have also his 
father, Ibrahim, w’ho is a good old soul, and a Dom, Mahmud, 
who l^ws the country into which I am going. They arc all 
good men and I am keeping them on). The question of a 
cook was very serious and 1 nad to set about looking for one 
' with great care. Finally I liit on one who seemed saSsfactory 
and Icamt from liim that he had accompanied Lord Sykes 
into Asia Minor. So I went off to I.ord Sykes and lunched 
with him and heard a very good account from him. He 
said he was trustworthy and extremely brave, and on these 
qualifications I engaged him at once. Mark Sykes also says 
be can’t cook, but it’s 5 years since he was with liim and we 
will hope he has Icamt. So far 1 am very well satisfied with 
him. He has taken over all the arringcmcnts with great skill 
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and I find ht never has to be told a thing twice, I hope mv 
camp is now in its final shm and quite complete. I looic 
fomk’ard to being very comfortable in a modest way. Not 
like Lord Sykes I Tve seen a great deal of the Sykeses and 
like them very much. 

1 have discosTTcd in Jerusalem a German who has started a 
market garden and collected all the bulbs of the country. 
I have ordered from him 6 wonderful sorts of iris and a tulip 
which he is to send to Rounton in the summer. It will be 
most delightful if they grow. I learned them nearly all for I 
have seen them flowering at diflerent times. One is the black 
iris of Moab, and another a beautiful dark blue one, very 
sweet scented, which grows in Gilead. 


To F.B. JoaoAN Bjux>ce, Fibnufy j, 190?. 

We got down to Jericho about 2, but I had resolved not 
to camp there as I lud always had a desire to pitch a camp 
dowm by the great Jordan Bridge, the Bridge of the Desert. 
We stopped to buy com and straw for our bewts and went on 
with the muleteers. After about an hour a sharp shower 
followed and ovenook us. By this time we had got to the 
edge of the strangest bit of aii •’his strange Jordan Valley; 
it consists of muefhills about too ft. high cut into very steep 
slopes and ravines, and the road—^savc the mark 1—winds on 
and along the precipitous sides of tliem. With a very little rain 
they arc turned into hills of soap, inconceivably slippery and 
quite impassable. We hurried on and fommately the rain 
stopped, but only just in time. We had to get oS and lead 
our noises—mine slipped, began to slide down the bank but 
he regained his feet almost miraculously. It lasted only about 
half an hour, but it was with many thanks be 1 that we came 
to the end of h. People have been known to have been caught 
in rain in that Sodom and Gomorrah—it*s about the site of 
them^ I believe — and to have remained there ail night, quite 
unable to move. We got to the Jordan at 4 and pitched camp 
in a delightful open place with a unle grass and a few tamarisk 
bushes )ust this cna of the bridge. A little shrub of spina 
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Chiisii bushes divides us ftom the riven 'pie muleteers bad 
made a great fire and we collected round it under the stars, 
listening to the tales of a negro who has appeared from Lord 
knows where, like a dog turning up wncic there maf be 
food, and is a bit of a wag in his way- There passed through 
this morning 900 soldiers on their way to hdp Ibn Rashid in 
riMirral Arabia* lt*s good luck to have missed them. 

At Salt I was busy Ewking about for some pkoe 'where 1 
could deep, and there came to me a charming old party w‘ho 
said I must without doubt be his guest. So here I am mstallcd 
in the house of Yusef Succur who with tus nqshcw and 
children WiUts upon me most attentively and is now going to 
give me dinner 1 1 have also some other friends here, the 
sons and daughters of the old man whn taught me Arabic at 
Haifa, and they have all been in to see me and fallen on my 
neck. 


To F3. Fih^ 7/A i?oL 

I passed the funniest evening yesterday. My host was a 
well to do inhabitant of Salt, Yusef Succur by name (upon 
him be peace t) He established me in his tccq>don room, 
which was well carpeted and cushioned but lacking in window 
panes, and therefore somewhat draughty. He and his nephew 
his small boys held it a point of hospitality not to leave 
me for a moment, and they assisted with much interest while 
1 changed my boots and gaiters and c\"cii my petticoat, for 1 
was deqjly coated in mud, lliat being accomplished they 
brought me an ciccUcnt dinner, meat and rice and Arab 
bre^ and oranges. When I had finished ir was placed before 
mv cook who had joined the party. Then 1 held an audience* 
Paulina, the daughter of the old man at hlaifa who used to 
teach me Arabic, her brothcr-in-kw, Habib Eicndi Fads, the 
sclioohnaster and the doaor all “ bonoured themselves 
(** God forbid I the honour is mine I ” b the answer). We 
drank lots of bitter Bedouin coffee, and at last settled down to 
business, which was this: How am I to get into the Jcbel 
cd Druac ? funally^ Habib Effendij who was kindne^^ itself, 
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amnged to send me out to his brother-in-law Numoud, who 
inhabits a tuin era a tiny hill called Tndb three hours cast of 
Maddba* Now Madeba U cast of the Dead Sea, and yon will 
find it on a map. At 940 they left mc^ and my host, who wm a 
magnificent looking old man, began to iay down the i^ts 
for my bed. Then came my hostess, chough they arc Giristians, 
her hoshand keeps her more strictly than any ^vluslim woman, 
and she sees no men. She was a vciy besmtttul woman, 
ditssi^ in tile dark blue Bedouin doihes, the long robe 
falling from her head and bound round the fbielicad with a 
dark strip^ silk scarf. Moreover, her chin and neck were 
closcLv tattooed iidtli indigo after the Bedouin fashion. At 10 
they left me, and I went to bed and slept like a top rill 6 
The only drawback to my comfon was that 1 could not wash 
at alb You see, T was'lotted in the drawing roo^ and 
naturally there were no appliances ftit washing there—If theiic 
were anywhere. This morning Yusef gave me a very go*^ 
breakfast of milk and eggs bread and honey, Habib 
provided me with a guide and 1 sec off about 8.50 for a long 
dav^s ride. It was fortunately heavenly weather. It had 
rafn ed last night snd rained itself out, we had a perfisttiy 
dear sky all ^y. I love this East of Jordan counti^. We 
rode through wide shallow valleys, treeless, tminhabited ^ 
scarcely cJtivated. Every now and then that were ancient 
ruined sites, once or twice we met a rider coming ftom the 
Bedouin, now and then we saw a flock sliepheidcd 

by an Arab vtith an immensely long gun. About 4 we camt 
out into the great lollii^ plain that stretches away and away 
to (he Euphrates. The few miles of it arc all under com 
A mile or two in front of us ky the iitric hill round which 
my friend Habib has his property. We got in at 5,1 j and 
pitched camp on the edge of hUl, looking south. Namoud 
was away, nut he has been sent for. There are some jo 
inhabitants of the ruins who work in Habib*s com land, and 
a firw of the black Arab tents arc scattered over the pkhL A 
.gorgeous sunset over it ail, a new moon and absolute still¬ 
ness. And I have just enjoyed ^e greatest lusu^ of ray camp 
—my evening warm bath 1 It is all too delightful for words. 
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All h well. At lo last came NanioucI We fell oo 
each other's necks, mctapnorically speaking, and swore 
ftiendship and be lih. with the prospei of goo<i talks next 
day* It was awfully cold in the ciobi» After ’waking several 
times 1 had to gee up and put on ai) my dotlies* To-day was 
delicious, cold nut fine, Namoud appeared after bie^fast, 
we had out maps—hut my ncKi three or four days' jaumey 
appears on no map — and stated eiacdy bow I sh^a get to 
the Jebd Dmic. I am now waiting tor my Arab mu£ and 
praise be to God t I think i have slipped through me fingers 
of the Govemment a second time. It was delightful having 
a dav in camp with this wonderfiil plain stretch^ out befote 
me like the sea, Namoud kno’ws every Sheikh of dJ tlic 
Bedouin for miles and miles round, and we had Jots of 
interesting talks about them. He is about thirty-five I should 
think* a Chrisiian, by origin &om Mosul and he is the man 
I have been looking for for long. We have planned an 
immense jouiucy for the w'incer ^tcr next, no less than to 
Ibn Raslud, I diLak it will come off rhi^ rime. 


To-day ’we are weather-bound The rain began this mocning 

on a Sttong south wind which t urne d into a red storm _ 

^ch fts we seldom have in England and it was absolutely 
impossible to move. However* we are not badly q£ All 
the horses and mules have been put into a big cave* and as 
for me, my tent is without doubt the most icmatkablc edifice 
that has ever arisen from the mind of man. Though it has 
streamed all day with a raging ’wiml, not a drop of water h as 
come in ; the servants have a big Egyptian tent through 
which the rain has come a little on the weather side, but not 
much, Tto afternoon there arrived half a dozen Bedouins 
or more, oJ the tribe of the Beni Sathr, the biggest tribe here 
abours, driven out of their bbek tents by me rain, N,B, 
They had left their women behind in die black tents. They 
to Namoud for hospitalitv, and he has lodged focm in 
the big cave in which he and all his people li^^. I went b 
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for an hour or rw-o this evening and sat with them talking and 
drinking the bitter black coffee of the Bedouin. The dark fdJ 
and wc were lighted by be ffre over which two women were 
cooking the guests’ meal ['* They cat little when thej feed 
ibcmstivcs* bot whai they arc guests, mueb-^cy and their 
horses,” said Namoud). 

We sat round the embers of another fire by which stood the 
regulation three coffee pots and smoked and told calcs, and 
behind us, with a barrier of bags of cbooped straw and corn 
between, some rwcnr)'-thrcc cows moved and munched We 
ma de great fcicnds, the Bern Sakhr and h ^lashallah t 
bint Arab,” said tbej^: ** As God has willed: a daughter of 
the desert/* 

ti/A 

And I am stiU ar Tncib. Yesterday it stepped taming, but 
the weather was Still so very doubtful that we decided not to 
risk matters bv setung out for the desert. For ourselves it 
docs not much'marter, but our beasts have to stand out in the 
rain all night and ir is bitter weather foe them. So I sene into 
Madeba for mote com, and myself employed the afternoon in 
tiding out across the plain to a Roman camp called Katxah 
On my way home 1 stopped at the tents of the Beni Sakhr and 
dined with them. It was a charming part}-. We sat round the 
fire and drank tea and coffee and'wete presently joined by 
three of tlic Sherarat, raggedcr and diruer even than most 
Arabs. They had come tiom a day or two out in the desert 
to buy com from Namoud, much as Joseph and his bretiircn 
must have come down into Egypt. The Sherarat am a very 
big and powerful tribe, but of base blood. The high boro 
Arabs like the Sikhrs won’t intermarry with them ; but cbek 
camels are the best in Atahla. They were very cold—it was 
a bitter evening — and crouched round the fire of desert scrub. 
Then came dinner, rice and meat and sour milk, very good, 
Namoud and t ate out of one dish, and all the others out of 
another. \tTulc we were eating we were joined by a fair and 
handsome young man whom all the Sakhrs rose to salute, 
kissing him on both cheeks^ Hewas Gabmi, son of one of the 
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Sheikhs of the the uibe to ^'hich I &i5t goinjET 3* soon as 
wcathet dears* He bad heard that Namoud was looking 
for a guide for tne and had come in to takg me to his unde 
who is the head of all the ttibc, Ht sat down in a corner^ 
ate little and spoke hrtlc and ^ery soon after we had fimshed 
eiuing, one of our hosts called Namoud aside and talked long 
in a whisper to him. He came to us, and said wc had better go, 
so we gave the saluam and rode off with Gabtan home to 
Tndb* It thm appeared that them was blood between the 
Shcmai and rhe Sakhrs, and the three Sheraiat had not known 
who Gabtan was, but lie knew tiicm, and feeling the situaiion 
to be stiaincd, our hosts the Sakhrs had hastcoKl our depar¬ 
ture, To-day however, the Sherarat have come up for their 
com and have spent the morning sitting peaceably enough 
with Gabtan m jQamoud^s cave. To-day it has poured nearly 
^ day and is sdi) at it. So we were obliged to remain here— 
it is boruw, but uoavoidaHc, Mcandtnc, I am entirely 
acctimaiised. It s very cold, you understand, and everything 
in mv teat feels damp, bedding, clothes, everything. The 
^tch boxes arc so Swp that the matches won't strike, I 
fed p^cedy wann, and as for catching col^ 1 don’t dream of 
It, I hve in ray iur coat, and at night I have a hot water 
lK>ttlc in ray bed, a most cscdlcnt luxury. To-day Namoud 
lundied ’with me that he might eat citciy, a delicacy he had 
never tascect Then Gabtan and one of the Sakhr came in and 
drank coffee and smoked. I fortunately liave a brand of 
Egyptian ag^«t« they don't like much so the smoking is 
limited, Wc laid plans for mv joiimev and Gabtan asked me 
wlwther I thought I should have to fight the Turkish soldiery, 
as tf so he would take his rifle I assured him I did not intend 
ro come into open conflict with the Sultan and I hoped to 
avoid the wMefs albogcther. But he has dedded to take Ms 
tlhe, which I daresay is as ivdl. There seas a gleam of fine 
w^er and I wcni out to watch the Shetatat buying com 
The com laves m an indent wcU, a very big deep cave undet- 
gtoimd, and t$ drawn out in buckets like water—only the 
buckets !wc of camels* bait. Then it has to be sifted for it is 
stored '*ith the chail to protect it feitn the damp. TTm ft a 
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mightily business ind ent^ an immense amount of 
swearing and pious qaoibtionsp We ail sat round on stones 
and from time to time we said ** Allah 1 Atbh 1 " Praise 
be to God the Almighty/* Not iaftt^quently the unsifted com 
was poured in among tke chalf, NanKJud loq ; " Upon Thee, 
upon lliee, oh boy T may thy dweUing be descrovTd I may 
thy life come to harm [ “ Rcni S afchr ^ ** By the ^ce of the 
Prophet of God^ may he be cacaltcdl” Shetarat (in sup¬ 
pressed chorus) ; ** God I God I and Mohatninad the 

Prophet of God, upon him be peace 1 " A party in bare Ic^ 
and 3 sheepskin ; ** Cold 1 cold 1 w allah I tain and colcf ” 
Namoud : “ Silence, oh brodier I Yaikb I descend into the 
well and work/"" 

At four I went into the sen^ants* tent to have tea over 
their charcoal fire. Namoud joined us and remained dil seven 
telling us bloodcurdling tales of the desert The muleteers 
and J listened breathless and Mikhail cooked our dinner, and 
put in an occasional comment. He is a most cheerful travdling 
companion is Mikhail. Namoud gave us a warning which 1 
will fdl you as it is an indicadoo of the cotmtiy we ate 
travelling in. Between the Beni Sakhrs and the Dnuies there 
h always blood. There is no mercy between them. If a 
Druzc meets an Ibn Sakhr, one of them kills the other. Now 
one of my muleteers is a Drure. He has to pass for a Gidstian 
dll wc reach the Jcbcl Druze, ** for/' said Namoud, ^ if the 
Sakhr here " (my hosts of last night, you understand) “ knew 
that he was a Druaq they would not only kill him, but they 
would bum him alive.** Accordingly, we have rc-baptised 
him, for the moment^ and given him a Christian name. 


It was still rather stormy, but I decided to start wbacever 
happenetL Wc got a little before nine; Namoud, Gabtan 
and I riding together. In about half an hour wc crossed the 
AIccca railway which b the true boundary between towns 
and tents* Wc rode for some two hours across the open plain 
till wc reached the foot of a low circle of bills^ and here w'c 
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fotmd Gabtfln’s people^ th< Daja, a group of sis oi stpos 
bhek tents, and tx'cre made welcome hf hi$ imdc. Fellah 
AlUsa, who is a tcij gieai man in these parts and a dumning 
person. VC'c went into his tent and coffee making began. It 
takes near an hour horn the roasting of the bea^ onwards. 
By this time the mules had arrived^ I lundiod hasdiy and rode 
off with Namoud and Gabtan to see a ruin in the hills. . . . 
I came back to tea in my own tent and at si^ o'clock Gabtan 
summoned me to dine with the Sheikh Fellah. 1 hope you 
realise what an Arab tent is like. It's made of black goats* 
hair, long and wide, with a division In the middle to scpicatc 
the women from the men. The lee side of it Is always open 
and this is most necessary, for light and warmth all come firom 
a Ere of desert scrub burning in a shallow square bole in the 
ground and smoking abominably ; we bad had a discussion as 
■we rode as to the proper word for the traces of former 
cncampmenrs. and at dinner 1 produced the Mualkkat (pre- 
Muhammadan poems) and found three or four estamplcs for 
the use of various words. This excited much Interest, and we 
bent over the fire to read the text which was passed from hand 
ttii hand, then came dinner, meat and sour milk, and Baps of 
bread, all very good. All my ser^-ants were “ guests '* too, 
but their meal was spread for them outside the tent, I had 
left one of the muJetcecs to look after our tents in my absent, 
and to him too was sent a bowl of meat and bread " for the 
guest who has remained behind.^' Dinner over, we drank 
coffee and smoked cigarenes round the fire, and I spent a 
most enjoyable evening Listening to tales of the d<scft and of 
Turkish oppression, and telling them how things ate in Egypt, 
Egypt is a sort of Promised I and, you have no idea what an 
impression our govetoment there has made on the Oriental 
mind T 


To-day the wcaihtr has tumed out lovdy, so we were 
nght to wait those tedious four da^. After many farewells 
and much coffee, I set out with GaWi a little bdbre eight, 
and we rode up the low' hills across the rolling tops of 
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Th« country was nubct like our own border counoy, bur 
bigger and barer. From time to time we came acrc^ little 
encampments, of oui Enends the Dija, then of ibc Beni 
Hassan. l“hcre was somiw in the tents of the children of 
Hassan. Ycsicrday a geeat ghazu, a laid, swept over this very 
countrv and ciixicd od It^ooo bead of catttc and all the tents 
of one of the small outlying groups. In one tent we found a 
man weeping, everything he had in the world gone, 
I could not iiclp regretting a Little that the gha^u had not 
waited tih today that we might have seen it* Five hundred 



till past three, up and down the great sweeps of the hills with 
the Jcbd cd Dftiae always before us, hiy far away to the noitlL 
And Gabtan told me cafes of ghaaus as we weni. We ate now- 
camped near a big village of houses of hair — the Arabs never 
say temts—belonging to the Hassanich. It is a heavenly 
evening and looting west from my tent door I can sec the 
coontrv, which. If 1 were in it, I coidd not have left, and [ 
laugh to think that I am marching along the Tutkish frontier, 
so to speakj some ten miles beyond it^ and they can’t catch 
me or stop me. It is rather fun to liave ourwittcti them a 
second time. I must tell you what will happen to the destimte 
of the Beni Kassan. They will go round to the rest of the 
tribe and one will give a camd, and one will give a few sheep 
and one some pieces of goat's hair for the tent, until cadi 
man has enough to support existence—they don't need much. 
So they will bide tlidi trmf until a suitaJiIc tnomoit when 
thev ■will gather together all the horsemen of their allies, 
and tide out against the Sakhr and the Howeitat who were 
the authors of dicir ills ; and then if they are lucky they will 
take back die 2,000 head of beasts and molt besides. It seems 
a most unreasonable industry this of the ghazu^^—about as 
profeablc as stealing each other's washing, but that's how 
live. Meantime Gabnm is rather anxious, for the Daja 



and the Flassanich are dose feiends, and the Sakhr are die foes 
of both, and this late^ exploit may lead to a general commo¬ 
tion. To-morrow is the great fcaSt of the MoKammedan year, 
the Bead of Sacridcc. They arc going to kill and eat throe 
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camds ifi tbis encampmccEt, One of these (i*c, the eaiiicLs) u 
valkhsg about outside my tent, all dressed up. And there im 
been a great washing^ — k occurs once a year T have reason to 
bdieve. All the tents arc bung 'with white shirts, drying. 
After sunset there was a mighiy firing off of guns, I too con¬ 
tributed—by request—in a modegt way, with nw revolver, 
the and I the only, time i shall use it, 

Bor Umk ej Jfwal, 14/^. 

The hiothcr of Camels, that is where we ace^ in short 
we have axd^^cd, praise be to God, But our ride to-day was 
not without excitements* Thu firSt was a river whict the 
rain had. filled very full and which was running with some 
speed. The water came well up ori to the horses* girths and 
the donkeys aimo^ disappeared. Moreover, the banks were 
deep, steep mud, Gabtan was invaluable, he put his mare 
backwards ^id forwards througb the Str eam and Drought each 
mule safely ovei, I was truly thankful to sec them across. From 
this point we got into the black volcanic rock of the Hauian, 
the tents of the Beni Hassan grew scarcer and scarcer, and 
finally we came out on to a great plain, as flat as could be, 
stretriiing away z days* journey to the Druse mountains, 
Gabt^ was armous, he more than half erpefited to encounter 
enemies, for the Arabs of the mountains and the Daja are 
never on comfortable terms* Moreover we did not know 
daftly where in that immense plain tbs Mother of Gimcls 
So we rode on and on and at laSt on a li ttle mound we 
saw some shepherds. At the same moment, two run¬ 
ning across the plain towards us ftom the right, and as they 
came they bred — at us—^which is the customary gieeriog to 
azotic you don*t know. Gabtan rose in his stirrups, and 
threw his fur cloak over his arm and waved it above his head— 
we riding slowly towards the tw'o as be did so. This leassured 
them and we were presently c 3 ichangiog salutes on the best of 
terms. They direfted us on our way, and before long we saw 
the towers and walls of Umm ej Jewai before us* It looks 
hkc agreat cky and when you get near Tou fbdit is an empty 
nun, streets of houses, three stories h^g^^ all of solid beaucSul 
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*onc, with outer staircases of Sooc aod arched ’windows* I 
have pitched mjr camp in an open sp^ce in the middle, and 
there arc a few Arab tears near me, die Arabs of the moua* 
tains* At sunset I was dimbmg about the ruined streets at 
some distance from my tents when Gabtan came running 
after me in a tcixibte ^te of mkud, saying that if any of d^ 
Arabs were to see me in my fur coat, in the dusk, they would 
certainly take me for a ghoul, and shoot me. Gabtan leaves us 
here, 1 am soixy to say. He has been a dciightful compamon. 
A gentleman alicd Fendi, from here, guides us eomonowv 

Uitu ek Kiiuamos, Wrejhtrdi^^ if/A* 

(The Mother of Pomegramtes^—but there aren’t any*) We 
arc encamped in the firft Dcuzc village, where we turv'c 
been warmly welcomed. We had a icmCFUS six hours’ dde 
across the endless ^tony plain, enlivened by a licde rabbit 
shootings They were asleep under the Stones, the rabbits, 
it was not a gentlemanly sport, but it fills the pot. The 
Sheikh of this town is an old man called hiuluunmad and be h 
one of the great Dnusc family of Atrash, who arc old friends 
of mine. Tve jo:^ been chinking coffee with him and having 
a pleasant calk. The coffee was made and served by a dmm' 
ii 4 ^ boy, Muhammed’s only son. His mother, too, was an 
Atrash, and he looks as if ne came of a grear race. It is very 
pleasant travelling in this weather, but the nights, alter mid¬ 
night, are hitter cold. This morning d3e water in my tent was 
liozen. It is no small matter, 1 assure vou, to get oneself out of 
bed, and dress before sunrise with tnc fioSt gliscenmg inside 
one’s tent, 

Thurjdq^f 16/I, 

Without doubt this IS a wonderfhl world, listen and I will 
tell you Strange things. I began my day in a peaceful 
manner by copying inscriptions and w'as rather fortunate for I 
found several Greek, one Cufic and one Nabathacan—Lord 
knows what it means, but I put it faitblliKy down and the 
kamed shall read. Then I breakfasted with Shdkh Muhammad 
at Atiash. Then I rode off ’Wiih a ^end, name of Sakh, and 
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vrt had a mo§t pleasant journey to SalkhacL He xeas a re¬ 
markably intelligent young man, and questioned me as to 
every EMlish custom down to the laws of divorce which I 
duly explained. He was also very anxious to know what I 
thought about the creation of the world, but 1 found that a 
more difhcult subje^ So we reached Salkhad and 1 went 
to the house of the Sheikh, Nasib cl Atiash—^he is 



another of the great family—and was made very welcome. 
Now I muft tell you that there is a Turkish garrison licrc and a 
Kaimmakam ^ct tout le bataclan.* 1 have not yet had a word in 
private with Nasib for whenever we begin to talk a Turkish 
ofHdal draws quietly near till he is well within earshot—and 
then we say how cl^gcable is the weather. When 1 went to 
his house again I found the Turkish Mudir who lives side by 
side with Nasib and a& as a sort of spy upon him. The ease 
is this—I u-am to go out ea^ to a wild country called the 
Safah and under the protection of the Druzes I can go, but 
the Turks don’t like this at all, and spend their time telling 
me how horribly dangerous it is, not a word of all which talk 
I believe. Salkhad is a little black lava town hanging on to the 
southern slope of a volcano, and in the crater of the volcano 
there is a great ruined castle, moft grim and splendid. This 
evening as 1 dined, deeply engaged in thinking of the intrigue 
which 1 am about to develop, I beard a great sound of wild 
song, together with the letting off of guns, and going out I 
saw a lire burning on the topmoft top of the castle walls. You 
who live in peace, what do you think this meant ? It was a 
calJ to arms. 1 told you the Beni Sakhr and the Druzes were 
bitter foes. A momh ago the Sakhr carried off 5,000 sheep 
from the Druzc folds in the plain. To-morrow the Druzes 
arc going fonh, 2,000 horsemen, to recapture their flocks, 
and to kill every man, woman and child of the Sakhr that they 
may come across. The bonfire was a signal to the country 
side. To-morrow they will assemble here and Nasib rides at 
their head. There was a soldier sitting at my camp fire. He 
wears the Turkish uniform, but he is a Druzc from Salkhad, 
and be hates the Turk as a Druzc knows how to hate. I said ; 
“ Is there refusal to my going up ?” He replied : “ There is 
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no refusal, honour us.” And together under the moon we 
scrambled up the sandy side of the mountain* There at the 
top, on the edge of the castle moat we foimd a group of Druzes, 
men and boys, landing in a circle and singing a terrible song. 
They were all armed and mo^ of them earned bare swords. 

Oh Lord our God I upon them I upon them I”—I too 
joined the circle with my guide. ** Let the child leave his 
roother^s side, let the young nun mount and be gont” Over 
and over again they repeated a single phrase. Then half a 
dozen or so stepped into rhe drcle, each shaking his club or 
his drawn sword in the face of those standing round. “ Arc 
you a good man ? ate you a true man ? Arc you valiant ?** 
they shouted. “ Ha ! ha I” came the answer the swords 
glistoicd and quivered in the moonlight. Then several came 
up to me and saluted me: Upon thee be peace 1” they said, 
“ the English and the Druzc arc one.” I said: ** Praise be to 
God I we too are a fighting race.” And if you had listened to 
that song you would know that the finest thing in the wodd is 
to go out and kill your enemy. When it was over we tan down 
the hill together, the Druzes took up a commanding posmoo 
on the roof of a house—^wc happened to be on it at the time, 
for one always walks for choice on the roofs and not in the 
streets to avoid the mud—and reformed their dc\'ilish circle, 
I listened for a Ihtlc and then took my leave and departed, 
many blessings following me down the nllL ... 


Tve spent an 'appy day with Nasib. The Ghazu is put ofi* 
for a day or two by reason of some difficulties between various 
Druzc Sheikhs, and Pm afraid I shall not see the assembling 
of the Druzes.... Nasib was going to ride out to a village to 
the south, and 1 wanted to visit a shrine on a neighbouring 
hill, so we rode pan of the way together, he and I, and some 
twenty Druzc horsemen, all armed to the tc^—including me I 
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Samrii^, ittL 

To-day was bitter cold, with some snow* 1 dcfctmincd 
therefore not to move till to-tnotiow, arid this e\'cning is dear 
and promising, I spent some time miking dose ftiends with 
the Turkish o^'Js, espcdally with the Aiudir who is a. 
ebatminp and mtclli^cnt man, a Gmstian from Daimsctts, 
The upshot of which h that I may go whcrci cr I Ukc, and no 
one will lift a finger except to hdp me, I hear that ^$ark Sykes 
has come into the Jebd Dniiie with an ofBdal escort, so that 1 
might probably have got pennission if ! had asked for iL 
But I am very glad I came up through the desert for it has 
been a mo^l amusing journey and a very valuable cspcricncu 
for a fiiture cipeditioru You see I hai^ laid the foundations 
of &icndship with several important people—of desert im- 
poitanoe that is. 

We had the devil’s otra rick yesterday. It was a bright 
moming with a bitxet wind, and J detennitved to start* So 
after prolonged faieweils I set off with 1 Druzc raptidi, name 
of Vusefi and we plodded through the mud and the stones 
gradually rising into the hills. All went wiril for the firSt 
three hours or so^ except that it was so cold that I rode m a 
sweater (Molly^s, bkss her for it I) a Norfolk jacker and a fur 
coat; then we began to get into snow and it was more abomin- 
abk than words cm say. The mules fell down m snow- drifts, 
the horses roared and bucked, and if 1 had been on a side¬ 
saddle we should have been down lialf a dozen times, but on 
this beloved saddle one can sit sttaighi, and dose. So we 
plunged on, the wind beroasing and sleet beginning to Ml, 
till at to we came out on to a w^orid eniiiefy white. The 
to hour I walked and led my horse for lie broke through the 
deep snow at every step. Also I was warmer. By the time wt 
rwched Saleh, our destination, it was sleeting hard. The 
village was a mass of snow drift and lulf ftozeji mud and pond. 
There wasn’t a dry spoL So I went up to the house of the 
Sheikh, Muhammad ibn Nassar, and them I found a party 
of his nephews who took me into the Makad, which is the 
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rcocpdoa Toom, and lighttsd a fitc in an iron stove and made 
me tKL The Makad was a good si^cd loom with doselv 
shirtteied w'indow's, by fcason of th«e being no glass, felt 
mats on the floor and a low divan all round on whitm carpets 
were spread for me* Rather a fine place as Makads go* As 1 
sat dmiking my tea and conversing with the nephews—who 
were deiightfiil intelligcnr young men—in came the Sbcilch, 
a tall, very old man* and offered me ever}' hospitality he could 
in the m<y§t charming way. Some interest surrounds me, for I 
am the first foreign woman who lias ever been in these parts* 
Sheikh Muhammad insisted that I shotdd. spend the night in 
his bouse, and I gladly agreed, for indeed even for a bver of 
tents, it was not a promising evening* All the family (males) 
came in one after another, he has siy sons and more nephews 
than 1 ever saw* and 1 established myself on the divan* all the 
Druzes sitting round in rows, and answered all their questions 
about foreign parts, especially Japan, for they ate thiilled over 
the war, and esplainea to them how we lived* They asked 
particularly after Lord Salisbury and were much saddened to 
near he was dead. Hicy knew Chamberlain by name—the 
real triumph of eloquence was when I explained to them the 
fiscal question, and tKey all became Free Traders on the spot, 
Tw'o of the sons had been to school in C’plc, and the Sheikh 
had been honourably imprisoned there for three years after 
the war, so that they were all a little acquainted with the world, 
and, as is the habit among the Drmses, wonderfully well in- 
formed as to what was passing. Presently came dinner on a 
big tray, bowls of ncc and chicken and a curious sort of I>ruze 
fotxl made of sour milk and semen (which is grease) and 
vegetables* a kind of soup, not very good* My Zaptieh Yusef 
and 1 being the guests, ate together ; then the othets sat down 
round the tray* So we reH^sEalliished oursdves on the divan, 
drank coffee and continued the conversation till nine o'clock 
when wadded quilts were brought and spread in three beds, 
one on each side of the Makad and Yusc^ the Sheikh and I 
coiled ourselves up and went to sleep* But I wish you could 
have assisted for a moment at that evening party and seen all 
the white turbans and keen handsome faces of the Druzes, 
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aod their mtancS: and excitement at all I said* For my part I 
dept sound and woke a Drtle before sunri^. The ^{akad felt 
rimer study so I slipped on my fur coat and went out into 
the silent ficQzcn vill^e. Hierc is a very attra&vc old foun¬ 
tain down by the khan, and there 1 ^ood in the snow and 
watched the sun rise and said a short thanksgiving appropriate 
to fine weather. My servants slept in the they arid the 
horses, all together under the dark shelter. They seemed 
happy, oddly enough* So I breakfasted with the Sheikh on 
tea and Arab* bread and a sort of treacle they make from gmpes, 
dibbis is its rumc, and I like it particuiirly* 

We rode off with one of the nephews as a guide, Fais, we 
are fa^ friends. We nlungcd for half an hour or so through 
snow' and ice, and then suddenly left the winter coimiry 
behind us and had a charming ride all along the eastern edge 
of the Dtuzc mountains, 

i$rd. 

Oh, my dear mother, such a travel J*vc had I I ofieo wished 
you could have seen me at it, and wondered what sort of a 
face you would have made. Listen, then. On Tuesday mom- 
inn I rode off with my inx'aliiable cook, Mikhail, and the bic^t 
ot my muleteers (and he is os good as anyone could wish) 
HaUbi on the be^ of his mules, and six Druzes. 1 left my 
tents behind, took soDac mgs, Sv^ chickens and plenty of 
bread, a fer coat and a camera* This was our mod^ all for 
three days. We rode down the Dnize motmtalns for iit hour, 
then for an hour through a shallow winding valley of vol¬ 
canic rock, tliea we came out on to the wide desoladoa of the 
Safah. It b all covered with black stones. How they got there 
I can’t chink* The earth they lie on is yellow like sand, but 
quire hard, and nothing grows but a few plants of desert 
scrub, of which there are many kinds, but 1 won^t trouble you 
with their names at the present time* Once Lu a while you see a 
small flock of goals or herd of camds quarrying tbelr dmnci, so 
to speak, and from space to space a few bl^k rents bdonging 
to the Ghiath nAiabs, w-ho are a very poor tribe that spend the 
winter in the Safeh and come in spnng co the Druxe hills. 
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Through this wiMcmcss of 5toii« we rode for three hours 
and then we met one in rags whose name was Hound of God — 
it sounds like a pretence raysrery tale, but it’s the red thing. 
He was exceedingly glad to see os, was Hound of God, 
having been a friend of the family for years—at least eighty 
years, I should judge. He rold us there was a pool of water 
near and Anab tents two hours away^we found the water and 
lunched by it, sharing it with a herd of camels, hut in the 
matter of the Acabi^ he lied, did f-Iound of God, We rode on 
and on over aU the stones in the world and at last, half an 
hour before sunset, juSt as we were deciding that we should 
have to sleep out, waterless, one of the Dnizes caught sight 
of the smoke of some Arab tents. We got there in the dusk 
and stumbled in over the stones with the cameb and the goats 
which were tetutning home after a laborious day of feeding. 
Veiy misetable the little encampmaat looked. They hav^ 
nothing but a few camels, the black tents and the coffiee pots. 
They eat nothing but bread and all their days they wander 
among the atones in fear of thdr lives, for the Safah Js swept 
by the ghazus of the big tribes from north to south and they 
harry die Ghiath as they pass. We scattered, being a big 
parry. Ghishghash, my scrvanis and I went to the house of the 
Sheikh, whose name was Understanding, His two sons 
lighted a fire of desert thorns and we all sat round watching 
the coffee making. And the talk began to the accompaniment 
of the coffee pounding, a great accomplishment among 
them. They pound in a d^ghtfril sort of tune, or rather 1 sort 
of tattoo, we dined on flaps of fresh bread and bowls of 
dibhis and then 1 curled myself up in a blanket and went to 
sleep in a comer of the tent. The smoke of the fire was abomi- 
nabie, hut it blew out after a bit, one side of an Arab tent is 
always open, you know. The fleas didn’t blow out, 1 woke 
in the middle of die night. There vtas a big moon shining into 
the tent, the jVrabs and the Chuzes were aU sleeping round the 
cold hcardi, a couple of marcs were Sanding pcacenilJy by the 
tent pole, and beyond them, on the scones, a camel lay champ* 
fog- Then 1 slept till dawn. Half an hour after the sun was up 
we were off, the party increased by one of our hosts.,. , And 
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picscudy 1 discovcK^l that the nanow track wc were ridine in 
was a roid as old a$ dme- It was matkcd at intervals by piled 
up heaps of stones and at one place there was a itoac which 
had been a ^'ell stone, for it was worn a couple of inches deep 
with the rub of the rope — it muit have served a respectable 
time, for this black rock b extiaordinadl hard^ — and in another 
there was a mass of rock all covered with biscriptions, Naba^ 
tha^, Greek, Kuhe, and one in a babel which I md not know, 
but it was ytiy like the oldcSt script of Yemen Sabaean ; and 
la£t of all the Arabs had scrawled their tribe marks there. So 
each according to his kind had recorded his passing* At the 
back of the lava hills wc came out into a great plain of ycUow 
day which stretches for many miles and is called the Ruh«.,, • 
The second night in Arab tents was rather wearing, I rou^ 
admit, and 1 felt quite e 3 :traordtnaiily dirty this monung* We 
Parted early and I got back to my tents at 4 — the bath that 
followed was one of the mo& delightful I have ever bad* It 
was an inretesting journey, however, hard work but well 
worth the trouble. I refused a very pressing invitation to 
dine with my Dmzc friends, feeling that I really muSt have 
a Christian meal, but I went up and drank cofiee with rhem 
afterwartb and wc bad a Jong talk which ended in their 
dcdaiing that they regarded me as one of the family* 


Bathaxitvh, Fridq^, t4rh. 

There mugt have been quite ten degrees of froSt to night. 
My sponges were frozen together into a solid mass so that 
I could not use them, and though there was a bnglii hot 
sun the worid did not begin to unfreeze till mid-day* I had 
a citarming ddc down from the Dnizc mountains into the 
E>amascus plain* 


Satttrd^ 15 /$. 

I got out of the Druze country about four o’clock in the 
afternoon, JuSt before 1 left it I met rwo Druzes with laden 
mules coming from Damascus, They gave me a very hicndly 
greeting and 1 said> “ Arc you facing to the Mountain P’ They 
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said, “ By God I ^£^^y God preserve you F I said, I come 
from there, salute it for me I” They answered, May God 
salute you ; go in peace,” To-night I am camped on the edge 
of the volcanic cemntty m a village of Greassians and in the 
matter of pens I don’t think there is much difference between 
me and Caroline HtischclL I wish the weather would be a 
little warmer. 

Daua^d's, 2 yik 

Here wy are, I arrived yesterday aJ&emoon, alighted at 
the nio5t fascinating hotel, with a courtyard, 

1 dnd the Govcmmetit here has been in an agony of ncr- 
vousness all the Hmc 1 was in the Jebcl Dtuzc I They had three 
telegrams a day from Salkhad about me and they sat and won-' 
derra what 1 was going to do nejcL Tlic governor here has 
sent me a message to say would 1 honour mtn by coming to 
see him, so IVc answered graciously that I ctiimtKi on the 
pleasure of making his acc:|uaincance. An official L'tiTS in this 
hotel. He spent the evening talking to me and offering to 
place the whole of the organisadon of Syria at my disposaL 
He also tried to find out all my views on Druzc and Bedouin 
affdrs, but he did cot get much forrader there. I have become 
a Person in Syria 1 


ToF3. DAUAsem, jr*/, ijoi. 

1 WMS greeted when I arrived by a distinguished native of 
die Lebanon, a ^laronite Christian, who has constituted him¬ 
self my cicerone, and has been very useful, though he is rather 
a bore. He wp dirc^ed by the Governor to look after me 
during my visit and he has folhllcd his instrudions to the 
letter 1 I wrote to you on Monday, I think. That afternoon I 
went to tea with the Americin archaeologies*,.. One of them. 
Dr. Littman, who is an old acquaintance of mine, is a real 
teamed man and 1 won his esteem by presenting him with a 
Nahathrean msenpdon which he had not got, and ouc in the 
strange script of me Safdr* ivhich he said I had copied without 
a foult* That was rather a triumph, 1 must tell you, for I re- 
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member as I did it all the Dniies and tnj Bedouin guide on 
hi$ camci were staoding round impajcicndv and crying 
yalkh.! ohj lady t" ♦. •. Having evaded all iIk obliging people 
who ofe to escort me every^erc, I dawdled off tnro the 
town. 1 made my way at la^t to die great most^c—which was 
a church of Constmtiae’s — ^Icft my shoes at the door with a 
Edendly beggar and went iiL It was the hour of the aftemoo'a 
prayer. In the courtyard, men of all sorts and kinds , from the 
leamcd Doctor of Damascus down to the raggede^ camel 
(Jrlver— Rlam is the great republic of the wodJ, dire is ndthex 
class nor race inside the croed-^-wcrc wgtshing at the fbuntain 
and making the firit proscnitions before they cnicrcd the 
mosque. I flowed them in and 5tood behind the lines of 
praying people some two or three hundred of them, iistening 
to the e hanrin g of thc Imam. “ Adah F* he cried, and the 
Faithful fell wi^ i single movement upon their faces and re¬ 
mained for a full minute in silent adocuion, till the high chant 
of the Tmam began again : “ The Qeator of this World and 
the nat, of the Heavens and the Earth* He who leads the 
righteous in the true path* and the et'il to destruction. Adah 1 
And as the name of God echoed through the great colon- 
nadirs, where it had sounded for near a,ooo years in diHcrent 
tongues, the listeners prostrated themselves again, and for a 
moment ad the church was silence* . . , Every afternoon I 
hold a reception and Damascus docks to drink my coffee 
and converse with me. That day I lunched in the bazaars, in 
the fishionablc restaurant, unknown to foreigners, and ate 
fsJtap and the delicious dishes for which Dannscus Is re¬ 
nowned. And in the aftcmtx>n came the Governor, remming 
my call, and the usual stream followed him, so that 1 sat in 
audience tid dinner time. Yesterday 1 spent the whole morn¬ 
ing in the house of the Emir Abdullah, 'fhe Abdul Kadir 
famil y has a traditional friendship with the Beni Rashid, wliich 
is kept up by yearly presents to and fro. Tliey arc going to 
help me m my journeys thither and perhaps I shall take on^of 
th^ with me. And after dinner I w^cat to an evening party. 
It was id the house of a com merchant who is the a^ent of the 
Druzes of the Hauian. 1 found there a Druze of a famous 
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Lcbanoa CiniiS7, the Aislan ; he is a poct^hav^ \ not been 
ptescated Tadih hia laica ode—and a mm of education and 
Standing. I wkh I could piQiire the scene—sonic eight of ten 
of the com merchants, dressed in blue silk robes and em* 
broidcred yellow turbans, my frieml the poet in European 
dress, and me, all sitting on the divan in a room blessedly 
empty of everything bm; caqxMs and the brader. j\nd then 
coffee and talt and talk and talk till 1 got up and took my 
leave about ten o'clock, and went away laden with thanks and 
blessings. 

This has been a visit to Damascus that f shall not easily for¬ 
get- I begin to see dimly what the dviilsadon of a great 
Eastern dty means-^ow they live:, what they think; and 
I have got on to tenni with ihem* 


To F.B. Baalbek, Afen^ j, 190^* 

I have made some amoas observations, but think it better 
to keep them to myself. There is an Arab proverb which 
says : - Let him who talks by day take heed." j\nd it applies 
to those who talk by poS, The Vali, wiicn he heard I was 
going to rideto Baalbek, was all for sending a large escort with 
me, so I hastily ckdared I should go by train — only pretence. 
Sui^ are the penalties of greatness. 1 do truS I shaU now be 
allowed to leJapse into the position of a modeft cravcUer of 
no importance to anyone- I have found our that while I was 
in Damascus, every time I went our alone I was followed by a 
policeman who was commissioned to n^ch over my safety — 
It was merely solicitude on the part of the Government and 
fts there were 00 secrets about my coming and ^ings it was 
harmless. Solwas followed to the house of NakshPendt and was 
introduced to his favourite wife. She is quite young, a pretty 
woman, but shockingly untidy with hair all over hex 
eves and a dirn dressing-gown, clothing k %are w'hich has 
already, alas I Into ruim The view from Naksh Pendi's 
balcony b, however, immortat Tlit great splendid dty of 
Damascus with its gardens and Its domes and its minaiets, 
lies spread out before you, and beyond it the desert—the 
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descft almost up ro its gates, and the breath of it blowing in 
with every wind, and die spirit of it pissing in through the 
cit 7 gates with every Arab camel diivet. Toat is the heart of 
the whole imtter. 


TeF,B, BiiLSEt, Mtirri>6th, 

1 had almost forgotten how beautiful this place is* Except 
Athens, there is no temple group to touch it, and I have looted 
at it with new eyes now that I know a little more than I did 
about the history of decoration and the genesia of pattem 
and ornament. But 1 wish 1 knew a gitat deal mare still. 


To F.B. Kuseir, Ma/rh 8, x^oj. 

We set off at ? on our way to Homs. We had a tcrribic 
adventure: as we were about to stair I found that mj dog, 
Kim, was missing, I sent hfikhail and Habib looking tor him 
through the town and Habib preseedy discovered him ded 
up in the bouse of one who thought to ftcal lilm. Cbaimd up, 
and Habib with some promptness claimed the dog and appro- 
priaicd the chain, and upon the tbicTs protesting, he knocked 
him down and came away. I can’t say 1 regret Habib’s amozi. 
It will leam our fdend not to be a dog st^er. 


To F.B. Hous, Afdrti 9,190J, 

I took a walk through the bazaars, but that was not as pleasant 
as it might have been on account of intereS my appearance 
esedted* It w-as an intereft purely benevolent but none the less 
tiresome, for I was never without the company of fifty or 
sixty people. When I returned, the KaimmaiUm came to sec 
me, and we had a long talk, his secretary piecing out his Arabic 
and my Turkish. One of the pEincipal inhabitants of lioms, 
Doxiry Paslxa, to whom 1 had a letter of introdu^on ftom 
Damascus, also sent to ask if he may call tomorrow. Oh 
Merdful ] what fun 1 am having I Don't you think so ? 
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rioms is not much of a piac^ but such as it is* it has a 
charadcr of its own. h is all built of black cufa and the beSt 
houses have inner courtyards, with a simple but veiy excel¬ 
lent decoration of while limestone let into tlic black either 
in patterns or in straight courses like the Pisan building* 
Moreover, the minarets of the mosques and tall slender towers, 
for spire, for aU the woiid like an Italian campanile, like the 
towers of San Gimignano, except that they arc capped with a 
whole cupola, very pretty and decorative. 1 spent the morning 
siglit-seeing, with a soldier in attendance so that I was not 
bothered by tlic people. Sight-seeing takes a long nme in these 
parts, for when anyone of importance meets you in the streets 
he invites you in to drink a cup of ooSee. This happened to me 
3 times and gave me the opportunity of siseing the inside of 
some of the big houses. After lunch I rode down to the river, 
the Oronics, to sec the foshionable lounge, a delicious ^ctch 
of meadow and willow trees by the la'ater side. But die trees 
ate not yet in leaf nor the flowers out* 

They arc ah wildly Japanese in this country* There arc per¬ 
haps 400 people rouno about my tent* 


To F.B. Kalaat El, Hi;sn* Atarfb it 

J am now living in perhaps the larger casde known—no, 
it*s not (^te so large as Windsor Casdc, but very neady. It 
is Crusaaer—but I irm^t tell you how it all came about 1 
left Homs at an early hour yesterday — not early enough, how¬ 
ever, to prevent my liaving a large, eager crowd to watch 
my ^parturc. It is one of the mo^ diffi^t things I know to 
keep onc^s temper when one b constantly surrounded and 
mobbed. The aggiavadon is quite as great when they are 
friendly; it is the fafr of not being able to move without 
hundreds of people on every side that is so irdtadng* Only a 
flxed determination not to aflbid more amuseuieot than I 
could liclp to the inhabitants of Homs kept me outwardly 
calm* My escort consisted of rwo mountca Kurds and two 
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prisoners whom the Kaimmakim u'as sending to the prison of 
Kusn — my journey afforded ^ good oppommity of convey¬ 
ing thenit They were hacd-cuifed together, poor wietchia 1 
and they trudged along bravely through duJt and mud, I 
proffered a few words of sympathy* to which they replied 
that they hop^ God might preserve me, but as for them, it 
was the wili of their lord, the Sultan, Tlicy were deserters. We 
bad a Tory bug day, lo j hours, bm when we left the cardage 
road that goes to Tripoli our way lay through such deUdous 
couijtn’ that every stq> of it was dclightfuL It was beamdful 
weather* The great castle on the top of the Itill ivas before us 
for five or six hours. The sun shone on it and the black 
ebuds hur^ roimd it as we rode up and up through flowers 
and grass and across running streams. Bur it was a long wav 
and the atumals grew very tired. At sunset w’e came to the 
dark tower, 1 rode through a splendid Arab gateway into a 
vaulted corridor which covered a broad winding ^air. It was 
almost pitch dark, lighted only by a few loop-holes; the 
horses fumbled and clanked over the ^one £tcps—^they were 
shallow and wide, but very much broken—and we turned 
comer after comer and passed under gateway after gateway 
until at lOTgth we came mto the court in the centre of the keep, 

I felt as if I were somebody in the Faery Queen, and almost 
expefted to sec written upon the hSt arch, " Be not too bold/’ 
But there was no monster inside, only a crowd of people 
craning their necks to sec me, and the Kaimmakam very smiling 
and friendly, announcing that he could not thifik of Icttiag 
me pitch my tents, and had prepared my lodeing for the 
night. So we went up into the round tower in which he lives 
and he took me into hb gucS: room, which was commodiously 
fitted with carnets, a divan and a bed—1 suppUed the washing 
appltanxres and the table^—and he offered me weak tea while he 
engaged me in converation. He is a man of some distiaaion, a 
frowned poet, I believe'—but his hospitality outweigha all 
his other ouahties. My men and my horses and me:, he 
taken us all in and provided for us all. There were two other 
guests besides me, one an old Moslem woman and the other 
a Chrbdan lady, the wife of a government oflkkl, , , , The 
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old Moslem was a nice old thing. Her son has rccentlj 

been murdered in the mountains by a casual robbet, and our 
calk turned moSlly upon similar incidents which arc very 
common here. The old lady crouched over a charcoal brazier 
and tnurmuied at intervals; ^‘"Murder is like the drinking 
of milk here. God 1 fliccc is none ocher but Thee V* The 
talk seemed to fit the sutroundi^. My towicr loom muft have 
heard the like of it oftciL “ Niuider is like the drinking of 
water,^’ muttered the old woman. '* Oh, Merdfid ]** Ac nine 
they ^ left me — and one offered to spend the eight with me, 
but I declined, politely, but fiimly, Texlay is devdisb wcadict, 
a strong wind and haikloiics and thunder dorms. ... 1 spent 
a very agreeable evening in the company of my ho^t and 
hostess, we all dined together and he ana 1 talked We got 
on CO such terms that he ended by produdng his bte^ copy 
of verses—and reading It aloud to me. We then fell to dis* 
cussing the poets with much saHsfhOion, and he forgot his 
sorrows, poor man, and became quite brisk and exdt^ As 
we have often remarked, there is no solace in misfortune 
like authorship, be it ever so modeSt. I could have laugh^ 
to find myself calking die same son of enjo^lc rubbish in 
Arabic that J have so frequently talked in English, and offering 
the same kind of sympathy and praise to my friend's efforts. 
Yes, it might juSt as well have been London, and the world is, 
after all, made of the same piece. 


Bumj SmrAtt, t|. 

At dawn it was raining for all it was worth, and I got up 
and bicakfiasted In the lowest of spirits. And then of a sudden 
someone waved a magic 'wind, aM the clouds cleared away and 
we set off at half seven in exquisite sunshine, loaded with 
the blessings of our ho^ and pitting gifts of a more substan¬ 
tial nature, for lie insisted on supplying us with our food for 
the day. a\t the bottom of the Steep hill on which the Castle 
Stands, there lies in an olive grove a big Greek monastery. 
I got off and went in to salute the abbot, and behold ! he was 
1 mend of five years ago, for I had seen him in a place on the 
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road from Palmyra. Great rqoidtig and mtich jam and coffee 
to celebrate the occasion. Late this evening, as I was begin¬ 
ning to wntc to you^ tJbete appeared two high offidaJs sent 
up Dj the Kaimmakain of Drefcish, where } go to-inortow, to 
welcome me and to put die whole of the forces of the JCaini’ 
makamiik at mv disposa], 1 hereby tenounct in despair the hc^ 
of ever again being a simple, happy ccavelicr* The Turkish 
Government lias dedded that T am a great swell and nothing 
will persuade them to the contrary. It is bomg to tears, and 
also very etpensive, but what can I do ? The only blot on my 
happiness is chat Kurt has finally disappeared. I suppose be 
was tempted away by someone who offered biin and 
then Stole him* . . , . My Arabic is becoming very finmr 
thank heaven 1 but I wish J calked with more dcgance* * * * 


Hamah, ThfFjd^, i6* 

A long and tedious ride to-day, across the foot hills and the 
to Har^. I have juft had a struggle with the autho- 
rldcs, who insisted on ^Tnng me eight watchmen for the 
mght, I refused to have more than two, which is all one ever 
has anywhere, and the reft have gone away* It is a peefe^ 
peft having so many, for in the fitft place they talk aU night 
and in the second one has to op them alL ° 

Kalaat el Muddih, SunJaj^ AfanrS 19, t^of, 

Apamca, one of the many and a moft beaurifiij place 
^nding on a great bluff over the Oronies valley, Sdtucus 
Nicatox built it and a fine thing he must have made of it 
for there is near a st^uare mOe of fallen columns and temple 
walls and Heaven knows what besides* Now think how 
Grwee and the Eaft were fused by Alexander's oonouefts 
A Greek king, with his capital on the Euphiatcs, Itulds 
a city cm the Orontes and calls it after his Persian iidfc, and 
whar manner of people walked down its colonnades, 
keepmg Touch is^th Athens and with Babylon > Tbn 
IS the proposition in all tite art hereabouts. The chief char^ 
mcristics of the person that walked down them co^day^ 

204 



SYRIA —ASIA MINOR 


ST : 3^ 


»ctamblcd dow than over the huge coiurun bolc^—*WJI 5 that 
she was wet- It has nined in heavy showera all day and the 
deep gtass jnd fiowers were ddpping wet and 1 was soaked up 
to me knees and drenched £rom time to time from abo^c. One 
of the difliculdcs of searching for andqj^es is that mo^ of 
ihc people don*t rtopgnisc an^ son of piaure when they see it, 
so tnat if you ask a man if them are any Stones with the por¬ 
traits of men or animals on them, he replies, ** Wahahi I we 
do not know’ what the pidure of a man is like.” And if you 
show him a bit of a rcucC however good it is he hasn’t the 
idea what the carving tepiescnts. Isn^t that curious ? 


El Baach^ lotk 

I photographed and eAplorcd and when T cot back to my 
horses I rcdlsed that I had lofit my coat. I had taken it off 
some half an hour after we readied Khirbet Hass and fas¬ 
tened it on to my saddle, it had dropped O0^ and was gene. 
Mahmud went t^k to look for it and after an hour and a 
half came bock withom it. By this ome k was pa^ 6, we had 
an hour and a tjnarter's dde over very rough country and 
douds were blowing up. So we rode off, picking our way 
through the stones by an almost invisible path. As ill-luck 
would have it )ud as the eight felt, the Storm came upon us— 
it became quite pitch dark with drenching rain and we missed 
our Mecca thread of a way. At chat moment Mikhails cars 
were assailed by the barking of Imaginaiy dogs and we turned 
off to gain the spot from which the souna came. So we 
Stumbled on and the moon came out a little and it w^as dear 
that the path we were on led nowhere.... 

The Sheikh is a very sprighdy old party who was guide 
to de Vogiie 40 years ago and to every archasologi^ since 
his time. He knows them all by name or ratho^ by names 
of his own very far removed from the oiiginal. He rode 
with me this morning, I made a * detour * with Mahmud and 
visited two villages, one more beautiful than the other. 
We had an * impayabic * conversation by the way. It began by 
my asking Y^unis whether be ever went to Aleppo, “ Oh, yes, 
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ht said, ht was acciistatucd to go whca hit sons were in prison 
there, I cd^cd avar from ’w^hat seemed to me delicate ground 
by asking how many sons he had Eight ; each of his a 
'ftivcs had home him 4 sons and t daughters, I congratU' 
kted him warmljr on this. Yes, Iw said bm Wdlahil lus 
seOTod wife had co 5 t him a great deal of monqr, Yes ?” 
said L " May God make it Yes upon thee, oh ladv I I took 
her from her husl>and and bj God (may His name tc praised 
and tacaltcd I) I bad to pay him r,ooo piasters (about 10 Napo- 
ieoGs) and to the judge This was too much fbi Mah- 

mudU sense of decency. “ Wallahi!" said he, “ that was the 
deed of a Nosairiyeh or an Ismailiyeh I" “ Does a Muslim take 
away a man’s wife ? It is forbidden.” “ He was my enemy ” 
replied Yunis in oepknarion. " By God and the Prophet of 
God! there was enmity between him and me cren unto 
death.” “ Had she chilorcn ?” said Mahmud, Ey walkh " 
(i.c. of course), said Yimis, a little put out by Mahmud’s dis^ 
approval " By the fecc of God 1" exclaimd Malimud, SdU 
mote outraged, it was the deed of a heathen.” “ I paid 
1,000 piasters to the man, and 1,500 to the judge,” objeded 
\ urus—and here 1 put an end to the further discussion of the 
merits of the ease by asking whether the woman had liked 
being carried o£ " Without doubt,” said Yunis, “ it was her 
wish.” At noon 1 came to a wondcriuJ village esdied Ruweika 
and lunched in a tomb like a small temple—there was n 
violent thundci-ftoim going on ail the time. 

Stetdr^, 

On Friday I rode ea^t across a rolling plain covered with 
^debris’ of towns but uninhabited except by half settled Be¬ 
douin. It’s a curiofus and interesting thing to sec them all 
along the western edges of the desert taking to culrivadng the 
soil and cstablbhing themselves therefore of necessity in a 
given place (m some distant age there will be no nomads left 
in Arabia—but it is Sail fir off Fm gkd to drink). In the ea rly 
Sages these new-inadc bmners continue to live in tents, only 
the tents arc stationary and the accompanying dirt comulativc. 


ao6 



SYRIA —ASIA MINOR 


iBT: 36 


To F.B. Kalaat SaiUN, AlWri 5 ut , 1905. 

Alqjpo is a town where it always rains—at lea 5 t that is my 
1 days* impression of it. It has been a great great Arab town, 
.... An endless barren world stretches round, unintcmipt^ 
by hill or tree—^you can sec the Euphrates from the castic in 
clear weather; )roti might sec Bagdad for anything tlurre Is 
between. I c^cd on the Governor who received me in his 
harem, of which 1 was glad, for his wife is one of the moft 
beautiful women I have ever seen. He returned my call in 
the afternoon. And finally I spent an amusing evening with 
a native family and talked the moSt fluent Arabic till a quarter 
to 11 by the clock! All my leisure moments were occupied in 
changing muleteers, getting new ones and saying goodbye 
(with much regret) to the old. It was a necessary 5 lep for I 
could not take Syrians talking nothing but Arabic into Asia 
Minor. I have got j bilinguJ natives of Aleppo and so far 1 
like them very mu^. Yesterday morning, what with new 
muleteers and what with the numbers of people wdio cam e to 
bid me farewell I did not get ofi till 10 o’aock. When we got 
into the low rocky hills the mules went one wav and my sol¬ 
dier went another. We reached the place where I had intended 
to camp at about 4 in the afternoon. There were a few ruined 
walls there,—the tents of some Kurdish shepherds. Wc 
waited an hour and the mules did not nun up. Then the 
Kurds announced that it was dinner-time and invited us to 
come and cat. I was very hungry and not at all sorry to share 
their cracked oats and meat and sour milk. At 6 o’clock there 
came in a little boy who stated that he had seen my mules an 
hour before and tnat they had gone on to Rabat Simian, a 
good hour and a quarter away. So I said goodbye to my de- 
ughtfiil hosts, who were mu^ concerned at my case, and by 
dint of riding as hard as we could over the rocky ground we 
got in jua before it became black dark. To our great joy as 
wc got in wc heard the mule bells; the others had arrived 
juft before us. Wc rode through the huge silent church and 
found them pitching the tents by the light of 1 candles. And 
now 1 muft tell you where I am. This is the place where Sc. 
Simon lived upon a pillar. While the servants pitched my 
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terns 1 went otu and sat upon St. Simon's column—^heie h 
still a little bit of it left—and considered how %*tty diHcxcnf 
he must iiavc been from me. And there came a big ^tor and 
mhnlclcd at me throuj^ the soft warm night, and we agreed 
fogetlid tbar it was pleasanter to wander across the heavens 
ind the earth than to sii on rop of a pilliir all one's days* 

I have had the mo§t delightful day today, playing at being an 
otducologist 

>lprri jrrf, 

r shad not forget ^e mism of copying a Syrian inscriptfon 
in the drenching rain , holding my cloak round my book to 
keep the paper dry. The devil take all Syrian inscriptions, 
they are so horribly diflGcuIr to copy, Fomimtely they arc 
rare, bur Fve had two tt^-day, EJsa will sympathise with my 
desperate attempts to take time exposures m a high winch 
Heaven knows what they will be Jtke—something like pifihires 
of an earthquake I should think. By this time even my aicha^- 
logical zeal had flickered out and I rode into my tents at 
Basutan, arriving at 2 o'clock, chided to the bone. have an 
enchanting camp tonight in the mins called Debes. It is 
quite iminhabited m 4 I have pitched my tents in a big church, 

I very seldom induce my sen-ants to camp far habi- 
mion. Thev pine, not imnatuially, for the sourcurtkancl the 
other luxuries of civiliiation. I rather mtss the sour curds 
myself but the charm of a solitary camp goes ^ to console me I 

We liavc had such a day's mountaineering \ ! mu^t say i 
pittfor doing my rock climbbg on foot and not on horee- 
back, Tomy, indeed, ] was on foot mo§t of the time, but 
dragging my unfortunate b<^ after me up atid down walls of 
rock terrific to die eye. Tins is no exaggeration, f am pretty 
well versed in bad roads but till today [ did not know what a 
iiorse could do. We climbed up and down two mDimtain 
ranges. At the scojnd I confess my heart failed me. It was 
awfol-^indcscribabie. I didn't for the moment think we 
should get up with whole limbs. I jumped and tumbled up 
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rhe Stones mj hotsc fuxnped and tumbled after me, and 
alJ the time ve were on the ecl^ of little predpices ejutte high 
enough to biealt us to bits if we fcU over. And when yon get 
to tlic top of dicsc {tmblc hiUs, bdiold 3. bcaudfu] ootmiry. 
I lunched and photographed and made friends with the 
families of servants who live in some cottages near by and 
imagine mj delight when they mmed out to be Druacs 1 
I knew there were a few families of Drupes in these hills and 
had been looking for chenL So we fell on eacli othet^s n e r ks 
and I gave them all the kteSl news of the Hautan and one of 
them insisted on guiding me on iw stoney way through the 
lulls* We had a remarkable climb down inro the great pjaiit 
through which flows our old ftiend die Orontes, And then 
a no less memorable ride along the base of the bills to my 
camping ground* It was more exquisitely bcautifid than worm 
can say, tlirou^ gardens of ftuit trees and olives with an un- 
bcllc\"able we^th of flowers cverywiicne* 


To Florence Liacelks, Kw^ia, April g. 

Darling, 

You can*t think how delighted I was to find your long 
interesting letter awaiting me here. And the beSt parr of it was 
the news that you are to be in London in June — ^Florence, we 
will arrange for some 6 solid hours, when no one shall inter¬ 
rupt us, and talk without stopping, both of us at once, and then 
perhaps we shall have got through about one-tbousanddi of 
w’hat we have to say* For we have to talk cut a whole ^'ear, 
and since you came back from Persia I don^t believe we have 
ever been sq>arated for so long*, < * * 

What a country this is 1 I fear 1 shall spend the mSl of my 
life travelling in jV. Race after race, one on top of the other, 
the whole land strewn with the mighty tdics of them. We in 
Bumpe are accustomed to think that civilization is an advanc* 
ir^ flood that has gone steadily foruTud since the beginning 
of time, I believe we arc wrong. It is a tide that ebbs and 
flows, readies a high water mark and turns back ag ain. Do 
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Tou think that 6rom age to age it rises higher than before } 
I wonder—and I doubt. 

But it is a fine world for those who arc on the top of the 
wave and a good worid, isn't it..., 


To F.B. Patas, Afrii 14. 1901* 

The hot weather has come with a rush. When I got back 
from Seleucia—in blazing weather —1 a day at .'\nrioch 

in order to see a colle^on of anttauities in the house of a rich 
Pasha. He had a MS of the Psalms in Armenian which he 
showed me and of which I photographed a page ox two for 
the benefit of Mr. Yates Thompson—you tell him if 

Tou see him. He had also some beautiful little bits of Greek 
oronze which I photographed for Rcinach. Yesterday I rude 
down to /Vlexandria, rather a long day—furiously hot. We 
w’crc on the Roman Road mo^ ottfae day, crossing the great 
Pass of Bailan where were the Syrian g^es of the Ancients, 
It was from this pass that .Alexander hurried back to meet the 
army of Darius at Issus—have been following the line of his 
mai^ to<day and am now camped on the edge of the Plain 
of Issus. . . . The plain is very narrow here and fine great 
mountains rise steeply up &om it. My impression is that the 
battle mu^ have be^ fought ju^ about here for the books say 
that Darius had not room to display his cavalir.... 1 never 

tell you of the difficulties of camp organization l^ccatise 1 think 
they may be tedious. They arc however many, especially now 
that half my servants talk only Turkish. But to^y a really 
singular thing has happened. The head muleteer from whom I 
hiim all the baggage horses from Aleppo, has simply not 
turned up. I h2\xn’t the Ica^ idea what Im become of 1 ^— 
the othec suggest that he lias either been murdered or im> 
prisoned 1 He went down into the bazaar after we left Al coran. 
dretta and has not been seen since. Fortunately 1 have the 
animals nearly up to Konia. I shall go on whether he turns up 
or not and let him retrieve his bca^ from Konia as be^ hie 
may. I don’t regret him at all; be is mod incompetent and he 
treats his subordinates so ba^y that they leave us at every 
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stage, which h an insxi^ciablc nuisance os I Imve to teach the 
new men theit work-nn £ragtnciiraiy Turkish, The gotjcj 
MikboU is rather gioomjr this evening bat I fancy we shall 
pull through* 

Afiri/ 

U rained fioods in the night and continued to do so until 
It this momkig. The teats were soaked, the water can in 
under the tent walls and I was obliged to retire on to my bed 
which w'os the only dry place* Thunder and lightning and aU 
complete* In the middle of it oU the go^d Kaimmakam Strolled 
down to invite me to his house, but 1 did not go as I should 
have got wee through on the w*iy. When the rain Stopped we 
hod to let out tents dry and by that dmc it was too late to 
aart and I was obli^d very rdu^antly to resign mysdf to a 
day in camp* In tlic course of tlie tnomtng, the missing mule¬ 
teer turned up. He had in been detained by diniculties 
with a creditor* How he got off I don't know—not by paying 
m be bound—but the Incident has had the woi^ on the 
discipline of the camp, for he te-appeared so ovetfiowing with 
joy, and I vnis so much excited and amused that I received him 
as a sort of prodigal iatlicr (he’s 60 if he*s a dav) and his short¬ 
comings arc ail forgiven for the moment. The Kaimmakam sent 
me a present of $ oranges and 2 small bottles of Russian beer 
to console me for my enforced Stay I 

A^'J J7/A 

Ob but Tve lud a tiring 2 days 1 What it’s like to travel in 
a roadless and biidgdess country after and during hcavy^ not 
to say torrential, rains you can’t imagine. We Starred off yes- 
retday in pouting rain, the path was under water, the rivets 
rooting floods* In the middie of the day we came to a village 
buried tn lovely gardens, the ak heavy with the smell of lemon 
flowers—and here the heavens opened and it rained as I hope 
I may never see it tain agata We had Stopped at the house of 
a Turk to buy a hen—he invited us in tllJ the rain topped 
and I took the opportunity to lunch* Meantime a furious 
roaring stream which we had succeeded in fording, brought 
the baggage animals to a stand, and w'hilc we, unknowing. 
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went g^Uy on, tEcy majde a' detour * of nearly i hours to find & 
bridge. ... 1 was tired and and htmgry and bad weather 
travelling is exhausting to the mind and to the body. It was 
7.50 before they arrived and we pitched camp in a downpour 
amid the munml lecdminations of all the servants who had 
had a hard time too and vented thdr displeasure on each 
other. Tliere was nothing for it but to hold one’s tongue, do 
the work oneself, and having seen that the horses were hwl, 1 
went to bed suppoJess becatise no one w'ould own that it was 
his (hity TO light the fine I It was miserable I must say and this 
morning was juS as bad. Ail the ropes were like in^n after 
the lain and the tents weighed tons and as 1 splashed about in 
the dcq> grass (for 1 bad to watch and encourage every finger’s 
mm of the work) 1 thought I was a real idiot to go travellkig 
in tents. Then the march — fortunately a short one—through 
the floods of ycstctickj'^s rain. It was very inttreaing histori¬ 
cally for we were going through the Amaman Gates, through 
wliich many armies h^ passed in and out of Glida. I was 
determined not to lose touch with my baggage animals to¬ 
day and u'hcn we came to a wide deep rivet I waited for them 
and rode backwards and forwards twice through the floods to 
help them over. Wlien they saw me riding in and out gaily 
(the water was above my boots I may mention) they took 
courage and plunged through. And now I hope our troubles 
arc over. We arc camped at a place called Osmaniych in mo§t 
lovely country and the sun has come out and onr tents arc 
drying and oui tempers mending, i thinly if the rain 
JaSed another day I should have died of despair—and of 
fatigue. I’m really in i^lsia Minor—a mo^t exciting thought. 
And I have to talk Turkish. There’s aothieg else for it. Tve 
iu^ been entetmimng (in mote senses than one) the Kaimma- 
kam in that tongue. I make a preposterous mess of it, bui it 
has to be done, i hope in a week or so I shall begin to scrub 
along. The chief difficulty now- is that though 1 can put a few 
auc 5 dons I cannot easily understand the answers I You know 
there arc moments whm being a woman increases one’s diffi- 
culrics. Whit my servants ncMcd taSt“mght was a good beat¬ 
ing and that’s wnat they would have got if 1 had been a miin _ 
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I sddntn temember bciE^ in such a Sate of suppressed rage 1 — 
but as It b I have to holamytongueaDd get round them. How¬ 
ever, 3$ long as one gets through it doesn't matter. 


ApriijUk 

The chief tntete^ of this jotimey is that I find mvsdf talk¬ 
ing nothing but Turkish- It^s the gteateft lark. »*. I've Icamt 
pilM to-day. I ftarted oS chb morning with a soldier who 
could speak nothing dsc and 1 had to make the beSt of it. 
It was a lovclv shining rooming and thb country is beyond 
coiii.p,tdson We cmrcfod across a wide ddidous 

plain set round with the CTcat snows of Taurus and the Giaour 
I>agh—it was an hour mer dawn, more heavenly than words 
can say. Then we eaunc to a deep ever across which we w‘ent 
in a ferrv boar. I lent a hand to some shepherds who were 
trying to get a herd of goats onto the ferry^— S hope it counts as 
a virtue to help obstinate goats into a ferry : i£*s certainly 
dlEicuir anY vfay. A charming gentleman call^ Mustapha had 
attached hlmsdf to my party and rode with me ad day. So we 
came to a pku;c adled Bitd^an, wbkh is Hierapolis Castabak, 
and here I spent 5 hours. It lies among wonderful ctags, the 
acropolb perched up on top of a great rock and below it a 
fine theatre, there was a fticet of columns and 2 very lovely 
diurdics. These la^ 1 photographed with great <ire pd 
measured, Mustapha holding the end of the tape. By the time 
1 had finished it was near midday and I eat my lunch at a 
little village near by, uvhere they gave me the mo^c occeUent 
mtlk 2nd curds, lor which they would not let me pay. And so 
wc rode on for j hours through charming country to Kars 
Bazaar w^hich lies under Taurus and here I have camped, i 
paid a visit to the Kaimmakam and was further invited to 
drink tea with some notables who were sitting in die ^et 
outside die cafe. There was no one to interpret so I had to do 
my own talking* I mu^t say they are very clever at under¬ 
standing. And now 1 muil study the Turkish participles— 
tlacre are some jo of them. I don't liandk dicm with any 
skill. 


213 




1905 


LETTERS OF GERTRUDE BELL 


AKAVA»iJi, April 

. * , . YcSterday morning I found there were lots of in^ 
scripdons to be co|>ted: at Kits and a chxiceh to be photo¬ 
graphed, so what with one thing and another it was getting 
late before I got off. The mules had gone on ahead—-we 
had ro make an immense * d^ux * to the north, under the hills, 
to avoid lloods and get to bridges, the rivets being all iinford- 
able. The mules being fot once £ir ahead, missed tfaeit way 
and have gone up on the wiong side of AnavaiiaL with an 
unibrdable before them, were certain something 

had gone wrong since we did not overtake them but after 
some indecision 1 detcmiincd to ride on, and following the 
line of an immense aquedu^ we splash^ through the wet 
plain at sunset into Anavaraa. The asile amds on a mass of 
rock, a ti^cs long, which rises like a great island &om the 
sea of plain-—it’s fcall)r a sea at this moment for it is all under 
water. The rock is some jop ft, high and in places miite per¬ 
pendicular; tljc castie runs ail along the top of it and die rop 
is in some places a knife edge, dropping absolutely sheer on 
either side with Jufi room for a single fornffoition ^'all to 
connect ton with fort. At the wesicm foot of this splendid 
acropolis lies the dty with a double wall of mnecs round it 
burtressed up again* the diff. It was a Greek storing place; a 
treasury of Alciander^s, then Roman, then the capital of the 
Anuct uan kingdom—^and now a mass of ruin, deeply over¬ 
grown with grass. So 1 rode through the northern gateway 
of the town not having the fainte* idea where I was going to 
or cat. By good fortune there was a guaiddiouse in the 
middle of the n^s a couple of Turkish soldiers in it who 
supplied me with milk and sour curds. On them and sour 
native bread I dmed ■ then I spread my doak on rhe floor 
of a little empty room and slept till 6 this monung, in spite of 
innumerable mosqaitocs, ft waanY really nice however. 
Roughing it in fois weather is more difficult than in the cold* 
Aft^ the long hot day one longs incredibly for onc^s evening 
ba^ and change of clodics* I was mo* thankful when at jo 
this morning the baggage turned up. i shall take great care 
not to run any risk of jts going astray again, I have spent 
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tlic whole day csplorbg and photographing and I am going 
to luve another thy here in order to have a shot ai mcaauiing 
and pbxmxng 5 chundn:^, an extremely didKulr business 
because they are very nmd^ mined and very deepty buried in 
grass. 

Aflri/ ii//. 

Rcmcmbcimr the heat of yesterday I got up at dawn and at 
6 o'clock started out to grappe with my churches. The whole 
plain, my tents included, h^ under a thick white tnift, but the 
sun wais shining on the car^ rock and as T cHmbcd up I saw 
the great white peaks of Taxmis all glittering* It was moSt 
bcuiriful I took my soldier with me and taught him to hold 
the measuring tape. He soon understood what I wanted and 
mc^ured away at doors and windows like one to the manner 
bom. A finer 1 hours very hard work I found I Imd arrived at 
results mote intere^ring than 1 had exported. In a wotd, the 
churches here sue not of the Syrian type which they ought by 
rights to be, but of the Ceatrai Asia Minor type—and 1 think 
they will surprise Stizygowski not a little. One vciy delightful 
thing happened. One of the biggest of the chuiches is nzed 
to the ground — nothing bur die traces of the foundations 
remain. I looked round about for any scraps of carving that 
might give an indkarion of the style of decorarion and found, 
after much search, one and one oniy^ — and it was dated t It 
was a big ftone which from the shape and the mouldings t 
knew to have been at the spring of two arches of the windows 
of the apse, and the date was carved in beautiful raised 
Greek letters between the two atch mouldings — The year 
511.*' I don't know if they used the Chiisdan era bciCj but tt 
muJt be pretty dose to it anyway, foE that's about the date one 
would have eipcftcd. Wasn*t it a great piece of luck I Two 
things 1 dislike in Anavaiza. The mosquitoes ami the snakes; 
the mosquitoes have been the moft liostile of the two : the 
snakes always busde away in a great hurry and I have made no 
cxpcrimcnrs as to what their bite would be like. Theie are 
quantities of them among the ruins. Ihey are about 5 ft. long 
—I wonder if they are poisonous. ' Kira bico qui rita le der- 
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nicr*; I hare had tlic lau^h of the v^turcs. After tea I rode 
round the rocks on the eastern side and tnct a shepherd boy. 
So w tied my horse to a itonc and the shephcid and I climbed 
together up the only path which leads to the castle keep. It 
was rocky enough in all consdcnce and h wound chcerfotly 
in and out of pnedjpioes and led us at to to a little hole in the 
wall through which we climbed to the IiigheSt tower. Like 
ah mined castles it was more beautiful from without than from 
within; but the position is glorious and worth dhnbing for; 
the wTills built on tlic edge of a straighc drop of a couple of 
hundred feet or more^ the great plain ah round and the ring 
of snows be^'ond. We disj edged the vultures who were 
sitting in rows on the castle top—-they left a homd smell 
behmd them—and in a smalt deep window I found a nc^t with 
2 evil-Jooking brown eggs in it. It is not often that one finds 
vultures’ nests, I have talien a hopeless viftim to the Turk ; 
he is the mo^t charming of mortals and some day when I 
have a little more of his language we shall be very intzmatc 
idends, 1 foresee. It’s blazing hot weather; the wild holly¬ 
hocks are out and today i saW’ the ht^ fat old pomegranate 
bud. Tliat means summer. 


Saixrd^, iijfi 

I sM not soon forger the Qlidan plain. The heat of it is 
su^tising and as 1 told you ‘ passim ’ it JS mo^ of it under water. 
We plunged today for teu hours through mud and swamp and 
sluggish waters, and ac to we have come out onto a rather 
higher bit of country on which the barley b ^andiag in the 
car. In a month everything will be burnt up and all the 
people w'ill have fled to the hills* I don’t wonder Anavarza 
had such a fine necropolis—all the tohabitams mu^l have died 
off rcgi^ly every summer from marsh fever, mosquitoes 
and snakes. In the blazing middle of the day we came to two 
very small trees outside a village and I sat down in the shade 
of them to I^ch, No sooner was my coming obscr.’ed, than 
one of the inhabitants appeared with a large tray of fried 
eggs, curds and bread for me and my servants. !t was pure 
hospitality—I might give no tips. ] could only thank my 
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host sincerely and cat heartily. But though they ate the lno^t 
dclightfbl of acquaintaaces they arc the wot^ of servants. 
They will take any amouni of trouble for you for nothing, 
but once you hire them to work, not a hand's rum will they 
do. At the hands of Turkish muleteers 1 suffer tortures. They 
get into camp and when they have unloaded the mules they 
sit down on one of tlic packs and light a dgarette with an air 
of impartial and wholly uneoncemed benevolence. Fve gone 
to the length of dislodging them 'with the Jash of my crop, 
freely applied. Tt mak^ no difference; they stroll on to the 
next pack and take up a position there smiling cheerfully 
the while. 

Adaka, SiptiLj t^rd. 

I rode iQ here early dais morning leaving camp at 
5 to avoid the heat. There was a moon and a high-road 
and the ^ pleasanter than by day. I got bro 

Adana about lo—there is absolutely nothing of any interest 
in the town, I went to the house of the Vioc-Consul, a very 
amiable Greek, and he dirc^cd me to the best hntd. ,, . The 
other inhabitants of the hotel are Strange Greeks and Turks 
and parties in turbans and Greassians with rows of cartridges 
set in their brown frock coats—Oh, the oddeSt cro’^’d I It 
doesn’t surprise me when I am in tents and part of it, but when 
I come into an hotel and put on civilised clothes, mv sur¬ 
roundings astonish me at times. In the afternoon I ealfed on 
the Vaii, an obliging Kurd who promised me all fiidUdcs for 
my journey and gave me a little b rouse lion, Greek I think, 
I have sent on my camp and traaorrow 1 am afhudly going 
to Tatsna fy train \ Mr, Uoyd comes too and we spend the 
day cogetber, 

i4tL 

We carded out out programme with immense enjoyment. 
The railway journey which cook an hour and a half was quite 
an cxdtcment to both of us—I haven't been by train since 1 
left MarscdlJcs, We had a delightful conversaiion with the 
&adon master before we started. He talked English and told 
us among other things that there were no works of art on the 
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line, otJy one bridge. We were so bujy talkiog on the jour¬ 
ney that wc forgot to nodet even tliar work of art. Tarsus 
is ootbing of a place, beaudfully situated at the gates of the 
iiilis. Mr. Lloyd and I rather enjoyed ourselves however and 
finishcsd the day by a dinner-party together in my lent at 
which Mikhail distinguished hiimclf m the matter of cooking. 
1 have taken tm ffom Mr, Lloyd one of his servants whom he 
does not want any longer. His name is Faituh and he is to be 
general diredor of the transport and spare band all round, I 
think I am wise in taking him for he seems very capable and 
has an excellent chatadcr from Mr, Uoyd, and my transport 
arrangcmcais have not been going well for the laS: fortnight, 

Ka&aman, 

1 daresay rt does not often occur ro you to tbirrk what 
a wonderful invention is the railway, but it is very fordbly 
borne in upon me at this moment for I am going to Kouia 
in 3 hours inJEcad of having a weary two day^s march across 
a plain of mud, Yc^erday I rode in here some yj miles. 
The mounrains have no other aide^ if you cm understand me. 
The road I have come by rose some 6jOoo fi, from the sea and 
did not descend more than 6oo on the north side. Inside, the 
country is oca^y what 1 ha%'C often pictured it to myself — a 
great Darren upland ivith abrupt hilk rising our of it. One of 
my soldiers and 1 rode on alicad and did tire journey in 7 
liouis. \Vc arrived in a thunder^rm and 1 went to the hotel 
and slept for 5 hours till my mules came in, I don^t remembet 
haying been so tired for a long time, iTic hotel of Karaman 
is in ^ first st^ of dcvel^mcac from the prjniitive Khan. 
Your ho& provides the looTand every man is his own cook 
and housemaid. . . , I wonder what lie Kairamakam thinks 
of the hats of English travel !cib of distinction. I have worn 
mine for 4 monihs in all 'weathers—3'Ou can scarcely tdl which 
is the crown of it and which the brim., .. 
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Xti BiKiroiEiJSsE:, A-Ea^ 15/^^ 190)^ 

If Tou Itad read (and u-ha knows ? Pcrl^iaps you have I) 
the very hvs^ Gennsm arch^logy books you would be wild 
with excitement at seeing where I ami I tnuil begin ar the 
beginning and tell you about Konia* I Stayed 4 dajs» My 
Siend the Geruun Consul (name of Loytned) is caerremdy 
mtdligcnt ami his wife very agreeable. The day after I arrived 
he mok iii£ oiit CO see a Greet village in the Mils about an 
hour from Koma, where he said there was a church. It was 
exceedingly interc5ting^ with a tradition that it had been 
founded by the fimptess Hdena* That was a rock cut church 
in the same village as old if not older* but as it was Sunday 
and prayers were going on I cotild not map them, so I came 
ba ck next day. It was a carpet making village. Loyrved and J 
went and ha^ pro and W 2 XST with a deligh&ul Gtetk family 
and inspe^fed their carpets on the looms. The old prieSl told 
me of another church in a second Greek vilbge and 1 spent 
another roorniog mapping it, it was juil as intacitiixg 9S 

These viflagers have* I should think, been Qniilkn 
the dars of St. Paul ami the Gtock popubdon in them is 
no doubt descended from Greek settlements before the Chns- 
riao era. 

[Then follow dcscripdotis of splendid Sdjout Mosques 
in mins.] 

Konia contains the mother house of the Dervishes the 
founder of the ocdcti Jeial cd Din Rumi the great Persian* b 
buned there. My vfot to his tomb was a rc^ pilgrimage for 
I know* some of his poems and there arc things in them that 
are not to be surpassed. He lies under a dome tiled with blue, 
bluer than hEaven or the sea, and adorned inside with rich 
and sombre Persian enamel and lacquer and on either side of 
him arc rows and rows of the graves of the CheIcbiSp the 
Dervish Mgh prteSs and his dircw descendants—all the Chele* 
bis who have been rolnuftcrs and over each is the high felt 
hai of the order with a white turban wrapped round it* Be¬ 
yond the tomb arc vsro great dancing hails with polished 
floors and tiic whole is enclosed in a peaceful garden, fountains 
and flowers set round wdth the motu^c cells of the order, so 
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he lies* Jckl cd din 2umi, and to my mind the whole cjujet 
air was hill of the music of his verses i Ah listen to the reed 
as it tells its talc: li^en, ah, listen, to the plaint of the reed.” 

They reft me from the rushes of my home, my voice is sad 
with longinpj sad and low/* [Bur die Persian is the veiy pipe, 
the pLiindvc pipe of the reed, pat tmo words and thetc is 
nothing so invades the sottL) I dined oi lunched with rhe 
LovTveds daily, and he invit^ scledt/ons of banished Pashiis 
daily to meet me. The resuh was some mo^t iniereStin^ talks, 
for the heS intelligence of Turkey is in exile and being in 
exile speaks out- Some day I will tell you some curious rSfes. 
So I have now an enotmoiis dide of acquaintances in EConia 
and I spent my laS afternoon there sitmg in the Ottoman 
Bank and roccii'ing the town, ft was almoSl like E>amascus 
over again. And my clothes attived ftom Sim^ma ! If you 
had roughed it for 4 months with 2 tiny mule minks you 
would tcidizc what that meant. AH things are by comparison 
and one evening when 1 put on a skirt that on'ginalty came 
ftom Paris I tdt almost too smart to mo^T. I sent my horses 
on 3 Nations dow*n the line and nest day took tnain myself 
with mv camp furniture and some food and Fatruft We 
joined the horses on a blazing hot morning and packed our 
single load onto a hired bea^i and set off across ^e plain to 
Blnbftklisse. The name means The *T}xkitSimd ont Chutcl)is 
and the learned have tried to identify it with the classic Batata, 
but as then the learned knew nothing of Baraia but the name, 
it doesn’t seem to me to matter much whether the Identihea- 
tion is corned or no. It lies at the foot of the Kan Dagh, 4 
great isolated meumain atbbg abruptly out of the plate and 
whatever it was in classic times, it muit have been a very 
important early Cftr^ian dty for it is full of churches datiiig 
back Sttzygow^ski thinks to pre^n^^t3n^me rimes. There is a 
loTvcr toum down at the foot of the hills and an upper town 
about an hour from it on a shoulder of mountain, and fate and 
my zaptich ordered by good luck that our road should lead 
us to the upper town fit^. T fell In love with it at once, a 
mass m bcauiiftd mins gariritred together in a little rocky 
Clip lugh up in the hills—with Asb JViinor at its feet. We 
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arrived at mid-day and I established myself in a mined chmch 
TO lunch and dicn the brilliant idea seked me thai I could make 
my licadquaitcrs up tn the hills and ntit at Maden Shchci, 
wnich is die real Binbiridisse down in die pbim I liad no 
tents with me and it was necessary lo dud out whether riicrc 
was a possible place to deep. Tlie village cousins of some 15 
Turkish families wlio have built tliemsdves shanties out of 
the mins, but ii is Turkish custom that any village however 
small <!ball contain a guca room for travellers and we otf 
to insped, Ycsi of course, said the sheikh of the vilh^, 
there was an ' oda' In hiS own house and I wm moS welcome 
to it. As soon as I saw it I knew that my bdJ dfcams were 
fulfilled. It was ft little hare mud built room, with the name of 
God sctatclicd up on the walls and before the door a pkitfotm 
looking out over the great plain and the slopes of Kara DagK 
I turned out ihc felts and mats in it put in my own himiture 
and it has pro^xd ideal* It has liad the further advantage that 
while the lower totvn has been thoroughly mapped, the upper 
was almost untouched and I have had the pleasure of doing 
it myself The first day I rode dotra to Maden Sheber and 
spent the day there, photographing and learning from Stizy- 
gowski^s book w-hflt was the nanire of the architc^urc here. 
The chutches were mo 5 t interesting, but the p^e horrid, 
intolerably hot and with execrable water, so that it wras a real 
delight to come back to my mountain and my beautiful spring 
in the evenings This was a fortress city of churches and 
tnona^lcrics* It has been mosft fascinating to wotk through a 
whole rown and find the same andiitcftnial features occurring 
or b^g slightly modified by the orimimlity of the buiUlcr* 
And then it lias been very amusing to he for 4 days a Turkish 
villager. It gives me great pleasure whcii 1 come in to tea to 
find my friend and ho^t, the sheikh, saying his afternoon 
prayers on a felt mac spread out at his door (he has got liis 
orientation wrong; he prays looking weit which can't 
possibly be the dire^'on or Mecca, but I daresay it’s all one), 
and the w'omcn w'caving coarse doth in the shadow of the 
wail and the men driving their wooden ploughs through the 
$tones that are the arable land of the village. Everyone takes 
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rac as a matter of course but the dogs who 5 ! ill hath fujioufiljr 
whenever 1 pass. And then my house h so nice with its muii 
walls and the name of God writtm up on them: Allah, 
Allah. And my servants ate so charming. And then Rittuh, 
biess him I the beSt servant I have ever liad, ready to cook my 
dinner or push a mule or dig out an inscriptitin with ctjttal 
alacrity—the dinner is whal lie does leaSt wefl—and to tdi me 
endless tales of mvcl as we ride, for he began life as a muleteer 
at the age of ten and knows eveiy inch of ground 
Aleppo to Van and Bagdad. This morning 1 ascended Kata 
Da^hj and on horse back t Ifs a huge volcano the ctaMj of 
which is about half a mile across, a ring of rocky peaks round 
the lip of it and the gicar plain ^ftrerching away to snow ranges 
behind. There w’cre patches of snow ftill on Kara Dagh with 
crocuses on the ed^ of them and there ’were snowdrops in 
the oak scrub of me higher slopes^ and a whole hillside of 
orange red tulips low'er down and the mo 5 t bcaurifuJ dit- 
tillary in the world, a bright deep yellow with brown spots. 
So you see it has made a delightful end to my travels, Bin^ 
birklissc, I do tegiet that ) mui^ go down tD-morrow, but 
my work is hnished and we have eaten up all our food. 
Tewiay we succeeded in buying a ben fiom the Sheikh— 
there are only in the wiiolc village and I thought it nttber 
greedy of me to eat one of them, but Fattuh said Stoutly that 
they would have j left and that was enough, ^fhe hen thoughi 
otherwise. It took san&ary in every ruined church in turn 
and was finally run to earth in a tomb where Fattuh shot it 
with my gun I 

To^y T came down from my mountain top. T left at 
the first Streak of dawn and rode for an hour berate the sun 
rose,. ,, 

A£i^ i4r.k 

I was up at 4 to-day and at 1 1 rode off to the hills to see one 
of the great sights of Ask Minor, the Fltttite sculptures at 
Loriz, It was delicious riding at dawn up towards the snow of 
Taurus and more delicious ^11 when after a couple of hours 
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we entered 2. wonderful valley with % rushing ftream Sowing 
that I did not know, until we came to the villas of Ijoriz at 
die mouth of a spiced rocky gorge. Above me village the 
river rushes out nom under the rocks, a great dream as clear 
as crydal and jud below its source there is the himous rock on 
which the sctilpturcs are. Two figures, a god whh curly hair 
and beard and pointed shoes and Phiygian cap adorned with 
a crown of horns, in his hands the nruits of the earth, com 
and bunches of grapes, which he offers to a smaller figure, 
a king Standing bemre him with hands upURcd in prayer. 
Bchii^ the two run several lines of that dr^c script vdiich 
no one can read, and beneath the rock rushes the cleu water 
of the river. So I sat down under the walnut trees and con* 
sidered that fine piece of symbolism of jooo years ago : the 
river buiding from the moimtain side and bearing fruitful¬ 
ness to all the plain below and the god landing at its source 
with his trails of grapes and his swathe of com. And then 
one came from the village and brought me eggs and milk 
and honey and the higged nuts in the world and 1 feaded by 
the edge of the river, .^d if I had known the Hittite language 
I would have offered up a short thanksgiving in that tongue 
to the god with the curly hair and the tiara 01 horns who iud 
brought such good tilings out of the naked earth. And then 
I rode back to EregU—blazing hot it was—and took the train 
and came bock to Konia. The Gmsul and his wife met me at 
the Station and dined with me at the hotel and I found there 
besides Professor Ramsay, who knows more about this 
country than any other man, and we fell into cadi other’s arms 
and m^c great friends.. . . 

[This was Gertrude’s first meeting with Sir William 
Ramsay, and it led to their interesting parmeiship in 
Asia Minor two years later.) 

[ExtTiU^/ jrem Sir William Kamsay*s Prefact to ** The 
Thosuoful and Om Cbttrcbes** 

“ In 190J Miss Gertrude Bell was impelled by Strzy- 
gowski’s b^k to visit Bin Bir KiUsse; and, when I 
met her at Konia on her return, she asked me to copy an 


223 


1905 


LETTERS OF GERTRUDE BELL 


toscriptioti 00 one of the churches* in letters so worn that 
she could not (keipher it* which she hdicvctl to contain 
a date for the buil^g. Her iselicf proved well founded* 
and the chronology of the Thousand and One Churches 
centres round this text I sent her a copy of the tot, the 
iinpetfeS result of fout houis^ work* but giving the date 
with certainty; longer Study was prevented by a great 
ftorm; and I printSi in the Aihfs^eam the impression 
made on me by a hurried inspeftion of the ruins* mainly 
in order to reiterate in more precise form mv old hope 
that an important archite&ual and historical investiga¬ 
tion. might be performed by an architeft and an cpigra- 
phiSl* combining their work fox a month or wo on the 
site. This letter attiadcd her attention; she wrote 
suggc&ing that we should undertake the task; and as no 
one cUc seemed likely to do so* my wife and I amnged 
to join her in 1907* * * /' 

Sir William Ramsay* once more home &om Asia 
2^tino£ in 1927, writes me this ftitther letter of appre¬ 
ciation of her work w^iih him. 

15 Grccnhill Terrace* 
Edinburgh. 

Z47;?7w, 1927. 

Dear Lady Bell, 

. ,.. I should be glad if you would add an expression 
of my admiration for the dioroughncss and alertness of 
Miss Gertrude BclTs exammation of Bin Bir Killsse on 
her first sbon visit. The important insedption was 
almost totally concealed in a little cave. During our work 
in iMy I spent about a fortnight on that msciipcion and 
finall y succeeded in deciphering it completely, and it 
appears in our joint w^rb with the help of hex eyes. . . . 

1 am, Yoim faithfully, 

W. M. Ram 5 at,I 
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[In the following June Gertrude was in London Again, 
enjoTing bcisclf there as usual. She spent the summer 
at Rounton, She was extremely keen about the garden 
and especially greatly absorbed m starting a rock mden 
which afterwards became one of the snow garoi^ of 
the North Riding. It was exquisitely sjtnatci formed 
round a lake, the shores of which was a view of the 
wide amphitheatre of the Cleveland Hills. 

In the autumn she went to Paris to Study with 
Reinach again.] 

To F.B. PauSl, Ociithtr 14. 190}. 

On Saturday I came over by die to o'clodc train and arrived 
rather latc^ so 1 sent a svord to S. Reinach that 1 would appear 
after dinner. *.. I went in and iound lum and Mrs. S. R., who 
was ememcly friendly. She is a pleasant woman. After a bit 
Reinach and I went into his library and I showed him my plans 
and pfibtocraphs and we setded some details about publica¬ 
tion and iDuSftauons. I came back to my hotel at tt— it’s 
only a 5 tcp from the Reinach’s. This morning, a heavenly 
bright ftolty day, I went to Rcinach's at 9.50 and waited till 
ri.jo when Dussaud the Syrian travellcf came to see me, we 
had a moS dclighifuJ hour^s talk. Tm going to his house to¬ 
morrow to look over some Nabathean and Saikltic mseriptions 
and discuss what is to be found in Nejd. After be ’went 'wc 
lunched, 1 then took a litdc stroll with ttc two Rcinacbs in the 
' ‘ *it sunslilne. We walked towards the Bois, R. and J came 
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till 6, It is pcifc^y cachaiidng having everything at one’s 
hand, and R. to susgeS and lay more books befote me. He is 
delighted with the article and is going £o send it to pt^s at 
once* To-night hs has asked Yves Guyot to dinner bc^usc 
I said I ’wanted to see him, so we shall have a little‘rclichc 
&om archa^oIoCT. . * . 

I don’t feel I could be doing this work under better con¬ 
ditions* 

[Gertrude and her father left Plymouth on December 
i6th, 1905—Gibraltar, Tangiets, Spain, Marseilles, Paris, 
etc, and so to Londoa 

We have no letters from Gemude in 1906, That 
year she seems to have spent between London and 
Rounton, enjoymg mighdly having fjcopU to ftay di^ng 
the summer, seeing the rock garden gtow and writing 
her book of travels —Th ana th^ Sown —^whicb 

came out the following year* 

Among bet spedai Mends who Stayed with her that 
summer were iMsior {now Sir Fredetick) O’Connor, 
Aubrey Hcrberr, Sir Hugh and I^dy Barnes, Lady 
Arthur Russell, Elizabeth Robins, the william TyircUs, 
Sir Valentine Chirol and Mr* and Mrs* Wilton Phipps* 

On December aoth of that year she and her &.thcr left 
London and went via Maisdlles to Cairo* Tlicte her 
hither was ilL They returned to England at the begim^g 
of February, 1907, and cady in April she is in Asia 
again. 

The technical results of Gertrude’s w^ork with Sir 
William Ramsay were shown in the book they wrote 
together, ** The Thousand and One Churches,’* published 
in 1909, in which the plans and measurements of the 
more important churches and architcftoral renialm were 
given* 

From her letters from Asia Minor in 1907, therefore, I 
have taken accra& relating to her personal eipcd cnees 
only, on the toad. Although travel in Asia Minor 
is not so adventurous as crossing the deserts of Arabia, 
it has an adventurous and piMircsquc side of its own* 
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In Asia Minor she was again befriended by the kind 
VfTdttall £unil7,] 

To F.Bp Cuio, Tmidt^, Jama/y t, 

The great event is Hugo's ariival yc^tetdav. [Hugo had 
l>ceo to AuitraJiaJ He is extremely cheerful and full of 
intetefiling talcs, Wc talked all the afternoon and he came up 
into my room and talked till dinner tiine. It's quite ddighcfiil 
having him- We dined with the Cromers—Lady C, Lady 
Valda [MacheU] and 1 were the only women so I sat on the 
other side of Lord C and had a quite enchanting talk with him* 
He is the nicest person in the world, without doubt* He was 
very eager to know if there was anything I wanted and when 
I said I wanted to have a good talk with a learned sheikh, he 
w'as much concerned about it, saying to Mr* Machell across 
the table, Look here, Machell, you muit find us a good 
sheikh* Juil think who is the beft,” So they are thinking. 
The immediate result was that they arranged that wc shouKl 

see the Aihar to-day. It is the great university of the Mo¬ 
hammedan world, where they are sometimes ladicr tiresome 
about letting women in* However, I found a fHcnd on the 
door^ep, and we fell into one another's arms and he took us 
all over. Indeed, we were invited to dine there by an old 
party from Bagdad who lives there and Tm invited to break- 
h&i on Sati^day if I like, so anyway ! feel I may come and go 
as T please in the Azhar. Hugo talked to Lady Valda all me 
morning yesterday, and 1 to Sir ^X^* Garidn, who is very plea¬ 
sant and mten^Eing, so we all enjoyed ourselves. Father and 
I had a charming dinner with the machclls, too ; Sti W* G, 
was there also* Yesterday we lunched with the Bemilorfe 
and we arc going to their boa at the opera to-night. On 
Friday, Father and I spent the whole morning wiSt Erneft 
Richmond, seeing Coptic churches—mo^t pleasant, 

Tq F.B, Ciiao, tJjA JoEMOfy^ <9^7, 

I had an intcre^ing talk with Moritz while he was teaching 
me to take squeezes of inscriptions after a manner of his own 
(an e^tceUently simple one, by the way}* 

azy 
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To F,B. Smtina, A^i 1907^ 

1 hope I shall get off on Monday. My prcpaiations are really 
all finished but 1 have to wait and hear aoout the head man for 
my^di^gings whom Mr. Richard WhittalJ is engaging for me. 
As^his is die most important matter of aU i cannot leave 
without settling it. Then to call on all my Whittall friends. 
They have the hulk of the English ttadc in their hands^ branch 
offices all down the southern coaSt, mines and shooting boics 
and properties scattered up and down the S,W, coa£t of 
Asia Minor and yachts on the seas. They ah have immense 
quanddes of duJdrm, The sons, young men now in the van* 
ous Whittah businesses, the daughters very charming, very 
gay. The big gardens touch one another and thej^ in 
and out of one anothcris houses all day lor^ gossiping and 
laughing* I should think life presents itsdfnowhere under 
such easy and pleasant conditions. 


To F,B. Macnbsui u> Meindacu, W'tdiuid^^ April 9, 1907. 

IVe ju 5 t been visiting the ruins of this town in the company 
of a pleasant Greek who talked Turkish, so we managed to 
have a little conversation. But it is such a bore not talking 
the language properly. T muS hurry up and Icam, Of course, 
one ought to know Greek too, bur for the moment I feci one 
new language is a good deal more than I can manage* Tve 
jti 5 t been giving my friend the Greek tea in my carriage* The 
Station master came in and joined the party. The Station 
masters on this line arc supposed to know English and ac¬ 
cordingly as he entered he said cheerfully, ** Goodbye J 


To F.B* Miletus, Pridiyf April li, rypr. 

Often w'hen one sets out on a journey one travels by ai 
the roads arxojcdbg to the latcft maps, one reaches ail the 
places of which the history books speak. Duly one rises early 
and turns one’s fiicc towards new countries, carefully one 
looks and laboriously one tries to unders'tand, and /or all 
one’s trouble one migbr as well have Stayed behind and read a 
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few big archaeoiogy books. But I would have you kaow that’s 
Dot the Vi^y 1 have done It tliis time. 1 said to myself; I will 
go and see the Gtecce of Ash^ the Cneecc Gtotc didn't know. 
And I have found it. The seas and th^ hills arc all full of 
legend and the ^'alleys arc scattered over ^ith the ruins of the 
great rich Greek ddes. Here Is a page of history that one sees 
with the eye and that enters into the mind as no book can relate 
it* 


To F.B. Mrurreg, Afitif iz^ 

In this sort of travel one goes on very short commons* 
One Starts early and one gets In late ; there is no dme to oook^ 
and them is no meat to he had if one could cook it. So I 
lived moftly on eggs and dee and sour milk , not a bad diet of 
hs kind if yon have enough of it, and to-nigbt’s dmner (soup 
and a chicken) was the meal 1 have had for some days. * *, 

1 gave up tiiinking . *,. for the crossing of that mfer was in 
itseli suilicient matter fbr thought. There was no brid;^^—if 
there had been one it would have been broken—the water 
was deep and the ferry-boat was a buflalo cart* The river 
came nearly over the buffaloes' backs ; we had to okc every¬ 
thing off the horses and lead them behind us—the buMoea 
didn't care, they plodded Readily on and held up their nose$ 
to keep them out of the water* Now a buJhilo can't hold up 
his nose very for; a little more and they would have been 
drowned, but they did not think of that* At the other side 
we changed horses and rode aj miles into Aidin, all good 
going till we came to the Meander vaHey ’where it was the 
very de\dL Before we reached it, as we rode along the high 
road there came a sound of crying and presently we saw a 
h^p of something on the broad road, ft was a dead nun, 
lying as he had folkn with a tattered coat thromi over his 
foce, and beside him a ragged child, a little gid sitting ail alone 
in the sun, and wailing, wailing—you tiavc never heard the 
Ea^t mourning, it is always the same and always more mclan- 
cholv than an? odier sound. A man passed iu5t before we 
reached the child, he merely drew hb horse aside and rode on* 
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I 4 imn more or Jess b the world, and a gypsy at that. 
VVe Stopped and ejne^tiooed her. They had scat on news to 
Aid in, hex brother had gone, she didn’t know when they 
would come. And so she took, up her dirge again. We rode on 
to the ferry otci the Meander and tried to hire a cart to bring 
in the dead man’s body, but no one would go—no, he muit 
Stay tlicrc rill his people came, that was the cuftam. The girl ? 
She could aay too to keep the dogs off and if night tell and she 
was afraid she would come in to the nearest vliJage. Yes, 
someone would go and watch with her if 1 would give 
two mejidis. But I knew that was no good as he would conte 
away the moment my back was turned. So 1 rode on too ; 
the child w'ill come into the village at nightfall and the man is 
dead and does not care how lotig he lies alone. But 1 felt a 
bcajt, all the same. We crossed the Meander in a ferry— 
the bridge was broken, I need scarcely say, and the high road 
beyond was all under water. So we splashed for an hour along 
a narrow cobbled path running between bottomless swamps. 
We came to Aidin about it is against the Mils and all shining 
in the sun. But W’hat makes it chleily memorable is that I got 
Elsa’s telegram here saving she was engaged to Herbert 
Richmond, and am thinking of it with such mixed feelings. 
But there it is, and there’s nothing else for it but to put 
up with it and try not to think what a difeence It will mie. 
J can’t come home now because I on’t leave Ramsay la the 
lurch and I shall hear no more from you rill I get to Konia, 
bother it 1 I’ve written to Elsa since there is no wav of 
tdegtaphing. 


Tu F.B. Bodjeu, Aprii i4jh, 

1 have got yom letter telling me of E/s engagement. Yes, 

in a way it’s easier perhaps not to be at homc.^k is unsaris- 
factory for the fkmiljf rather, Sill I rather wish I were with you 
all the same. Meantime I shall continue to tel] you of mv ad¬ 
ventures, if you ^ve time to think of them I One ridti for 
hours over beautiful well watered country without seeing an 
inch of ploughed ground. We riding tow^ds a high snowy 
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nmg? of Enounum$r al the foot of Aphiodisias lies. 

The town nniftlmvc been diftinguished above aU other places 
for the elaborate beauty of its aicbkiteffcuie ; every doorway 
was covered with sceoIIb of fruit and fiowm with birds and 
beaas entwined in them. 

I slept 1 Oh, if you could have seen where I slept I It was 
in the kkm, a tiny room separated by a rough wafi of planks 
from the 30 or 40 muleteers and camd drivers who were 
lodging there for the night. It was t^uite empty, however, and 
I put my camp bed in and was as Itappv as possible. One wail 
was all window — dosed half of it wttK a shutter when I went 
to bed, and until then I sat and watched the village unloading 
its camels, cooking its o'^cnlng meal over wood Rres Lighted 
in earthenware bowls, saying Its evening prayer on a little 
raised platform in front 01 the khan and &er hiving seen the 
temple under the moon I went to bed and no number of talk¬ 
ing. smoking muleteers could have kept me awake. Fattuh, 
however, was not at all happy. He dief not think it a suitable 
lodging for my Eiccilcncy* . . , 


To F.B. IsaASTA, Aprii zZfht 1907. 

I don*t suppose there is anyone in the world happier than I 
am or any country mote lovely than Asia Minor, 1 juSt 
mention these faffs in passing so that you may bear them in 
mind. We rode and rode over the hills and down to die edge 
of a great kke of Buldur. Bitter salt it is and very blue, and 
the mouncams ^tand all round it, white with snow, and the 
fruit gardens border it, pink and white with peach and cherry. 
And so we came to Bulaur, a fine town Standing in a rich land, 
and there we pitched camp in a green field at the edge of the 
town. All the authorities came down in turn—beggd me not 
to spend the night in the wilderness and entreated me to share 
their dca-y houses and told me that my next day's journey was 
epute out of the oucStkm because of me snow and the moun¬ 
tains and 1 don't know what, dil finally I said 1 was going to 
bed and sent them all away* Said Fattuh; “What sort of 
soldiers arc these ? They fear the cold and they fear the moun- 
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tains and they fear the dvm—perhaps they fear the rabbits 
and the foxes.” And he went away shaking his head mourn- 
^y over the degencraqr of the Ttirkish army and (nuttering 
in Turkish “ Nasi askar 1 nasi aakat f wliai son, what sort 
of soldiers I ” To-day 1 Started ofl^at j.30 and, leaving Fattuh 
to btmg the camp by the Stiaight road, I took a soldlier and 
rode into the hills, a wonderful, wondtifid ride. * * , 

It is now night and the moon has not yet risen. Fattuh has 
gone to look for horses and I am ld*c with the soldier who is 
our guard to-r^ht* 1 tliink he feels rather anxious ar being 
left afonc Ijcre in the dark for be has crept in dose to the light 
of toy tent and has been telling me, half tn Turkish and half 
in broken Arabic, of bis 10 years in Veraen and of how, praise 
be to God 1 be did not die there though he was wounded 
rwicc. 


ApfU ^otA. 

We have not made mudi way tenday as the crow flies 
because the road along the eastern shore of ihc Jake is not yet 
finished and had very rough going which delayed the 
baggage animals. It was inStruaive to see how road making 
is conduced in Turkev. It's a very liilly road, up and down 
and in and out over the mountains. They Md one old man 
and three younger ones with a few iitde lx>ys working at one 
end and at the ether uniinished end there were some 30 men 
who were cn^ged in baking and eating bread on the hill-side* 
Also they take no count of the streams that cross the road 
condmiously, the country being mountainous as you will 
nndeiftand. These Streams therefore wash away the work ax 
soon as it is done. I think it will be some time Wore this 
road is joined up. 

Afijr I/;* 

1 haven^ really done much tc^day though I have taken a 
good deal ot trouble about it. I bad to fend a fountain with a 
Ladn inscripdun of which Ramsay wanted a new copy, f 
found it, tnscripiioa and all complete, and worked two hours 
at the latter without a very satistailofy result as it was much 


23a 


LONDON —ASIA MINOR —LONDON 


MT 


btokca find by too ne^r the spksh of the founcain so thii I 
could not tfl.ke a good rubbing. The okLc^t sjid moa decrepit 
soldier in the world was told off ai Egerdtr to bear me ootn- 
paoy. He knows nothing of tlic oountiy and our intercourse 
IS confirittl to somethitJg like the following t ilc ; ** Where 
docs this road go to ? ” He: " Effeadim, I do not know,” 
Me: What is the name of that village ? He ; Effendim ? 

I could not say,” Me; “ How far Is It to so-and-so ? ” 
** Effendim, I have not been.” The result of which is that 1 
have to find all my own routes by asking the people by the 
wayside. . , , 

I ^tar^cd at j.45 taking with me m intelligent vUlagcf of 
Tokmajik the place where I had spent the night* He knew the 
country and was a satisSiSjoiy guide and an agreeable com¬ 
panion. Ele had been a soldier and had served mainly in Crete, 
an island of which lie thought highly. We took a path liitbcrto 
untravcUed over the liills, paft two villages unknown to fCic- 
pert (there were unfortunarely no msedptions in them though 
there were old worked Stones) and dropped down on to the 
northern end of the Lake of Egerdir, There was a pkoc wdiich 
Ramsay had begged me to try and vkit on the casern shore 
of the Jake. It JS a pbec of pilgnmage where the QinStkos 
come once a year, m September, from all the countryside^ 
and the probability is that it was a holy site long before 
the QiriStian era, sacted to Ancmis of the Lake who u-as 
herself a Pisidlan deity re-baptised by the Greeks. 1 found die 
place, about a miles down me lake, and a very ^king place 
it was. Tlic rocks drop here taught into the lake and at their 
foot there is a great natural arch some 15 feet wide through 
which glistens the blue water of the lake. In the rock above is 
a small lock-ctit chamber into whidt I scrambled with some 
difficulty and found a slab like a loculus in it. It may have been 
a tomb at some time but 1 think more probably the slab was 
sacdiicud ; at any rate the Qmldaiis use the chamber now 
to celebrate thdr yearly mass. So we rode back along the 
bcanti^ grassy shores gf the lake, where the Yunilts were 
watchmg their llocks and herds, and all round the swampy 
northern cad of the lake. Almo^ joined to the shore by beds 
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of immensely tall tecds there is 2 little isiand which no one 
had yet succeeded in risitiog, I, however^ found a fisherman^s 
but in the s^^amp and near if 2 very t>ld and smelly bnat^ 
so 1 hired the three bshcimen for an ioftnitcsimal sum and 
rowed out to the island with Nazmi, my Tokmajik man. It 
was completely surtoimded by ruined Byzantine u’alls 
dropping into die tv'atcr in grcit blocks of masot^; here 
and there there was a bit of an older column built into them 
and they wert densely populated by snakes. Tlicrc was only 
one thing of teal inteteft, a very curious ^dc with a fbmic 
figure carved on It, bearing what looked Uke water and 
two lines of inscription above. She might have been Artemis 
of the T ak e itself and perhaps the inscription said so, but 
unfominatdy the whole Slone covered by 18 inchts or 
mote of shimincrme water. It had fallen into the lake and 
there it by, I did m I knew to get the inscription. I waded 
into the water and tried to scrub the slime off the Slone, 
but the water glittered and the slime floated back and finally 
1 gave it up and came out very wee and more tiian a little 
annoyccL It was provoking after 1 had taken so much trouble, 
wasni it ? However at any rate now' we know' that it's there 
and someone can go and fisli it out. So we punted back 
through the reeds. One of my boatmen had been through 
the Russo-Turkisb war—Kish, Plevna, he rambled on about 
all the things he had seen and done while we brushed through 
the reeds, looking sometimes for fish in the traps they had set. 
and sometimes for birds* eggs, and I sat in the sun and dried 
mysdf. It was so hoi that 1 was quite dry before I got into 
camp. Then we rode north up the plain and explored a village 
for inscriptions as we went. There was a large farm here left 
bv an agreeable Greek w'ho helped me in my search and in¬ 
vited me into his house where his wife gave me milk; and at 
at a quarter to sev'cn we got CO Kuncknlv where I found 
my camp pitched and ray dinner ready. In and around Kun- 
danly have been found (mainly by ^^rmay) a very curious 
series of inscriptions rdaring to an anti-QinStkn Society of 
the second century. It was called the Society of those who 
showed the Sign, and the Sign was probably some afl of 
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worship of ihc Empcitir 2nd the old gods. T had all the pub¬ 
lished msedpriom with me and 1 htmted lOimd this morning 
for 3 couple of hours and found a new one in a Turkish house 
—ven" shon and I tciir noi ver)' itnjjottant* but 1 took a 
rubbing, to tlic surprise and \of ot the Inhabitants, and 
slmll gn'C h to Ramsay, li vrzs very hot again to-day. Got 
into camp at 3, since when I have done nothing bur sleep and 
tat and write my diary, To-moriow is an off day and 1 can^t 
say 1 regret it. It’s very bborions being the caiefoJ traveller 
and I don’t think 1 do it well either. There are probably lots 
of tiungs that I don’t see because I don’t know how to look, 
I remember Ramsay’s telling me tliat the HrSl journey he made 
in Asia Minor lie found nothing at all. And you see 1 
find things under water ! Fatmh loq: " Never in my lire 
did! see such a town ! htay God send them ro thdx finhers 
and may their women be talcen captive J I paid j piastres for 
your EKccUcncy’s beans. No meat In all the town and may k 
DC destroyed 1 " I : ** And the chicken is less good than the 
chicken of Tokmajik,'’ Fattuh (w'ith indignant reminiscence 
of his culinary cjcpcidenccs at Tokmajik) i That chicken I 
she eat 4 piastres of fire wood and tbtrt 1 cooked her 3 hours 
at fvundainiy—God send all chickens to their fathers I ” 
In the afternoon 1 called on the Kaimmakani —1 muSt telj 
you about the Knimmakam, Fattuh went down into the town 
early. The barber’s shop is as you know the fashionable 
lounge and there he found the Kaimmakam, the Binbaslu, 
the Imam, the Kadi and a few more all sitting together. In 
the afternoon 1 go to the Kaimmakam ; the Kainunakara, the 
Binbashi, the Imam, the Kadi, etc,, are Still all sitting together 
drinking coffee and smoking. An hour later comes a message 
to say that the Kaimnukam, the Binbashi, etc,, wish to caU on 
me, St> up they came, six of them, ah in a semed roiv and sat 
in my tent and drank mom coffee and smoked more cigarettes. 
It’s my private convtiiion that that’s all they can do, any of 
them^ and they all do it together every day. They appear to 
have given dieir advice coUoffivdT as regards the liirtng of a 
cart for my luggage and even the buying of candles and dee, 
so to-day they nave been unusually busy, Fve bought another 
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hoisc, this time for jCTio, which is not dear. I like the loofc 
of him vciy much. The ikst one has turned out excellently 
and I think tkb one is even better. Now Tm provided. In 
this tiansadion I did nor seek the advice of the Kaimmakam, 
the Bmbashi, the fmain or the Kadi. 


Af-5F ffL 

We've had laborious travelling, but it has all ctided success- 
fully. We left YaJorach early on Sunday, 6 am. I had hired 
a can for tny luggage. I had always been told by the authori¬ 
ties on the subjeS thar that was ie proper way to travel in 
Minor. Now T know it isn't. One has to icam 
things for oneself. So we set our, and 1 was riding my new 
horse which was as wild as a hawk and as timid as a lizard, so 
I had enough to think of for the fir^t hour or two. (He is 
scttl^ down now he has ^ bto good hands and h be¬ 
coming a capital little aniiml, I think the bc^ horse for travel 
I ha\T ^^cr had.) In 4^ hours we came to a dullish place 
called Karaga^. We went to the khan and detennined to 
wait anyhow til] the cart attived and then set out again* We 
waited and waited and at noon wt lunched and men there 
came a moa furious thunder^orm with sheets of min and 
batterings of hail and at Icns^ came news that the cart had 
broken dowTi and the man had gone back to fetch another. 
By this time the road was deep in ^natcr and mud, and the end 
of it that the luggage arrived at j and there was no more 
thought of travel for that day. On the wiiolc penhaps it was as 
well, for it rained without topping dll 7 so that we should 
have got very wet. So I ate some of the curious soup that 
Fattuh makes out of the Lord know's what and went to bed. 

I may mention that my room was crowded with bugs and 
fleas, but I my own bed at lea^t. There were nobotscs 
to be got at Karagash, no horses, so there was noihing for it 
but to hire another cart next day and again w'c set out at 6 
o'clock full of hope. For the fkSt hour or two the toad was 
deep in mud but pttsenriy we came to a Uttlc pass and the 
ground hardened and cleared. Here Fattuh Stopped to wait for 
the cart and I rode on with my soldier. At lo.ij I got to 
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Kirili Kassaba, anothf r misciable Uttlc hole, again T wene to 
the khan and again I waited. Thij tinic after an hour and a 
half capjc a mesfsage sene by Fattuh to say that the arc had 
Suck in the mud and be had gone back to Karagash for 
anotliM, 1 ordc:rcd eggs and brad and curds and lunched 
and did my beS to be padem: and at i.jo up came Fatnih 
triumphantij with two carts, having pulled the Bm otit of 
the mud ’with bu^alocs and then driTien it into Kassaba. But 
I was not going to be put off again with half a day^s journey, 
so I left the cam and Fattuh to rest for an hour and rode on 
over the flat plain by Bey Shehcc lake. It is not so fin/? as the 
other lakes toottgh the mouatains drop Steeply into it on the 
W. side, but it is very typical of this countty and of no other. 
A melancholy land, in spite of its lakes and mouotains, though 
I like iL You leave the bneht and vaded coaft line which was 
Greece, full of vitality, fiiB of the breath of the sea and the 
memory of an adivc enierpiisbg race, and with every ftep 
into the intedor you fed Ask, dS real heart of Ask. 

Monotonous, ooioudess, lifeless, unsubdued by a peopJe 
whose thoughts ttavel no further than to the next furrow*, who 
live and ^e and leave no mark upon the great plains and the 
barren hiOs—such is central Asia, of which this country is a 
true pam And that is why the Roman roads make so deep an 
imptasion on one s mind, 'They impressed the country itself, 
th^ implied a great dominadoit, they teU of a people that 
oveiame the tiniyeisal Stagnadon. h was very hot and ftill; 
clouds of butterflies drifted across the pai and was no 
other living thing except a ^rk or two in the marshy ground 
and here and there a herd of buffaloes with a sbepheid boy 
asleep beside them. At the end of the lake a heavy thunder- 
^onn gathered and crept along the low hUifi ro the ca^t ^ nfl up 
into the tiiMd l e of the sky. And so we came to the carllejS 
record of what was probably one or the earliest trade roads in 
the world and the forerunner of the Roman road ^ and here 
the clouds broke upon us in thunder and lighening and bail 
and tain and I saw the four Hirtitc kings, carved in massive 
Sone, again^ a background of oil the fury of the Storm. They 
arc scared by the cd^ of a wide pool, a spiing bubbling cut 
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of the hillside, from which a swift river ilows away to the 
lake; and above them arc figures with uplifted hands, as t^ugh 
dicy praised the god of Gotat waters, 

KoMiiA, iiiA, 

.». 4 rtn wnting to E 3 sa about plans (1 can scarcely bear the 
idea of not being at her wedding), Ramsay arrives in thecc 
da5rs and Tve got a hundred thousand things to do so rii 
write no more now. 


To F.B. MAnH:>; Shehus, ii, 1507, 

My donkey goes at dawn to-morrow to fitfch tlie po^ and 
I mua write you a word, though, to hours hard riding, which 
is what 1 have been doing is not 2 good prepiication 

for tetteT’-writing, The habit of building everything on the 
extreme top of bills is to be deprecated. It entails so much 
labour for subsequent genmdons. It ^s-as vciy hot to-dav, 
1 lunched in the house of a charming Qrcassian, who lives In 
a Circassian village on the other side of the hills. He gave me 
coffee and some curds to add to my own luudi and we made 
great friends. He has iavited me to come and /ill the 
other Circassians sat round the while. Yci^crday I lud a lurd 
day* I had found, the afternoon before, a mined she with a 
very perfea church on the top of a hill near my camp, and in 
the church u*as a lulf-buned ^one which I thougbi was pro^ 
bably the altar. So I took up some of my men with picks and 
crowbars and had it cut and it was the altar. Then T photo¬ 
graphed and planned the whole site, a good y hours*^work, 

I came back to my tents for lunch and an hour*® rest and then 
we rode off to another fuxthei hill and there I found a church 
and chapel, much ruined but of an interesting plan, so I 
worked at them all the afternoon, I meant to draw them out to 
scale when I came back but I was too tired and they arc Still 
%'airing to be done The truth is there b too much work here 
for one pc«on, but I am very much enjoying my solitude, and 
^ work is mighty fun too if one could only do it a little 
better. As yet 1 haven’t touched tbb place, thinking that EUm- 
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wy had better have the responsibility. If he doesn't come 
there arc one or two things t muS do and the rea J shall leave 
CO someone devercr. My Cast 1 oh my Ca^ I it's more pro- 
tessiomi than words can say, Tm longing to do another when 
I cm find time. My larder is splendidly supplied with hares ami 
partridges which the villagers bring me. It's as well^ for they 
won't sell their lambs as ncailv all their sheep died in the cold 
winter they have had, Fattnh tode out to a idliacc y hours 
away and brought back a lamb across his saddle bow. We 
keep it against accidents, such as the Ramsay fimiijy appearing 
imexpeftediy, and it browses round my tents in a charming 
fashion. 

To F.B. Mases Stets^cEa, t j, *5«7' 

I really mu 5 f begin a dhnr to vou. The Ramsays anivcd 
7 cScrday, I was in the midilc of digging up a church when 
suddenly 1 carts hove into sight and (Sere they were, Ir was 
about 5 in the aft^noon. They tn^hmtly got out, refused to 
think of ^oing to the tents, LaSy R, made tea (for they were 
^aivingj in the open and R, oblivious of all other considera¬ 
tions was at once lost in the problems the church presented, 
Ir was too delightful to have someone as much excited about 
it as I was I , . , . They have brought their son Louis wfih 
them, who is deeply learned on birds and bea^ and has a 
commission from the British Museum to coiled the small 
mammalia of these parts. 

Now I mua tel] you something very very Striking, The 
church on the estreme point of the Kara D,| at which I worked 
for a days before R. came, has near it some great rocks and 
on the rocks I found a very queer inscription. Tlie more i 
looked at it the queerer it became and tbf less I thought it 
could be Oiri^aQ or anyching that 1 knew, so I took it down 
with great care, curious rabbk-headed things and winged 
son 01 crosses and arms and circles, and with some trembling 
I showed it to R. The moracnr he looked at it he said, It’s 
a Hitritc insedption, TTiis is the very thing T hoped mo& to 
find here." J think I've never been so elated. We now tliink 
of nothing but Hitritcs all the time. 
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Nov this is the mafioer of Asia Niinor : there is never i 
shtinc of Christkn oi Moslctn but if j<m look long enough you 
will find it has been a Iioly plaee from the beginning of hiftocy, 
and cve^' church on the top of the hill Stands on a site vheie 
the Hittites worshipped We began to find queer thingSj a 
tower of 1 very andent sort of fbrtificadon* and then we 
found cuttings m the rocks which puzded us fbr a long cime 
till 1^ who had seen the same before in Syriaj discovered that 
they were winepresses^ and the long and the short of it is 
that we think we have a Hittitc setrlemcat at hladen Shchet 
and that this was the entrance fort. Of course we may get 
no more evidence and the thing will have to remain as a 
supposition, but the inscription on the top of the Kara D, is a 
fixed point 

[Then followed excited days of visiting churcheSt 
planning, dedphedng, guessing.] 

. ^ . 1 haven’t told you half enough what gorgeous fun it’s 
being I You should see me direfiing the labours of ao Turks 
and 4 Kurds 1 We are going to get something out of it, 
you’ll sec. 

To F-B. MjlUEk SheheR;, 19, tjoj. 

I got a long letter fiom you today dated hlay 19, enclosing 
some photographs fiom Hugo (fon^hich J am deeply obliges^ 
and dcsciibmg the plans for Elsa'^s weddW, 1 fear 1 have 
definitely given up all hope of coming back ibr it* I am in for 
this business and I tnuSt carry it through* I get up at j and 
breakfast before the Ramsay &niily have appeared and go off 
before $ to wherever wc arc digging, and Stay there till t a 
superinttnding and measurmg as wc imcover." Then I come 
back to the tents for an hour, for the men have ao hour off in 
the middle of the day and after lunch I go back to the diggings 
and Stay there ^ j or later. R. generally appears on the scene 
about 7 or 8 in ^ morning and about 3 in the afternoon* 
Then he has inscriptions to find and read and the map to make 
and he can’t physically do more, I shall have all the measuring 
and p lannin g to do and Tm at it some 12 hours a day on and 
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Nor can it be otherwise for that’s the part that I have 
undemken. Of course it’s great great fan, but it’s also \xrT 
hard work, you undet^and And there is no one to do it but 
me. Therefore I can’t leave aiid that’s an end. 


To F,0, Maisen SnEK&a, 

One of the diifictiMes of the commissaidat here is the M-atcr* 
I Itavc to send i hours up the hill for it daily and I find I 
can’t supply the Deeds of the whole comp with oitc donkey 
load a day and ^ poor donkey can’t go more than once. 
So Fatiuh is going to Kaiaman to morrow to buy another 
donkey and more water tins. Housekeeping in the wilderness 
tak^ a great dc^ of thinking about 1 But T must say the diifi- 
culties are considerably alleviated when all your gucits are as 
amenable as mine are. 

FtmEjx, j\£^ 

We’ve had a very long day clearing out a round chttich 
which is a difficult arehireSural probtem, and oh 1 horrible 
to measure. 1 m tired now and 1 shan’t write any more. 

ToF.B, Mades Shehui, }m 4, 1507. 

I haven't kept to my good rcsolurions in the mattex of a 
diaiy letter but the fad is I'm so very busy. 

I’ve been working all today from dawn on the big apse on 
which I first b^^aiu It SilJ remains a complete puzale and one 
which I fear will not be cluddatcd. 1 shall give it a day off so 
as to think about it and then do another day’s work on it. 
The walls we have lUKovered seem to have no meaning and 
they arc such bad work that it's a ftretch of the 
w suppose that there is any consecutive idea in them, ^yway 
it s not a church, of so much we are certain ; ^nd the guesses 
of all our predecessors have been wrong, but what to guess 
outsclv^ IS the ptobiem. 'Hie learned world is agog about 
my Hittite inscription. We shall have to go up ana some 

more work there. It’s all verv, very nice—enforion it 
thoroughly, ' ' 1 J“rb 
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To F.B. Daile, Ju» I, 1907. 

Today wc have had the greater exodus known since the 
dav5 of the Jews. Wc have moved all our camp up to the 
yaila, the summer quaners. It took x x camels and 4 donkeys 
to tianspott us. Now this is the place that I firft come to two 
years ago. It is on a shoulder of the Kara Dagh» 1000 ft. 
above Maden Shehcr and it is endrclv composed of churches, 
chapels and mona^c foundations. A few Turkish hovels arc 
accommodated in the ruins—in one of them 1 ^yed two years 
ago. The people arc overjoyed at my return and gave me a 
moa cordial welcome, Tlicy sent down to me while I was at 
Maden Shehcr to say they hoped I was coming up and I hired 
&om them all the camels for the transport. One of the mo5t 
intcrefting |>arts of our job has been the tracing of the firS 
scttlemem of the mountain. It began with my Hittitc High 
Place ; there wc found several vcStiges of an andent town at 
Maden Shehcr and tod;y Sir W. has seen 3 Hittitc inscriptions 
on an outlying spur of the mountain—he went there while 
wc were moving camp. Of these and of the High Place wc 
arc going to take ca^ so as to have absolutely petfed im¬ 
pressions of them. Isn’t it a good thing I learnt to takcca^ 
by the way I Without that wc could not have got perfed 
impressions of these things for the §tone is so rough that it b 
extremely difficult to get anything like a good rubbing. Wc 
arc getting so much material that it will certainly make a book. 
Our plan is that Sir W. shall write the historic and epigraphic 
part and I the architcfhiral. I think it will be well wonh doing, 
for this IS the hr^ time that an accurate ^dy has been made of 
any one di^d in these parts, hitheno people have only 
travelled through and seen what thejr coula see and gone on. 
Wc shall certainly be able to contnbute a great deal to the 
knowledge of suen settlements as this must have been, I look 
forward to a delightful winter at home drawing my plans and 
writing ray pan of the book. 1 should have been helpless 
here without Sir W. and tlic more I work with him the more 
I like him and resped his knowledge. In Cifi; it’s being a 
magnificent success, quite everything I hoped it would be. 

C will be a very dull book, you undeedand, but I intend it 
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to be fnai»nilu:c3itly illuftiatcd T wonder if Heineraann will do 
it for me 1 

It will be vety pleasant to have the Bameses at Mt. Gnee_ 

I hope they will come. 


To her Btofher. Dailk, Jjm 14, 1907. 

I mu^ answer at once your delightful letter with the des¬ 
criptions of Penrhos all so charaacriftic 1 His Lordship 1 I 
sec him with tiuf T/nfrtJ listening to my letter I 
You would be surprised to see the scene m the middle of 
which 1 am writing. Thirty-one Turks arc busy with picks 
^d spades clearing out a church and mona^cry. At intervals 
thejr call out to me “ Effendim. effendim I is this enough ? ” 
or * Come and see this—this is good 1 ” or something. They 
are perfe^y charming people up here and I have got the pica 
of mv men from Maden Snehcr and we arc all on the tnofl 
friendly terms. It is about 7 ajn. and I have been at work an 
^ur. If you find some canh in my letter it’s the duft of 
Byzantines which flics round me. 


V* u j , Daile,/ i« 14, ,907. 

1 m charmed to hear the rock garden looks nice. Tm 
glad we have an addition to the ^ablc, I hope the foal will 
well, I am hombiy bored at not being at E*s 
wedding. 1 shall always regret not having seen her married, 
but I think I ^ right in deciding to ^y and finish this job, 
I.hop you think:so. 1 really haven’t a moment to think of 
anything but my work and it accumulates with an almod 
malignant rapidity, I tremble to think of the amount of draw¬ 
ing I have b^orc me now. 


Kaeadacm, J$m 17,1907. 

Of course you can’t write to me much. I’m busy too in a 
mod^ way.... I believe this is the very firft time anyone has 
“ <^lorc thoroughly a single district in central 
Asia Minor. See what we have got out of it 1 Two great 
Hmite sites and a vad amount ot unexpeded Byzantine rc- 
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mains. We sptnA much dmc discussing ouf 1xK>k^ which is to 
be a great work, please Cod 1 Oh, It's deLjghtfuJ, delightful! 
I only do so ho^ j^ou think 1 was right to &ay otU bcrc» 
1 could scarcely bear it if you didn^t—at a breath Yrom you I 
would come back by the nm tiain. 1 hare being away, you 
underhand, but I am deeply absorbed by this woA* It grows 
more and more exciting as one gets furdier into tt. 


To F.B. Daile, Jtm ii, 1^7. 

Torrents of rain arc streaming down onto tent, the fiia 
heavy ram wc have had for j weeks and more, t hope it won't 
go on very long or it will probably run in under my bed where 
I keep all the long rolls of my big plans. Wc have had rather 
a disagreeable few days as regards weather; fiiSt a days of 
great heat (I was digging with 50 men on one of them and had 
to be out the whole^y long in the sun)* Then wc had 1 days' 
wind which is the moSt mtolctablc thing pc^sible and almoa 
prevents us from working at all, as one can scarcely dig or 
measure and if one goes to one’s tent to dmtv, one finds it a 
kind of du^t heap inside. La^t night the wind brought up a 
thunderstorm ana it rained a good d ea f in the night and this 
morning it was quite grey and cook Sir W. and I profited by 
this to go down to Maden Sbeher to hnish up some odds and 
ends. I chink we have Sill about a week’s work here and it’s 
the mo^t important work of all for we are now beginning to 
get oux views and our information into some kind of shape* 
Tliis consoles me a little for 1 should liavc had to have been 
going away now to get home in time for Eka*s wedding, 
I am become quite the architc& I muit tell you. 1 have pages 
and pages of mouldings al! bcautifiilly drawn out and my 

E lans arc moSt elaborate. 1 don’t rhink anyone has ever pub- 
shed any of these Anatolian mouldings before—our book 
will be very ' bahnbrcchcnd,’ you’ll see 1 , . , , I’m so glad 
the new motor is a success. me 1 it will be vesy pleasant 
to be back again in the bosom of tny family, SdU, I'm very 
happy. 

I propose to Stay at borne for a good long time after this. 
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To F 3 . Daile, Jm m, 

Wc arc coming to the very end of our time herCi. The 
Ramsays leave on the i6th ana I on the aStb, Well, wc have 
accomplish c<i a great deal, Hus ka week has been ihc moa 
useful of all* Tt makes me qmte sad to think that in all pro¬ 
bability* I shall never come back hete. We have been a sort of 
small providence, what with our work and the matket wc have 
offcicd, 1 don’t suppose so much money has passed hands In 
the Karadflgh since the time of the By^iintEnes* 

My simple ftnoals mn^t seem very paltry to you in the midit 
of all your fe^vides. Yes, it is very very nice to be complrt^y 
absorbed in the thing one is doing and to have no interruption 
in h* I cather shiver to think what a tremendous work it will 
be wdring all this. It will take months, I think, I am not going 
to Icfture at all—^Tve refused to go to Redcar- I mu 5 t get this 
book done or someone else will nip in and take the wind out 
of our sails. I’m flfnrid I shall not li: back dil the beginning of 
Augu^ but as TVe ftayed so long it would be silly to scamp 
things for the sake of a week more or less* * < • 


To F.6. Kararjn'a, /jw 5c, 1907* 

YcSerday I took the road again* A great ^ain is a w'ondct- 
fully beautiful tiling* It Steched aut-ay arm away from my 
tent door as kr as the eye could sec, as level to the horizon as 
it was level under my feet* It look^ like ao immensely wide 
floor made ready for some splendid spe&dc* To-day wc 
rode over it again for 3 hours to Kimbanar, a small town 
Iving at the Foot of the Karajadagh* There Lives on the platicau 
the beetle I have been privileged to see* Black and 

green is his colour and he is the size of a mouse. 

1 lunched in the khan, waiting for nw tugeage cart* They 
gave me quite a nice bare room to myself; publicity, however,, 
was ensured by a window which opened into the room ncait 
me. Then the Kaimmakam and another came to call. Thank 
Heaven I can now talk enough Turkish not to be left speech¬ 
less with Kaimmakams and me refit We were in tl^e thick of 
making artangments to go Straight on into the bills* 
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When I aaiired I Jiad asked if thcte were pack hones. "As 

many as you tike can iie found," said die innkeepec, Presentiv 
he letnmed to say there were none. " Then," said 1, “ I will 
take a cajt to the village at the edge of the Wlls.” “ Moa 
^cellciu, SMd the surrounding company, " the cart will 
draw you to the hills and then you will get camels," “ Hirtii-I. 

‘O O' wunth then ?" said 1. " Many," said ihev. Then 
arrived the Kainunafcam and the Other, and I explained that 
I^s leaving at once for Salur with my luggage in a cart, 
heartily approved this plan. Over the coffw the Other 
let fall a m^k to the effea that I should find no people at all 
as thCT had all gone up to yaila. “ Then how shad I find 

he. "them will be no 
caiTOls. FinaUy I resolved to take camels fooni him and after 
wai^ for 4 hours the camels have appeared. An incident 
si^r to this occurs daily when travelling in Asia Minor: 

the wonder IS that one gets tiuongh ar all- There go the 

^cls wfo a “Haide! fetherT pull, my soul I ^ten, 
biiten ] from aU ooJookcis^ 

iKiKoru- 

They pulled very weU and we got in here at j.jo. . . . 

OUAJHK^ t. 

I must teiJ you that this expedition into die Kataiadaeb 
IS rafttcr zn adventure. No one has as yet explored die motm- 
tarn. Vv e have come into the heart of it and pitched tents and 
so hi zU IS wdJ. nc whole of the upper pan of the moimcain 
IS imtirelv deser^ It’s extraordinanfy lonely* There are said 
to be robbers about. 

I hare no l«s 6 men here, ieduding the z camcJ ddvcis, 

so 1 don t fed at ail anxious cvea. If they should be ftill in dicse 
parts. 

1 am so dreac^y tom this week by considering t^aiy 
what vou are doing and ^shing 1 were doing if too, 1 led 
tcmbly omca^ when I think of you and long jo times a day 
However, there it is and near week I shall 
red better, after jt s all over and done with. Veftcxday I 
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bad a very long day, Wc started out, I taidar and my gipsy* 
Ayjy is fcis mme, and I, and rode up to a hill on the top 01 the 
crater alxjve us. It was cold, absurdly enough, a norm wind 
which increased all day till it became a hoirid nuisance. There 
were two men on the uplands above the crater, one with a 
herd of deer and one with a herd o£ cattle from the villages 
bdow'—w'c saw no other living soul ail day. And there was a 
great ciudform church with monastic buildings and for¬ 
tifications and all complete I I do not doubt that this is the 
chief and central shiine of the Katajadagh so 1 am content. 
No one has been here before^—it’s a most curious sensation 
to ^cp inro these great ruined places and to be the SrS person 
of the same dvUiTation which they stand for since the to 
monk fdJ or fled before the Sdptts. Up in the mounrains 
there was the absurd cuckoo which shomed all day above my 
camp. 1 don’t like hearing the cuckoo in deep summer; he 
is sadly reminiscent of the delicious beginnings of things-— 
“whereate the joys of spdng? Oh, where ate theyl’* 
The kite who screams above my tents here is better, 

Fridi^.js^ 5 - 

Yesterday I had a long, hot and tiresome day. We spent 
the whole morning going from village to village along the 
side of the Karajad^h looking for ruins and inscripdons. 
The manner of proceeding is this : you arrive in a village and 
ask for inscripdons. They reply that there are absolutely none. 
You say very hrmly that there are certainly Insciiptians and 
then you Stand about in the hot sun for 10 minutes or so w'^hile 
the viil^ers gather tound. At to someone says them is a 
written ^onc in hk house* You go off, dnd it, copy it, and 
give the owner two pia^rcs, the restdt of which is that every¬ 
body has a written Stone somewhere and you have to |cM>k at 
them ail, ^ per cent, of dtem being only a lintel with a cross 
on it. As you leave they all tell you that though there arc not 
many wdtten ^ncs here, in the next village, or in the village 
on the nexr mountain to hours away, or in the one you have 
fufit left behind you, there arc at lea^t a hundied, 1 know this 
village of the hundred insedpEions so well now that T hear 
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of it ’without axi)^ emotion, circn when I have lefr it i>ehimL 
At [ I o’clock I detennmed that J would do ao roorc of rhts 
pottering work, so we rode down to i viJhgt in the plain, 
where we aepe^cd to find the tents and lu^ in the shade 
No ten^ no shade, no for they had di gone to the 

yaila. At la^i we found a deaf old tnan who told us that there 
w^ a magnificently cold pUce to lunch in by the mosque 
and turner ^ It was the mosque porch. 1 diainguished 
myself by chmbing weadlv on to a sort of crcaion of pUnks 
ID the comer, f laicki attiving with die lunch looked homfied 
at seeing me ^ete and begged me to come down at once for 

^ that it 

probably ha^t much disbftded since man 

who died of amallpos was esmied on it to his etavc, and 
tor the evil on^ that I had brought upon the party Heaven 
sent a Mcnfice m the shape of a young swallow who drop^ 

out of his nest above me on to the pavement and died at on^ 
poor little dear. ' 

Transpon is athet difficult io this couotiT. The 
«tavc« we had brought from Katapima declared laS night 
that tlOT were going no firnher than die Karajadach. but as 
we had no oth« means of carrying our packs but dmr eamels 
o^y, we put force upon them and insisted that they should 

nameless evils should 
them. So thej’ went, and they went S hours, poor 
people, the usual camd match bebg j. We Parted befo^ 
m thcmGnmg so that it tnighr be cool for fhrm and bv et^ 
good iu^ jt was a grey cloudy day widi scarcely a eiimp^^ 

T 'patedess flat plain wtthom any 

trouble and up the low foot hills that lie before Hassan Da^ 

L spiked tilts motEing at the teats and pro 

!““r JjKatfca I n-ent down to the 

a^ drew the church and by dint of wading about b 
<l»tt and honshle Sables and poking into the^daik arid 
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horrible hou^ that had been built b the aoiles and I 
got it out dl cotnpletc and it jwved citireincig imctcang* 
Then I cimc in and changed all my things^ foe the houses 
anti the ^tables vreie, as al’WTtp^ alive with fleas. V^cry gic^ 
tfavclkrs would no doubt thfnk nothing of liiis, bur I k 
an aJxnoS krtoletable vcaatkm, yet one can't Iseiivc a dnircb 
unpbnocd because there ate fleas in it. Then I qucitiOEed 
the aged man as to what I should rkie out and see. He sdd ; 
“ Many danichcs there are, a very great many.” “ Where ? ** 
said L Over there,” said he, that side,” waving bis hand 
vaguely round the mounulns, ^ there ts one.” “ NKTiat is 
his name ? " said I (there’s no nearer in Turkish), ” Ali,” 
said he. “ Not your name; the church's nartic,” “ Chandcr- 
Uk,” said he. " Aren’t tb^ any in the other diredion ? ” 
said I, for the way he seemed to be pcinting was my route 
for to-morrow, “ Not any at all,” said he* A bystander, 
Manv, a great many; over there there is one*” “ What 
is his "name ? ” said L The bystander: “ AIL” Not hh 
name, the church's name ? ” “ Ulenren there is, and Kar- 
ncuren, and YazUhisle a. - * so on and so on. (Eurea means 
ruin and kislc means duirdi.) Ali indigmnily, “ No churches 1 
ruins, muins ” (you repeat the word changing the Gi^t letter 
to ** «r ” when you w'aitt to say “ and so forth ”) cuicn 
tneuren ” said he louder and louder, ** all destroyed, mes- 
troyed, pulled down, broken, all ruins.” “ Ir’s ruins I w'anc 
to see,” said I. “ Ail ruins,” he said, ‘‘ all broken, moken, no 
marble churches, all marble and so forth, not any at alL” 
" My soul,” eipo^cdated a fellow cownsm^ “ there arc two 
at Lftcuren*” No marble churches ” said he (there aren't 
any anywhere, I may mention) “ all ruins, all broken.” How^ 
ever; we ‘went to llleuren and I found rwo dtuidies and a 
long inscdptjom All u-as not a success as an archax»logi^ 
ana 1 declined to employ him further. Nor did he wont to 
oome. 

We arc now going round to the north side of the mountain; 
wIkuc 1 am told there ate a million if not a bilUou churches — ■ 
or something of the kind. I hope there may he one or two. 
I know how you are spending this hunday — how I wish i 
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were with you I I also wish so flics were oot spendiiiE 
Sunday whh me, ^ ^ 

I thought you 1 gtm deal oa Monday and tot mad* 
Elsa looking as pretty and as happy as I am sure 
she did look , I shah love to sec the wedding phoroeiaphs 
and hear ah the tales. Now that it is all over I am glad I did 
not coim for jx>u see 1 should have been landed with 
work half done and a horrible feeling that ] could not go 
ahead properly for want of knowledge. 

The long-expected robber turned up in the night and 1 
was awakened % my sen^ants^ foing at him. They missed 
ium, but he missed our horses, 

PEnxjitcious conversation has juft occurred: 
belo^ ? * E^ttulv to whom docs this poplar garden 

E—To a priefi, my lady, 

Doesn t he mind our inp ing ip it ? 

E.—He didn’t say anything* 

G 3 ,—^Did you ask him ? 

E, —No, my lady* 

G.B.—We muft give him some backshish. 

E* At your Excchcncy’s command. 

A pause, 

F, -^Iy lady. 

G, B.—Yes ? 

F,—That pdeit is dead. 

baS^^^ * ^ l>other about the 

E---=No, my lady. 

■ae muble is they don't use speech for the same purpose 

m the East as tre do in the West. piirposc 

,J\ P'P*®? •“*» “d y<^ rode over barren rockv uplands 

^ OIK hots« go their beSt pace—so good s pare that 

of the promised 4 tie got to the gtew dmich 
tto I Mhcaidof I should think it is lothcU. All 
round It the rock » honCTcombed with the rooms and halls 
Of a monaficry with columbaria and churches, ilv heart 
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sank when 1 saw it for I knew 1 could do nothing at it undef 
3 hours, find k was die hottest day we have bauL However, 
I cat my limch under the dome and then we set to work and 
we got it done in the three hours, the church only* I had not 
time to tjoucii the rockoit things though they ought to be 
properly examined. And dien we rede down the hills and 
across an endless plain* 

ij* 

I was very glad to hare a day off, I spent the udiole momifig 
in my tent drawing out some of all the work tint has coUeSen 
tn the la^t few days. It was blazing hot, 

t 4 . 

From Akserai W'C had 5 days of absolutely unintctefting 
travel across the great plains to Konia, I n^olved tl'tat nothing 
should induce me to ride, it*s too boring and too bot> so we 
sent the animals on witli Haidar and my Turkoman, very 
early Tn the morning and Fattuh and I Started off with the bag^ 
gage at yij in two carts. They are spdnglcss wooden carts 
covered with a hood of plaited ^traw wiih a doth thrown 
over it, 1 should think less luxurious carriages do not exi^ 
We packed all the luggage into one and put a quantity of 
rugs and waterproof sheets on to die floor of the other in 
which we joumeyed, and it really wasn*t so bad. At any rate 
we were out of the glare and much less hot than w e sttould 
have been riding. 

Everything comes to an end, even the road fern Akscrai 
to Konia. We got in at 10 o^dock this morning. I found 
quantities of Icrtcis horn you and Father and Hugo and 
and was delighted to have them. 

Domnul gives me the fttSt description of the wedding. It 
sounds all very verv successful. 

ToF.B, Ok poAfiD the “Iuocen,” orr CaNSTfi.sTiKQpi.&, 

M ^ 7 * ^ 9 ^ 7 * 

rm having a mighty iinc time, I mu^ idl you. The Am¬ 
bassador was more tbAfi cordiaL Then he iosij&ed on carrying 
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me off to Thetapia witE Him —the EBabassj" is there isow^ So 
1 flevr back to 037 Hotel and packed and went down to the 

r y. Up came Hugocnin, the Direfior of the German RyL 
I introduced myself to him, and be pushed me and 
roy box into his bunch and beamed up the Bosphorus till 
we met Sir Nichoks coming down to fet^ This moimng 
I went into C*ple and. did a lot of business and 
catm: back to Thcfapia to limch. Now 1 have gone off whh 
ihc O'Conors cm their yacht to sail about these 'waters till 
Monday. It rs petfefily delightful and they are both exm- 
oxdimrily kind. 


PtEA PaLACB, CONTTlrmSOPLE, 

To H.B. Tt^sd^t 4 , ifo7. 

Today 1 accomplished the moa important objeft of tny 
Visit here—I saw the Grand \’nder. He is a very great man, 
is Fetid Pasha- . h . 

There aie troops of professors and people of that kind here 
who have all been to see me;* 1 find it va^y entertaining. 

I expeS I shatl be in London about the 7th or 8th and I 
should be most grateful if Marie could be sent up to meet me 
there. I shall have to fiay a day or two to get some dotlies. 


Tp F.B, L(»,-doKj y, 1907. 

Today 1 lunched with Sit Edward and Mr. Haldaiio— 
Willie [Tyrrell} told Sir E, I was here and he quickly asked me 
to lunch. It was mod interesting and dclighdot. Til tell you 
about it. 

Sir Frank [Swettenham] is coming to tea and I dine with 
Domnul and spend the balance of ihc evening, after he goes 
to the office, with Willie T 

Sir Henry C B. hasn’t sent for me yet—Fm a little sur¬ 
prised, aren’t you? So di ffer e n t from my habits in Con¬ 
stantinople. 
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Cam90, KokTmrM]iz>LA>n>, 

To F.B. Sfptfmhr 4 , i$07, 

1 don't think 1 ever saw an^rthing more adorabb than Moll's 
children. There's no qt^s^on about PiuHnc's bebg pretty, 
I ihmk she's qiiite charming. We have juit beat s^^endiag an 
hoot with them in their ^den trying to photograph them. 
I don't know that it will vc a great success for tEcre was no 
sun and one of them was always crawling busily out of the 
pifture so that all you saw- was the end of its legs. Then I 
photographed Moll with them, she looks so beautiful with 
them hanging about her. Now we are going to take Pauline 
with us and look at the Wallington gardcre 


To ILB. Londom, CV/ei»r, (507^ 

I have had a wild ^4 hours, I worked at the Geog. Soc. 
all yesterday and in the evening I went to Red Hill, getring 
there at 8. A young man (one of my fellow Students—i 
think his name is Fairweathcr) met me at the Station and we 
walked up on to the Common where we met iln Reeves, 
Then we took observations on Stars for two hours. It was 
wonderfuUv calm and warm but the moon was so bright 
that even the big Stars were a iittle difficult to see. However, 
1 took a number of obsm^itions and shall work fhi*m out on 
Monday. I got back after raidnighi, very hungry, and 
morning I was back at Red Hill before ro and spent three 
hours taking bearings for a map with Mr. Reeves. That has 
to be plotted out too on Monday at the Gcog* 5 oc. 

p wrote to Mr* Reeves in May, 1927, asking him jo 
tell me something of Gertrude's Studies with him. I 
give bcje an extiaa fom his reply— 


Rotal Geoghafhigal Societt, 


aij 7 , 1957. 

Lady Bell, 

. She came to me for inarufiion in surveying and 
afrionomical observations for determining po^ons 
juSt before Starting on her great Journey in Arabia 1915- 
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14, 1 have ncvict had anYOnc to teach who Icattted moi<; 
rapidly and took a mote mtclUgcnt interest in the 5ubjefis 
we had to deal with. *, h 

Miss Bell’s prisinatic compass route inivetse made 
on her remarkable journeys after she left me, was plotted 
from hex field books, and adjusted to her ladmdes here by 
our draughtsmen, I need not say that her mappkig has 
proved of the greater value and imponancc,. Tier field 
books are here in our possession and wiU he greatly 
treasured 

All the following year, 190B, she was at home ab¬ 
sorbed in writing A Thousand and One Omreh^/’ 
the work she wiorc in collaboration with Sk William 
Ramsay recording their architc&iral capericnccs in 
Asia Minor, 

Early in ijpg she made one of her moit important 
desert expedirioos, to the caStle of Ukhaidir, It is 
deplorable that there arc no letters ftom her to be found 
about licr verj'' important undeitakinfi of the recoiLftmc- 
tion by plans and measurements of mis immense caSlk, 
She subscqucmly wrote a Ixjok published by the 
Qaxendon Press m 1914, The book is a quarto volume 
15 inches by ten inches of ifiS pages of Jctterpiess, 
two maps and 93 plates which mcltided 15 ground 
plans of her own planning and i66 phocogmphs 
taken by herself besides photognyjhs and plans from 
other sources^ It is dedicated tt> Dr, \X'aJchcr Andrae, 

As there arc no letters remaining about Ukhaldir 1 
quote ftom Gertrude’s pic&ce* It is too important an 
enterprise for her recora of it to be omitred altogether, 
M. Massignon, the French traveller, was the fii^t to make 
any record of Ukhaidk, although it had Isecn visited by 
other OTvdlcrs several times,] 

The nest visitor to the palace was mpelf. I left Aleppo 
in Fcbniarj', 1909, and reached Ukhaidir on March 25, 
fray rlTin g by the Efl^ bank of the Euphrates and across the 
desert from flit via Kulraisah and; Slictnatld, , ,, I published 
a paper on the vaulting system of the palace tn the 0/ 
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lUiknic St^ks for 1910 imd I gave a more detailed accoum of 
he building in the following vear {A/nitr^sh to Amur-dih 
p* i^o). I remrtied to the site in Maich, 1911, b order to 
conc£t my plans and to take measuxements for cievations and 
sedions. Going thence to Babylon, I found that some of the 
members of the ' Deutsche Orient^escUscliaft' who were 
cng^cd upon the eaicavadoas there had been to Ukh^itdir 
duttng the two years of my absence jmd were preparing a 
book upon it. Their book a^eared m aniTis referred 
to frequemly in this volume. Ifor thdr generosity b allowing 
me to use some of their architoSuial drawings,*! tender my 
grateful thanks, together with my lespcdfol admiration for 
tbdr imstedy produdxon. 

fed, indeed, that 1 apologise for venturit^ to 
offer a second version. . . , But my excuse mu^t be that my 
work, which was almo^ completed when the German volume 
came out, cox^ers not only the ground traversed by my learned 
friends in Babylon, but also ground which they had neither 
leisure nor opportunity to explore j and further, that 1 
believe the time bus came for a ccunparatlve audy of the 
daw colleffcd by mysdf and others such a$ is contained in 
diis booL . , . 

" Wttli this I muit take leave of a field of Itudy which 
fonned for four years my principal oocuparion, as well as 
my chief delight. A subje^ so enchanting and so suggestive 
as the Talacc of Ukhaidir is not likely to present itself more 
than once in a lifetime, and as 1 bring this page to a close 
I call to mind the amsacmeut with which I hxft gazed upon 
its fonnidablc u^alls ; the romaiiEc of my firSl soionm within 
its precixifts; the plcasun^ undimmished by familiarity 
of my retum; and the regret with which 1 sent back across 
the sun drenched plain a lait greeting to its did^t pcescncc.” 

[She was m England during the latter half of 1909 
and again enjoyed at Rounton the company of a suc¬ 
cession of co^cuial visitors among them Sir Frank 
I^celles, Sir Gwrge Lloyd, P. Loraine, Lady Arthur 
Russ^, Sir Edwin and Lady Egerton, G. Prothcro, 
Sir Vale ntin e Chirol, Sir EmeSt Shacklcton, etc. 
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Gertrude, ts tniy well be was the pivot 

of these gnhciin^ And was always ioventmg 
exciting thingsto sometimes, iadoccL too exciting 
for some of the guc^te. I have a vivid recoilc^on of 
her insisting wbei the Egettons ’were with us on having 
a picnjc on the top of the hill behind Mount Grace, 
Sir Ed’win jetton, a jxtired Ambasiador^ no 
longer very aSivc; perhaps, had protc^cd agah^ 
going for a picnic and declared there was nothing he 
disliked more than sitting on the ground. Gertrude 
however insi^cd on his goingv Bui she made many 
arrangements for his omfort, and when Sir Edwin 
arrived at the biD top, he found a table and chair a^o^tii^ 
him, his cover laid, and everything complete.. *. 

But in spite of the indux of guests that came and ’went, 
and* her absorption in her o’wn work in the intervals, 
she minaged to go awray on one or two visits,] 


To F-B. 17/ji, 150^. 

[P,S, only.] 

* . , i rm drawing my ca^e [Ukhaidir] and h is coming 
out beautifully, I can scarcely bear to leave it for a moment. 

To P.B. S^/tmhtr ij/i, 1^09, 

I*VC finished the chapter for Strzygowski—only blocked 
out of course^ there is a lot more work to be done on if* but 
the worst part is ov’cr and ’wiiat is more I chink it^^s rather 
neat IVc been so absorbed in it that J haven’t had a moment 
to think of anything else. Now Em going for a walk on the 
moors to forget about it dll after tea. 

I feat I shall liave to come Ataighc home, and not go to 
Moll yet. Next week I rmiit write an article for Mr. Prothcro 
and even if I get home on Friday it leaves me very little time. 
I would rather go do her after it*s done, when I shall be 
through this overwhelming batch of work that has to be 
done in such a hurry. 
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[She writes from Ardgow^ GiecGock, In Septemba:, 
where she was ^ying with Sir Hugh ^ad Lady Alice 
Shaw' Stewart.] 

To F-B- AunCJavAN, Stpuml/fr i jri, 19^9- 

Mr. Protheio would rather not have my article til] Jan, an 
immense relief to me, especially as the Hcllemc Soc, want me 
to le&ixc on November 9th and that will take 1 vait prepara¬ 
tion, By the way Mr* P, talks of bdng in Yorkshire early in 
Odober and Fve asked whether he cannot cmtie to us, saying 
I know you would endorse the snggeftioo. He is In Scotlmd 
now* This is one of the raoSt beautiful places I ever saw. 
There is an amusing party^ the Gerald Balfburs, Rayldghs 
Bear Warre and others. The men go shooting every oiy, 
As for Lord Rayleigh 1 think be Is vciy alarming, but he 
took me in to dinner yesterday and told me moSt exciting 
thli^ suited to my undciStaiiding about radium. He opens 
doors into a wondeeful unknown world which I shall never 
be able to walk in however. M7 hoStess is delightful, . , , 
[Hugo was ordained at Ripon on September 19th, 
1909*1 

I don^t think I shall go to Ripon, I do fed so wititciy out 
of that atmosphere. Of course don^t say that to Hugo, T would 
not wound his feelings for the world, and if you thmV J shall 
do so by not goings 1 will. 

London, OOditr \th, 1909. 

4« . . I went Straight to the office and had an interview with 
a very enable lady who used to be the organising secretary 
of one of the Suffiage societies and has seen the error of her 
ways and warns to work for us* I fancj’ she will make an 
excellent and very sensible speaker and 1 intend to follow 
the matter up. 

When 1 came in 1 found a telegtam &om George Lloyd 
^king me to iuuch to-day so I rang him up and asked him to 
dine with me. He came back yc^erday, I asked Willie T, 
to come too but he was busy and is coming in after dinner. 
So I shall have a good all round view of the crisis. 

17 
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[During this jw the suffrage agitation took 

greater proportions* Geitrudc was Stonglv opposed 
to it. I have found no letters from henefj about it 
but Lady Jersey who was airman of the Women’s 
Anii-S^tagc Cbmmittcc sends me the following note 
respemng Genrude’s conne^on with it* 

From the Dowager Caunxtss of Jersey* 

** In the summer of 190S Gertrude became interested 
m the movement against the cactension of the Patlia- 
mmtaiy Franchise to Women, and joined Mrs. Flum¬ 
ps W^ myself and others in the formation of a 
women’s Anti-s^iage League, The women received 
uuoughout pra^cai assii^ance from men, among whom 
Mr. John Massic was the able advisor ai 3 Hon* 
After two or three years Lord Curson and 
Lord Cromer formed a larger League into which the 
Women's Society was ultimately merged* 

“ In the initial aeps and until her departure for her 
gr^t Arabian journey, Gertrude displayed her usual 
delightful energy and powers of organisadon. 

It is impossible here to name the many keen women 
who rendered devoted assuftance. It was soon realised 

that defence was harder than attack_But in Gertrude 

at Ica^ there was never any want of spirit, and her un- 
rai^ g^ temper and dired common sense encouraged 
and inspired those who sometimes felt the task of odeh^ 
sition a hard one* 

“ In the Great Wat Gertrude's unrivalled crocricncc 
of the East immediately marked lier out for importanr 
spheres of aaion and her colleagues in the Anti-Suffrage 
^usc had regretfully to abandon the hope of welcommg 
liack to their counsels ; they however arc among 
the ^y who. while mourning her death, arc proud oT 
her life of achicvcmcuL"] ^ 


25S 



CHAPTER XU 


1910-1911 

ITALT—across the STRUH DESERT 

[In these lettets from Rome, Gcrtradc is 2gain in 
places too wdl known to make it worth while to give 
net desezipdoas of them. 1 quote however some per¬ 
sonal cxtia^, which show her keenness and thorough¬ 
ness of 

She goes ^rotn Rome to Spakto* 

SIw goes to Dalmatia and then back to Spalato where 
she is shown the palace of Diocletian by Monsignor 
Bulic, Din^r of Antiquities, ** the mo^t charming old 
man iroaginable." 

She goes to Zata, Polo, Ravenna, deep tn eveiy- 
whete with experts, and then feds she muft turn 
homewards.] 


To F.B. Home, Fthnuty titA, x^id. 

I have dedded to ^tar on here another week with Eugdiie. 
[hits, Arthur Strong) I have got a very nice room in her pen¬ 
sion. But I shall miss Father dieadfuily. We have had the 
most intenrftiiig ten days together and I hope be has enjoywi 
them as much as I have. He is such an ideal companiotL With 
the arcbseologigts he b b his element, and he dbconcerts the 
Ipmcd by extremely pertinent quc&ioDs! but diey are all de- 
lighted with him and I think he puts them upon their mettle 
and that they arc far more intereftbg when be is there. Wc 
liavc made several new fdends. The head of the German 
school Dr. Ddhriick is eitraordinariJy able and we arc going 
to sp^d a long morning together on Thurs<^y b hb hbrOT 
and discuss vaults. But our ditcf friends are the dear Wynd- 
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hams^ who are da dings both of them* Robert Hichcos turned 
up at mv lc£faiie this afternoon—Oh, I think the lefiurc wcni 
quite well and 1 had a vtty diMnguished audience of profes¬ 
sors* Dr, Ashbjr at the head of the British Sdtool spends his 
time in trertung round with us* 

Well it’s ail being quite as amusing as we meant it to be* 


To F.B, Rome* Msrtht 1910. 

It is moft kind of you to agree to mv ^ying here, and I 
want to tell you that I feel an awful beaS about the dinn er 
parry* But at the same dine I do think another formicht here 
will be of immense value to me. Even in this weeh I have 
begun to get hold of things* To-day I worked at Ardutcfitutal 
decoration all the morning, partly out of doors and pardy 
in the German Institute where 1 went to read for an hour 
before lunch* In the afternoon I ioined Miss Van Dcmcn at 
the Baths of Caracalla and looked at them all the a^emoon. 
Thi^ are very difficult and I have not got them quite 
gttaightened out so I shall have another day at them to- 
monow* 1 can’t tell you what a delightful sensation it is to 
begin to understand these tiling. I fed so cacited about them 
that I can scarcely bring mys^ to come in to Itmch* I came 
back at j for Bugle’s Icfturc, a very good one and very 
helpful to me. 


To F.B. Roue, Msnht 1910, 

When my Dtcraiy remains come to be published the 
letters from Rome will not occupy an important place* I 
have not a minute to write but I mu^t seize spaces between 
aichzologilts to tell you what I am doing. , , * YeSterday 
morning 1 spent three hours with Ddbruck who gave me 
the most wonderful disquisdon I have ever heard on the 
hi^xy of architeflrure* It was a regular Ic^urc. He had 
prepared all his notes and all his books to iliuSrate what 
he was saying* He is a yciy remarkable man and as he talked 
I got the hang of things that had always remained ravStcries 
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to me* He coded hf saying that k was absurd that I shodd 
be so ignorant of the Roman monuments and by tdlmg me 
that I ought to come here for 6 weeks to Study, He is per- 
fe£dy lignt and Tm contemplating quite seriously wheti^ I 
will not come in Oct. and Nov* and ^dy# I would 
like to do it before I go hack to the Eaa. It is a bore bur 
after ail x months is a short time in one's life* If it would give 
one a real hold of Roman problems it would be inhnitely 
well spent. We'll talk of this when I come homc» 


ToF.B. 1910. 

. . * . 1 went to the Capitol Museum and worked at orna¬ 
ment, over which 1 grew so excited that 1 flew up to the Tctrac 
and went through ail the ornaments there with Immense 
samhi^on* ,.« 


To F.B. 


1910L 


You were really very kind not to mind my Staying io 
Rome I 1 felt 'when I got your letter about the dinner mny 
that 1 ought to come home at once, and I shall think of you 
tomorrow evening* Meantime my regrets are tempered by 
having ieamr so much* I have been workii^ like a slave 
and iSve got to the bottom of Diodedan'sfetbs this last 
day or two* I have also been working at ornament and find 
to my |oy that the moment one begins to look at it wuh care 
a regular sequence is apparent and the things that all seemed 
an immense muddle fell into a quite comprehensible hiilory. 
All this has left me very little time for anything * * * 


To F,B. RosjEp 191*, 

I called on a delightful old Italian, Signor Sordini. We 
sat and talked of Eaft and We^t with the complctc^t accord 
and made great friends—all in Italian, mind you, I it 
disgracefully badly however and 1 know I constantly rail 
people Thou in my anxiety to call them It [sic.] 
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To H.B. ssd F.B. RavmwA. 1910. 

- -,, As for London, no, 1 dooH expofl I shall betheicmucb. 
I muft fall back to the book and I think that can be written 
best at home. Yon see J don't want to waiie anjr more time 
than I can help—the book I .. *, 

(This was ' Amuratb to Amurath/ 

Bdfotc going to En^and she goes to Mtinich to see 
the exhibition of pifhues. There she receives a letter 
from W. Hetnemanm] 

YoP-B, Muvicn, 391&. 

,, , . Then 1 came in to grapple with a letter Heine- 
mann who wants me to reply by telegram to the terms he 
offered me for my book and to agree to have it ready early 
in November. I Lave agreed, but I cxpe& we shall have the 
devil’s own hurry over it and so I have written to him . 

The exhibidon is wonderful* I am very gkd that I am 
alone here so that 1 can teaily work at it. 


To r-B. Muhicu. 191c. 

1 have had these evenings when I have been alone to write 
an aitide on the Persian and Arab Poets fox Mr. Richmond 
1 hope it is all right. I think it is, and 1 am glad to liavc it off 
my mind. 


5/^, 1911. 

Two things 1 want in Rome. 

You know the round church of Sania Co5tanzii, outside 
the walls ? Nm to it is the little basilica of St. Aencse which 
has in the inside a double ^rcy of columns on other ride of 
the nave. The canals of the loipfr siortj arc acanth us capitals 
with liny garlands hung over the comers. I want a photo¬ 
graph of one of these, showing the garland dcariy, for it 
IS the only example I know in Rome of the garlanded capital 
of the eariy Chrifitian monumentj at Diarbckr and in the Tur 
Abdin* The photograph does no^ 1 think, cxi^ But 

a6a 



(TALV-ACROSS the desert 

Eu^cnic^s photognphci would laJce it for me fbi a few fhutes* 
I ^ nail I want it as ji point for compaiisoQ lyhcn i write my 
foithcoming work about the Titr Abdin^ 

The second thing is b the Museum of the Tetme* I was 
shown it by the curator. Pari bene, who took Iuig(fnic and 
me round. It h p^ of some aichiee&ural Ecaemcnis from 
a tomb of the Antoni nes found some way out of Rome, near 
Tivoit, I thbk. When I saw these fragments, they were not 
yet b<^g exhibited to the public. Paribene said they bad 
to he sorted and set up* Tne inicrcStmg thing about them 
w as that some of the decomioa was the acanthus spinosus, 
the fit jagged acanthus, not the broad, flat-leaved one* 
Now the earliest example I know of the acanthus spinosus, 
except this tomb, is at Sj^iato—^50 years kter th^ be fig¬ 
ments at the Terme. It is undoubtedly an Askdc raotiTe 
(the plant itself is Asiatic) and it points to a school of Asiaric 
ilonc-cutters luving existed m Rome in the time of the jVn- 
tonincs—so 1 think. If Paribene would be so kind, I should 
like to have a good photograph of one of tliese fragments, 
showing exa^y that particular kind of aonthus decoration. 
It is rather an important point which 1 should like some day 
to xisc. Here again, the photographs would probably have 
to bt taken specially for me, Eug^c knows the fragments 
b the Tetmc—we saw them together—and she could grt 
permisston from Paribene to have them photographed, if 
she would be so good* * . . 

[This letter &om Gertrude was written on board 
ship on her way to the Ea^ on February 5th 1511. 
Her father and I were in Rome. It shows her thorough¬ 
ness of ^tudy, and bet dctcmunatkjn to verify every detail 
of architednie. The photographs she asked for were 
sent to her.] 

To F,B. Betxout, JtEsmaiy 1911* 

.. •, ! went off to the Jesuit College where I was rcceiTcd with 
open arms by the two librarians. We had a long talk and I 
told them all I was gobg ro do, and they gave me some useful 
Introdudions to bishops m the Tm Abdin, And then we went 
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over the printing oftablishmeoL I found one compositof 
setting up the Arabic text which Sir Charles LyalJ es bringing 
otot, much perplexed over some indcdphcrable English words 
which 1 succeeded in leading for him. He only knew Arabic, 
you see. They are sending me a lot of thdr publications, 
the EU'o fithers of the library (i aJwajrs send fh^nr^ my books) 
so they will arriVc at Roimton some time and must be kept for 
me. With ail this T have spent a mogt delightful morning as 
you may imagine. You remember I told you that my deiightRii 

Sheikh-was in prison on a charge of murder, Fattuh 

celb me they succeeded in getting him out, by a free use of 
my te^rimony to his chanuftei I Tm delighted. He'll be able 
CO murder someone else now. What a country 1 ,^Urcady 1 
fed my Standards of virtue entirely changed, 


To F3. Damascus, J&Miy iB, 

..,. I thought I had better begin to see about my journey^ 
so I went off to the quarter where the sons of Abdul Kadir live. 
They are the great people here and if any one knows the desert 
it is the Amir Umar, Abdul Kadir*s $on, and the Amir Takir, 
hb grandson, 1 found them both in the Amir Takir's house, 
and we had a long talk, the uphot of which is that the Amir 
Takir is going to seek out a sheikh of the Waled AH, who is 
now in Damascus, and we are all to meet and discuss matters. 
The Emir Ali is the cltlcSt son of Abdul Kadir He is a great 
big splendid iooki^ man with hair and beard as black as a 
coal, and that direoness of address which is very typical of 
the Abdul Kadks. 

Now I mu^ tell you another old &iend has turned up, 
Selim Tabir. I found him waiting for me w'hcn I came 
in and we went to a neighbouring hotel where he lodges and 
found there the Amir Umar and the Atnir Takir whom I 
presentiv took aside and conversed at length about my jour¬ 
ney, All k going well, and in a day or rwo 1 hope we shall 
sec OUT way dear. It’s frill pr^ colt^ but the weather is 
improving, I have juS come in from dining with Selim TabiL 
He is, I must say, a very amusing companion. He told me 
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the gossip of Syria by the yard and as the dinner drew to a 
clox it occuttca to me to asic after my old friend, Muhamnud 
Pasha lerudi. “ Oh»” said Tabit Bey, “ he has \uSt come in 
from Jerud—shall we go and see him ? ” So we Pepped 
round to old Jciudi’s house. He was sitting all alone in a 
great coat, running a rosary through his fingers and with 
nothing else to amuse him. The night was bitter cold and the 
room, which was all window, was warmed by a charcoal 
brazier. So we sat down and Taibit Bey talked uninterruptedly 
for an hour and a half. 1 doubt if Jerudi can read, but anyw'ay 
Selim is bener than any newspaper. He related what was 
happening in Macedonia and what in the Yemen, the latcd 
news from the Jcbel Druze and from Persia, It interested 
me juSl as much as it interested Jerudi and by the time we 
left 1 found that I had even forgotten that 1 was shivering 
with cold. 

So you see Damascus is as delightful as ever. 

To F.B. Damascus, Jamtary 17M, 1911. 

1 shall not be able to poSl a letter to you for a long time 
because I shall not be in the way of a po^t-office, but when I 
get to Hit I will send word to our consul in Bagdad and ask 
him to telegraph to you, Arrived Hit ”; then you will 
know that 2 \ is well and that I shall be in Bagdad about a 
fortnight later. 

To F.B. Damascus, Fthruofy ir/, 1911. 

.... The fir^t reviews of my book have come. . . , But 
up to now the reviewers all ^ck at the archeology (well 
they will have to bear it) and not one of them has said any¬ 
thing about my fellow travellers, Cyrus and Julian, whom I 
think I treated rather well. There is little satisfafrion to be 
got out of reviewers, whether they praise or blame. 

To F.B. Damascus. 7/^, 19x1. 

We have been blocked up by snow on all sides, all the 
dys. topped, 00 po^ no nothing. At lait the spring 

265 



1911 


LETTERS OF GERTRUDE BELL 


has come and we ate oS, Tm glad you did not send a photo- 
graph to the Dai/y Graphic. 1 have had an inrcce^inj^ time, 
though too much of it. I’ve done some work at insenptions 
for van Bctcbcm and Tve seen all the world- The best of ail 
is the delightful old Arab Sheikh who has helped me wnth 
my journey. I pay him calls at his house after sunset and find 
always some twenty or thirty people there from every comer 
of the Moslem world. One night 1 was sitdng there as usual 
when he rose and said to the company : “ VJ^ill you pray ? ” 
It was the hour of die evening prayer. His great nephew 
brought out white felts from an inner room, spread them on 
the fii^r facing Mecca and all the guc^ ftood up and prayed. 
After telling me all the news of the desert he asks me whether 
I think there are diamond mines there and whether gold— 
questions difficult to answer. 


To F-B. Dmceni, Tthrm/j 9/A. 

Wc*re off. iVnd now I mu^ tell you the course of the 
negodations which preceded this journey. First as you know 
1 w’cnt to the sons of Abdul Kadir and they called up Sheikh 
Muhammad Bassam and asked him to help me. 1 called on 
him the following evening. He said it was too early, the 
desert camels had not come in to Damascus, there was not a 
dulul (riding camel) to be had and I mu^ send our to a 
village a few hours away and buy. This was discouraging 
as I could not hope to get them for less than £i 5 apiccc/l 
wanted five and I should probably have to sell them for an 
old song at Hit. Next day Factuh went down into the bazaar 
and came back with the news that he and Bassam between 
them had found an owner of camels ready to hire for £j apiece. 
It was dear but I dosed with the offer. yVlI the arrangements 
were made and I dispatched the caravan by the Palmyra road. 
Then followed misfortune. The snow dosed down upon us, 
the desert po^ did not come in for three weeks and till it came 
we were without a ^dc. Then Bassam invented another 
scheme. The old sheikh of Kubcisa near Hit (you know the 
place) ^5 in Damascus and wanted to return home; he 
would journey with us and guide us. So all was settled again. 
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But the sheikh Mahaminad en Navan made continuous 
delays, we were helpless, for we could not cross the Syrian 
desert without a gui^ and fdll the pod did not come in. The 
snow* in the desert had been without parallel. At lad Mu¬ 
hammad en Nawan was ready. I sent on my camels to Dumcir 
yederday (h is the ftonticx village of the desen) and went 
myself to sleep at the E^lish hospital whence it was easier 
to slip off unobserv’cd. For I am supposed to be tra^xlling 
by Palmyra and Detr with four aaptichs. This morning 
Fatttih and I drove here, it took us four hours, and the 
sheikh came on his dulul. TIk whole party is assembled 
in the house of a native of Kubeisa, I am lo^cd in a large 
windowlcss room spread with fehs, a camel is dabicd at my 
door and over the way Fattuh is cooking my dinner. One has 
to put on dogs to walk across the yard, so inconceivably 
muddy it is, and in the villa^ one can’t walk at all, one mud 
ride. I got in about one ana lunched, after which I mounted 
my maie and went out to see some ruins a mile or two away. 
It was a bie Roman fortified camp. And b^ond it the 
desen dretened away to the horizon. That is where we 
go to-morrow, It^s too heavenly to be hack in all this again, 
Roman forts and Arab tents and the wide desert. All the 
women here address me as Hajji. It is very gratifying. Every 
few minutes someone comes into my room and enquires 
after my health, I reply politely ; “ Praise God I ” and he 
or she leaves me. We have cot for a guide the lad dcsen 
podman who came in three miys ago, ^ving been delayed 
nine days by snow. His name is AIL 

Sjzian Desert Fikrmry loib. 

There is in EXimeir a very beautiful temple, rather like 
one of the temples at Baalbek. As soon as the sim was up 
I went out and took some photographs of it, but I was ready 
long before the camels were loamxl; the fied day’s packing 
is aluTiys a long business. Finally we got off soon after nine, 
a party of fifteen, myself the sheikh, Fatnih, Ali and my 
four camel men, and the ocher seven mcrcbuits who are 
going across to ^ Euphrates to buy sheep. In half an hour 
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passed ttc little Turkish guard house which h the laft 
outpost of civilisation and plunged into the 'W'ildciniess* Our 
road lay before us over a nac expanse bounded to the by 
the range o£ barren hills that trend a'w'ay to the N*E. and. 
divide us from the Paknytan desert, and to the S* by a number 
of distant tells, v'olcanic 1 should think. I rode my inare all 
day, for 1 can come and go more easily upon her, but when 
vre get into the heart of the desert I shall tide a camel. 
less tiriegH Three bouts &om Dumeir vre came to some 
water pools which sue dry in summer and here we filled our 
skins, for where we are camping there is no water. There 
was a keen uind, rising sometimes into a violent itorm 
wiiich brought gu^s of hail upon us, but fomioately it was 
behind us so that h did not do us much harm . Late in the 
afternoon another bail ^onn broke over us and clearing 
away left the di^ant hills white with snow. We had come 
to a place where there was a little scrub which would serve 
as firewood, and here we camped under the lee of some 
rising ground. Our companions have three big Arab tenths 
open in from, and we our two English icms, and oddly enough 
we arc quite warm in spire of the rain and cold wind. I don't 
know why it is that one seldom feels cold in the desert; 
perhaps because of the absence of damp. The Stony, sandy 
ground never becomes muddy. A little grass is beginning 
to grow and as you look over the wide e^epanse in 6ont of 
you it is aJmoa gr^. The old sheikh is lamenting that we 
arc not in a house in Damascus ^ut T think one^s hc§l camp 
in the Hamad is worth a Street full of houses); fly the bead 
of your father I ” he said, how can you leave the garden 
of die world and come out into this wilderness ? ” Perhaps 
it does require explanation. 

Fti^rua/y ixth. 

But to*day^s experiences wdll not serve to justify my 
attitude. When T vrent to bed a hurricane was blowing. 

I woke from dmc to time and heard the good Famih hammer¬ 
ing in the tent pegs, and wondered if any tent would Stand 
up in that gale and also what was going to happen next. 
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About an hour before dawn Fattub called to me and aiked 
whether J was cold* I woke in surprise and potting mf hand 
out fdt the waterproof valise that covered me wet with snow. 
'* It IS like the sea,” cried Fattuh. Tlicrcfoie I lighted a candle 
and saw' chat it had drifted into my tent a foot deep. I dug 
down^ fotmd my boots and hat and put them nodcr the 
Wols^ valise; I had cone to bed as I &Qod and put all my 
extra clothing under the valise for watntth so that nothing 
had come to harm . At dawn Famih dragged out the water- 
proof sheet that covers the ground and with it mOi£l of the 
snow. The snow was lying in great drifts where the wind 
had blown it, k was banked up againil our icnts and those 
of the Arabs and every hour or so the wind brought a. fresh 
^onn upon us. We cleared it out of our tents and settled 
dowm to a day as little uncomfortable as we could manage to 
make k. In the afternoon seven Arabs of the Heseneh rode 
in in a furious sleet ^treu I w'as busy cutting hiewood ac 
the time* We built up the fire tn Sheikh Muhammad's tent, 
gave them cofiee and emtes and sent them on a little comforted* 
They had spent the night out, on the way to a diifeant camp. 
At hSt ac sunset the wind dropped, the baiomcrcr rose and 
we pny for fine weather to-monow, MoSt of the snow has 
olrc^y melted and left the desert spongy* 

Ftirntay ti/A 

Wc have got out into smooth waters at laft Yon can ima¬ 
gine what I fdt like when I looked out of ray cent before 
dawn and saw a clear sky and the snow aimoSt vanished* But 
the cold 1 Even'thing in my tent was frozen ^yesterday’s 
damp skirt ‘a'as Ukc a ^ard, my gloves like iron, my sponges— 
well, rU draw a veil over my sponges—I did not use them 
mudi* Nor was mv toilette very complicated as I had gone 
TO bed in ray clothes. The temperature after sunrise "was 
50 ® and there was a biting wind blowing sharply from the 
w'c^. I spent an hour trudging backwards and forwards over 
the frozen desert trying to pretend I was warm wMc the 
camck were loaded. The riozen tents took a world of time 
to pack—with frozen fingers too. We were off soon after 
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but for the fiid hour the vret desert was like a sheet of 
glass and the camels slipped about and fell down with much 
groaning and moaning. They are singularly unfitted to cope 
v-ith emergencies. For the next hour we plodded over a 
slippery inciting surface, for which they arc scarcely better 
suited, then suddenly we got out of the snow zone and all 
wws w^ I got on to my camel and rode her for the red of 
the day. She is the mod charming of animals. You ride a 
camel -with only a halter which you modly tic loosely round 
the peak of your saddle. A tap with your came! switch on 
one side of her neck or the other tells her the diredioo vou 
want her to go, a touch with your heels sends her on, but wrhen 
you xdsh her to sit down you have to hit her lightly and often 
on the neck saying at the same time: ** Kh kh kh kh,” that’s 
as near as I can sp^ it. The big soft saddle, the * shedad,* is 
so easy and comtoitablc dut you never tire. You loll about 
and cat your lunch and observe the landscape through your 
glasses : you might almost sleep. So swung on through 
an absolutely flat plain till pad nvc, when wc came to a shd- 
low' valley with low banks on cither side and here wc camped. 
Tlie name of the place is Aitha, there is a full moon aim it 
is absolutely dill except for the sound of the pounding of 
coflee beans in the tents of my travelling companions. I 
could desire nothing pleasanter. 

Fthrmpy 15M. 

Don’t think for a moment that it is warm weather yet. 
At 5.50 to-day (which was the hour of my breakfad) the 
thermometer do^ at 26®, but there was no wind. Wc were 
off" soon after six. The sun rose gloriously half an hour later 
and wc began to unfreeze. It is very cold riding on a camel, 
I don’t know’ why unless it has to do with her extreme height. 
Wc rode on talking cheerfully of out various adventures till 
after ten which is the time when my companions lunch, so 
I lunch too. The camels were going tamer languidly for 
they were thirdy, not having drun^ since they left Daimscus. 
They won’t drink when it is very cold. But our guide, Ali, 
promised us some poob ahead, good water, be said. When 
w*c got there wc found that some Arabs had camped not Blt 
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off ftnd nothing remained of the poob bur trampled mud. 
The cattraordinaiy foUy of Bedouin habits is ahno5t pa5t 
belief. They know that the pools coUed onlf under a sloping 
ftux of rock ; if they would clear out the earth bclou? tliey 
would have good clear uratcr that would lad them for weeks ; 
not only do they neglcd to do that but they don't even dear 
out the mud which gets deeper and deeper till there is no 
pool at all. So we haa to go searching round for another pool 
and at lad wc found one about a mite away with a very little 
water in it* but enough for the riding camels, my mum and 
our water skins. It is exceedingly muddy however. Wc 
got into camp about four not fir from sonic Arab tents. 
This is our pbn of a^on: fird of all wc all set to work to 
put up our tents, my part of the proceeding being to unpack 
and set up ray camp furniture. By the rime I have done that 
and taken off my boots Fattuh has tea ready. My companions 
scatter over the plain with axes to gather firewooa which 
is :\ little dry plant called Shik, six indies high at the highed. 
Wc speak of it as the trees. A few drokes with the pick 
makoi the souate hearth in the tents and in a moment a bundle 
of shik is bl a z i ng in it, the sheikh has settled down to his 
^ghileh and coffee making lias begun. Wc never dop for 
five minutes but we pile up a heap of shik and warm our 
h^ds at the bonfiie. Wc seek out for our camping place a 
bit of low ground. When wc M near the place Ali purposes 
to camp in, the old sheikh is all for dopping. ** This room is 
fair,” wys he looking at a little curve in die bank. “ Wailahi 
oh sheikh,” says Ali the next room is better; there arc more 
trees.” So wc go on to the next aiforeded chamber. It is a 
w'ondcrfully intcreding experience thb. Lad night they all 
sat up half the nieht because my mare pricked her ears and 
they thou^ir she heard robbers. They tan up the banks and 
cri^ out, “ Don’t come near I wc have soldiers with us and 
camels.” It seemed to me when I heard of it (I was asleep at 
the time) a very open deceit, but it seems to have serv^ the 
purpose for the thief retired. As wc rode this morning Ali 
deteded hoof marks on the hard ground and was sztished 
that H was the mare of our enemy. 
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Wbftt 1 accuse them of is not that they choose to live 
differently from us : for my pan I like that; but that they do 
their own job so very badly. 1 told you of the watw yc^erday. 
now I will give you another in^cc. Everybody in the desert 
knows that camels frequently Stray away while feeding,^ 
it occurs to no one to put a man to watch over them. No, 
when we get into camp they arc ju^ turned off to feed where 
they like and go where they will. Consequently yesterday 
at four of our baggage camels were missing and a 
riding c?*^l bclongmg to one of the Damascene sheep mer- 
chants and everyone had to turn out to look for them. I 
could not do anything so I did not bother and while I was 
dining the sheikh looked in and said our camels had come 

back_let us thank God 1 It is certain that no one else could 

rlatm any credit. But the riding camel was not to be founi 
nor had she come back when I was ready to Start at 4.50 this 
monung. We decided to wait till dawn and that being ^o 
hours off and the temperature 1 went to bed again and to 
sleep. At dawn there was no news of her, so we Parted, 
leaving word with some Arabs where we were gone. She to 
not yet appeared, not do I think she will. I was very sorry for 
Ac merchant, who now goes afoot, and very much bored by 
the delay. For we can’t make it up at the oAcr end because 
the camels have to cat for at IcaS two hours before sunset. 
They cat shik ; so docs my little marc, she being a narivc of 
Ac desert. At ten o’clock we came to some big water pools, 
carefully hollowed out “ m Ac 6i5t days ” said Ali, wiA Ac 
carA banked up high round Acm. but now half filled wiA 
mud and Ac banks broken. Still Acy hold a good deal of 
water in the winter and Ac inhabitants of Ac desert for n^cs 
around were driving their sheep and c a m els there to d rink . 
VC^c too filled our water skins. We got into camp at three, 
near some Arab tents. The sheikh, a charming old man, to 
ju^ paid us a long visit. We sat round Muhamnmd’s coffee fire 
and talked. It was all Ac more cheerful because Ac tempera¬ 
ture is now 46®—a blessed cha^ from 26*. My ^nges 
have urifrozcn for Ac fir§t time. We have got up into the bgh 
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plain which b the true Hamad, tlic Smooth, and the horizon 
from my tent door is is round as the hojazon of the ^eoi The 
sha^ div ak Is wondcrfrdly dcIicEoas : I dunk cvtrj’ day of the 
Syrian desert muft piolong your Ufe by two years. Sheikh 
Muhammad has conhded to me that he has three wives^ one in 
Damascus, one in Kubeisa and one in Bagdad, but the laSt he 
has not seen for twenry-three years, “ She Im grown old, oh 
lady — by the truth of God I and she never bui one 
daughter,” 


FfhjLBy ij/i. 

We were off at five this morning in bitter froSt. Can you 
pifiure the singular beauty of these moonlit dopanurcs 1 the 
frail Arab tents falling one by one, leaving the camp fires 
blazing bto the night ; die dark masses of the feneeling 
camels j the shrouded figures binding up the loads, shaking 
the ice from the water skins, or crou^ed over the hearth for 
a momatt’s ’ft'anmli before mounting, ** YalJah, vallah, oh 
children I'* cries the old shcikli, knocking the ashes "out of his 
narghileh, ^ Am we ready ?” So u’c cut across the 
wilderness. Sheikh Muhammad leading on bis tvhite dulul. 
The skv ahead reddens, and fades, the moon pales and in 
sudden splendour the sun rushes up over the ttm of the world. 
To sec whh the eyes is good, but while I wonder and rcjcice 
to look upon this primeval cjd^lcncc, h docs not seem to be a 
new thing; it is famil i ar , it is a part of inherited memory. 
After an hour and a liaif of marching we mme to the pool of 
Khafiyeh and since there is no water for three dal’s ahead utt 
had to fill all empty skins. Bm the pool was a sheet of 

ice, the water skins w^erc frozen and needed careftil handling _ 

for if you unfold them they crack and break—and we lighted 
fire and set to work to thaw* them and ourselves, I sent the 
slow l^gagc camds on, and with much khour we softened 
the skins and contrived to fill them. The son was now up 
and a mote barren prospeft than ic m^ealcd you cannot 
imagine. The Hamad stretched in ff otit of us, flat and almoft 
absolutely bare * for several hours we rode over a wildcraess 
of flints on which nothing grew. It was also the coldest day 
we have bad, for the keen frosty wind blew Straight into our 




373 


tgxi 


LETTERS OF GERTRUDE BELL 

faces. We stopped once to wait for the baggage c^els 
and warmed ourselves at a bonfire meanwhile, and a^in we 
^pped for half an hour to lunch. We watched our shadows 
eaten us up and march ahead of us as the sun sank westward 
and at three o’clock we pitched camp in the gtonv waste. Yet 
I can only tell you that w have spent a very pleasant day. The 
old sheikh never stops talking, bless him, he orders us all 
about when we pitch and break up camp, but as Fatruh and I 
know much more about the prtdung of our tents than he does, 
we pay no attention. ** Oh Farruh said I this evening whtt 
he had given us endless advice, “ do you pity the wnfe in 
Bagdad r “ Effendim,” said Fattuh, " she muft be exceed- 
Inglv at re^t.” Still for my part I should be sorry not to see 
Sheikh Muhammad for twenty-three years. 

Fthrmty i 6 tb. 

After I had gone to bed la 5 t night I heard All shoutii^ to all 
whom it might concern ; “ We arc English soldiers I English 
soldiers r But there was noone to hear and the desert would 
have received with ec|ual indifference the information tiiat we 
were Roman legionaries. We came to the end of the inhospit¬ 
able Hamad to-day and the desert is once more diversined 
by a slight rise ana fall of the ground. It is Still entirely water¬ 
less, so waterless that in the spring when the grass cyo'^ 
thick the Arabs cannot camp here. All along our way there is 
pr(X)f cjf former water storage—I should think Early Moslem, 
marking the Abbassid po 5 l road. The pools have been dujg 
out and banked up, but they axe now foil of earth and there is 
very little water in them. We arc camped to-night in what is 
a valley. It takes a praftised eye to distinguish the 
valley from the mountain, the one is so shallow and the other 
so low. The valleys arc often two miles wide and vou can 
distinguish them beSt by the faft that there are generally more 
•* trees in them than on the heights. I have made gr^ 
frie nds whh one of the sheep merchants. His name is Muhiy- 
yed Din. He is coming back in the Spring over this road 
with his lambs. They cat as thev go ana travel four hours a 
day. It must be a dull job ” said 1 . “ Eh wallah T he replied, 
** but if the spring grass is good the ma^cr of the lambs 
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rejoices to see tlrem pow bt." He triveU over the whole 
oesm, here and tn Mwopotamia, buying sheep and camels: 
to Ne|<J too, and to ^ypt. and he tells me ddighlfiil tales 
of ^ adsemures. Wlut with one thing and Mother the 

Rm tlttlL 

But Truth of God 1 the cold t 

tv7 Ftkrmty tpk. 

The water 

diflicuJtyhas^e^cedbyrheco^^ T^tondingpools 
are exceedingly shallow so that when there is an intt ^ce 
over them Imle remains but mud; what the water is like thar 
^ou senpe op imder th^ conditions I leave to the imagina. 
fo the mud, tt has a sharp acrid taste of skinslfter 

“ttltetlthy 1 believe, but neither 
IS It pleasant & it happ^ that we had to cut down rather 
to the south today umead of going to the well of Kaia which 

kl ^ ^ the well, and 

Ire fc^ that by coming to the south of them we migltt &d 

o^v« urwn the path of a possible aiding party of \abs 
whom he did not tnow cotSng up from^tK^ 
tn^ to reassure hi^ aying thar the chances were againfi 

u^ ,, ®“t_thc Sheikh was not to be comforted "Life 
ofGod I yjat IS tlus talk I To God is the command I we 
w m the Shamuyych where no one is safe—Fi^^God I” 
wf “ of a u'ondetfiil variety of pious ejaculations. So 
we rode for an hour or two (until we forgot about it) care- 

wc hotoon for ghazus ; it was juS as wdl that 

we had this to occupy us, for the whole day’s match was 

** i®“ “ * b«n «^!dSn^y 

monung—but about midday the w^ 
shifred round to the South and wc began to feel the warmth 

^ shed^ fiir coats, and the 

^ ^ fiwtastic mirage which greatly added to the cniov- 
ment of lookmg for ghazus. A/alm4 impet^blT 


»75 




igii 


LETTERS OF GERTRUDE BELL 


in the gioimd would from stfer Stand np above the solid caith 
as if it wete the high back of a camd. Wc saw tent? with men 
beside them pitched on the edge of mirage lakes and when at 
last we aftually did come to a stretch of shallow waict, it was 
a long time before I could believe that it was not hnaginary* 
I saw' how the atmospheric delusion worked watch^ 
some gazelles. They galloped away over the plin ju5l like 
ordinal)' gazelles, but when they came to the mirage ch^ 
suddenly got up on to stilts and looked the size of camels. It 
is otccssively bewildering to be deprived of the use of oner's 
eyes in this way. We had a ten hours’ match to reach the 
water by whlcli w'e arc camped. It lies in a wide shallow 
basin of mud, mo^ of it h dried up, bur a few pools remain 
in the deeper parts. The Arabs use some sort of white chalky 
5tonc—is it chalk ?—precipitate the mud, Wc have got 
some with us. We boll the water, powder the chalk and put 
it in and it takes nearly aO the mud down to the bottom. Then 
we pour off the water, 

FthFitary 

We were pursued aU day by a mad wind w’hidi ended by 
bringing a shower of sleet upon us while we were getting into 
camp. In conseqncoce of the irtdemency of the weather I 
had the greatest oiiHcuIty in getting the Sheikh and the camel 
drivers to leave their tent and they were sitting over the 
coffee fire when wc and the Damairenc merchants were ready 
to £tart. Inspired of God I pulled out thek tent pegs and 
brought their roof about their ears—to the great of aB 
except those who were sitting under in So wc got off half an 
hour before dawn and lifter about an hour’s tidk^ dropped 
down off the smooth plain into an endless succession of hills 
and deqj vallej’s—^when 1 say dtep they arc about aoo feet 
deep and they all run north mto the hollow plain of Kara, 
1 much prefer cMs sort of country to the endless flat and it is 
quite interesting sitting a camel down a Sony dcScenL The 
unspeakable devdish wind was fortunately behind us—Cali 
upon the Prophet I but it did blow I 
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xoih. 

Wc marched festcrday thirtctin and 3 half hours 's-itfiout 
getting anywhere. We set off at frs'C in a delicious JdU niglit 
with a temperature of 36—11 felt quite balmy. The &im rose 
dear and bcaudful as u*c passed through the g^tts of our 
valley into a wide low plain—we were 10 rcadi the Wady 
Hautan, which is the father of ail valleys in this desert, in ten 
bours^ and the little min of Muhelwir in half an hour mote 
and there was to be plentiful dear water. We were in goc^ 
spirits, as you may imagine; the sheikh sang songs of Ncjd 
and All instiufied me in all the desert roads. We rode on and 
on. At rwo o’dock 1 asked AJi whether it were two hours to 
Afuhdwiir? “ More,'' said he. ** Three said I. “ Oh lady, 
mote.” “ Four ?” I asked with a little sinking of heart. 

Wallahi, not so much/* We rode on over low hitb and hol¬ 
low plains. At five we dropped into the second of the valleys 
d Ud, By this time Farruh and I were on ahead and Ali was 
anxiously scanning the landscape feom every high rock. 
The Sheikh had sat down to smoke a naighlleh while the 
baggage camels came up. " My iady^*’ said Fatnib* I do not 
think we shall leada water to-night,” And the whole supply 
of water which we had was about a cupful in my dask. We 
wait on for another half hour down the valley and finally. 
In concert with Ali, sdcficd a spot for a camp. It was water- 
less, but, said he, the ^t'atcr was not more titan two hours off: 
he would take skins and fetch some, and meaniime the Carv¬ 
ing camels would cat trees. But when the others came up, the 
Father of Camels, Abdidkh, he £tom whom we hired our 
hearts, protested that he muil have waiei to mix the camd 
meal that night (they eat a kind of dough) and rather again^ 
our better judgment •srt went on. We rode an hour further, 
by which time it was pitch dark. Then Muhiyycd Din came 
up to me and said that if by chance we were to meet a ghazu in 
the dark night, it might go ill with us. Thar there was reason 
in this was admitted by all; we dumped down w‘hcre we 
Stood, in spite of tlic darkness Fattuh hid my tent up before 
you could wink, while I hobbled my mare and himLcd among 
the camel loads for my bed. No one else put up a tent ; they 
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drew the camels together and under the shelter they gave made 
a fire of what trees they could find. Famdi and I divided 
the water in my fiask into two parts ; with half we made some 
tea w^hich he and I shared over some tinned meat and some 
bread ; the other half we kept for the next morning when I 
shared it with the siicikfa« We were none of us thirsty really ) 
this weather does not make you thirsty. But my poor litde 
mare had not diunk for two days, and she wlunniea to every¬ 
one siic saw. The la^E thing I heard before I went to sleep was 
die good Fattuh reasoning with her* " There is no w^atrr,” 
he was saying* " There is none. Ma fi, ma fi.” Soon after five 
be woke me up, I put on my boots, drank the tea he brought 
(living sent half to the poor old shdkh, who had passed the 
night under the lee of his camel) and went out into a cheedess 
daybreak. The sky was heavy with low-hanging cloutis, the 
dicimometer Stood at 54, as we mounted our cameh a ^im 
and rather dismal glow in ihc t2£t told us that the sun was 
rising. It was as well that w^e had not tried to reach water 
the night before* We rode tewiay for sue and a half hours 
before we got to rain pools in the Wady Hauran, and an hour 
more to Muhexwir and a couple of good wdls in the valley 
bed. For the fir^i four hours our way lay across barren levels ; 
after a time we saw mnumcrable camels pasturing near the 
bate horiaon and realised that w^e nm^ be neadng the valley: 
there is no water anywhere but b the Hiuran and all the 
tents of the Dddm arc gathered near it. Then we began to 
descend through dry and Stony watercourses and at midday 
found ourselves at the bottom of the great valley, and r c bed 
along the edge of a dvet of Stones with a few tain pods 
fting b it. So we came to Muheiwir which is t small mmed 
fort, and here ive found two men of the Delcim with a flock 
of sliccfK-the fir^ men we have seal for four days. Their 
camp is about three miles away. Under the ruined fort there 
are some deep springs in the bed of the ftream and by them we 
camped, fcelmg that we needed a few hours' rest aScr alj our 
cxcitions. The sheikh had lighted his coffee fire while I was 
caking a fir^t cursory view of the ruin, " Oh kdy he cried 
“ honourus,” I sat (town and drank a cup of coffee. " Where ” 
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said he, looking at me criticaJly^ whcfc h thy face in Darrm- 
and where thy face h w ?’* And 1 am bound to say chat 
his remark was not without justification* But after ten days of 
froit and wind and sun what would you have ? The clouds 
have all cleared away—sim and water and ruins, the Itesut of 
man can desire no more. The sheikh salutes you* 

Ftfmary 

We got off at four this monnhg and made a twelve hours* 
Stage* It was freezing a little when we started, the moon rode 
hi^ upon the shoulder of the Scorpion and was not aiong 
enough to extinguish him—this waning moon has done us 
ei^t service* It took us two hours to dimb up out of the 
wady Hauian. I was talking to Muhiyyed Dm when the 
Sheikh came up, and said Oh lady, speech before dawn is 
not good'* He was afraid of raising some hidden foe* Reck¬ 
less courage is not his charaflcd^c. Wo have camped under 
a low bank, selecting cuefiilly the ea^ side of it so rhai our 
camp fires can be seen only hy the friendly Delcim to the eaS 
of us* We are nowhere tomight—ju£t out in the op^ wildcr- 
ncss which has come to feel so homelike* Four of the sheep 
merchants left us yesterday hciriug that the sheikhs with 
whom they deal were camped near at hand, for each 
deals every year with the same sheikh. If you could sec the 
western sky with the evening itar burning'in it, you would 
give rhanks —as I do. 

Ftbrxnfj 

An bourns ride from our camp this moming brought us to 
the small desert fortress of Amcj* - * * But hliSiiyvcd Din and 
the other sheep metchams found that their sheikhs were 
close at band and we parted with much regret and a plenti¬ 
ful exchange of blessings. So we rode on wl at four o'dock 
W€ reachea the foiness of Khubbaz and here we l^vc camped 
beneath the walls where Fattuh and 1 camped two vears ago. It 
feels almost like returning liomc* It Hew all <ky; j muSt 
own that the desert would be nicer if it were not so plagued 
with wind. TIh: Sheikh and AU and one of the camel dnvcis 
sang m.Q% for part of the afternoon to beguile the way. I have 
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written down some of the sheikh *5 songs. They ajc not by 
him, however, but by the mo^ famous of modem desert 
poets, tbs late Emir or Nejd* 

The morning came giev and cheerless with an o^iomd 
$cud of laim We set off atom m and look the path 

across barren inTitcxcoiirscs to Am Zaza, The rain fdl upon 
us and made heavy and sdeky going,, but it clears before 'ft e 
reached the Am and we lunched rheic and waited ioi me 
Laggage camels till eleven. Kubeisa w’as only an hour and a 
halfaftTiy, and it being so eariv 1 determined to refuse all the 
Sheikh’s pressing invimions that we should spend the night 
with him, and push on to Hit, three and a half houfi fnrthc^ 
The baggage camels were tnfonned of the change of pl^ and 
Fattuh and I rode on in high spirits at the thought of rejom- 
ing our caravan that evening, for you icmeniber me caravan 
ft'hich wt despatched fern Damascus ft^as to wait for us at 
Hit. But before we reached Kubdsa die rain came down 
in torrents. Now the ground here is whai the Arabs called 
* sabkha/ soft, cnimbiy salt marsh, sandy when it Is dry and 
ready at a moment’s notice to turn into a world of glutmo^ 
paste. This is whar it did and since camds cannor w^ m 
mud I was presently aware of a Stupendous downEsJi and 
found myself and my camel prostrate in the sricky eIuc. It 
fods like the end of the universe when your camel fails down, 
Howrevee we both loUed up unhurt and made the be^ of our 
wav Co the gates of Kubcisa, And here another misfornme 
awaited us. The min wws fitill falling he!a\T, Abdullah, Fatto 
of Camds, dedbred that his beasts could not go on to rm 
across a road all sahkha and even Fatttih admitted that, tired 
and hungry as they were, it would be impossible. So in 
triumph and with much praising of God, the Sheikh condu^jcd 
us to ms house where 1 was seized by a pack of beautiful and 
very inquisitive women (** They are shainclcss 1 ” said Fattuh 
indignantly) and conducted into the pitch dark room on the 
ground floor which is the living room. But the shetkh res¬ 
cued me and took me upstairs to the reception room on the 
roof Everyone we met fell on his oeck and greeted him with 
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3 kiss on either check and no sooner were we seated tJipstaiis 
and a boiriire of trees E^htcd in the cniddle of the rooi^ than 
all the wonhics of Kubessa began ro assemble to greet hio^ and 
hear the news. At the end they numbered « Iwit hfty* 
Now this was the room in which 1 utis supposed to cat and 
sleep—there was no other, I took Fattuh aside—or rather 
outside, for the room was packed to overflowing—and said 
“ The night will be troublesome,” Fattuh knitted his brovt’^ 
and 'Without a word strode down the stairs, I returned to tlic 
company and when die room grew too smoky with trees and 
tobacco sar outside talking to the shdkh's charming son^ 
Kamlii. The rain had stopped* My old acquaintances in 
Kubcisa had all been up to ^utc me and I sar by the hie and 
listened to the talk and prayed that Fattuh might find some 
means of escape. He was as resourceful as usual. After a 
couple of hours he returned and said " U'lih your permis¬ 
sion, oh Muhammad* We arc ready,” He had found a onupie 
of camels and a donkey and wc were oflf. So we took a mo^ 
affc^onatc leave of the Sheikh and left him to his naighiletu 
Half the town of Kubdsa, the female half, followed us through 
the streets, and we turned our faces to Hit, The two camels 
carried our diminished loads, Fattuh rode the di>nkcy (it was 
so small diat Ivis feet toucliod the ground and he presently 
abandoned it in favour of one of tlie baggage camels and sent 
it back) and I was supposed to dde my maie. But she liad a 
sore heel, poor little thing, and k^t stumbling in the mud, so 
I walked mo 5 t of the way* Wc left at 2,^0 and had two and a 
half hours before sunset. The hrit part of our way was hard 
and dry ; presently wc saw the smoke of the tlu pitch fires 
upon the riomon and when we had passed bdwrcn some 
low hills, there was the great mound of Hit and its single 
mlmiet in front of us. There ternained an hour and 1 half 
of joutncT, the sun had set and our road was all sabkha* 
The camels slipped and slithered and tumbled down : ** nicir 
Ices arc like soap,” explained the cartid boy. If the rain had 
fallen again w'c should have l>ccn done. But it kept off till 
iu^ as wc readied Hit* The mound Still loomed through the 
night and wc could juft sec enough to keep more or i^s to 
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oui xosui—less father than more—but not ct^ngh to make out 
whether aonc or mud or sulphur pools lay in wont of us. So 
we three great tiavcilcis, Fattuh, the marc and came 
Hit, wei and ^x’e5^y, trudging through the dark, and Jookmgt 
1 make no doubt, like so many vagabonds, and thus inglo- 
rioQsly ended oui fine adventure. The khan 4tand5 outsiiic 
the town I the khanji is an old fiicnd. “ Ya Abud 1 ” shouted 
Fatruh the catavan, our caravan, is it here ^ Kinship and 
welcome and may the cardi be wide to you I They are hm I" 
The muleteers hunitti out, seized my bridle, ■Bdzed my hand 
in theirs and laid h upon their fnrehem. All safe and well, 
we and they and the Tantmak and the packs. Ptaisc GodS 
there is no other but He. The khanji Drought me tea, and 
various rame to call, 1 dlncd and washed and went to 

bed. 

And so you see, we have crossed the Syrian desert as easily 
as if it had l?ccn the Suhon's high road, and we have made many 
friends and seen the mins we went out to sec, and over and 
a^vc all 1 have conceived quite a new th^ry about the me¬ 
diaeval roads tiirough the desert which I will prove some day 
by another journey. And all that remains is the hope that 
this letter, which is the true history of aH, will not be lo 5 t in 
the poSL 

We have repacked our loads and are off this day on the n^d 
to Kamadl 


ToF.B. Rauadi, 

We did not leave Hit yesterday till one o'do^ having a 
good deal of repacking to do. Then I rode off with a 2 ^pnch 
over the sandy wastes that surround i’lit and presentlv came 
in view of Euphrates and put up a thanksgiving at the messed 
sight of hinL We rode on for three hours rilT we came ro a 
little valley, full of water after the rains, and then we topped 
to dired the baggage ani mak to the bridge and I heard for 
the fiiS time the sound of my own caravan bdls. We camped 
1 quarter of an hour further under a cliff by the rivej‘s edge 
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neait a few mean huts of the Duilsdm and a patch of 
couj» wirh the sound of the water wheds in oox cats and the 
Euphrarcs Ijing bi^ and calm under the sunset* Tbefc is no 
aver to be compared ro him* Neither is tt possible to desciibe 
the comfott of a fully- appoi nted camp* Pmse be to God 1 as 
Fattub ficquentljr exclaims, theie is nothing that we lack* 
To-day we had a march of about seven and a halt hours—^ 
not very interesting, the familiar barren landscape of the 
lower Euphrates* All the palm trees have been killed by the 
snow ; they are miserable bir>w'n patches instead of the old 
vivid green* Kubcisa and Hit were scarcely to be recognisyci 
It is a great misfortune* We camped about halt a mile outside 
Ramam on the RakJtahyych road (which we take to-monow) 
and Fattuh went off into the town to bur com and things, I 
was sitting reading in my tent when suddenly I heard unusual 
sounds and Stepping out saw my muleteers in the grip of about 
fifteen rascally young men who had picked a quarrel with 
thciDj tbiuking they were alone 1 rushed into the fiay, feeling 
rather like the kdy in the Nonsense Book (only I had no 
Stick) and Soon put an end to the business, for the ronghs 
were alarmed when they saw a European* Bat after ^ey had 
gone Mahmud discovered that his watch was missing and 
Fattuh, presently returning with Government in the shape 
of a couple of officials, found that a revolver liad been taken 
from one of the saddle bags* So we lodged a complaint but 
whether the things will be recovered or not 1 don’t loiow. It 
is a bore, but wasn’t it surprising ? A Dcldm shdkh who is 
camped near u$ came down to offer his assistance and we 
luve two of his men as watchmen to-night as well as cwo 
soldiers. So we ought to be all right* Anyhow 1 shall be less 
prompt by night for I shall be 

Fsbmarj 

There were no suites to to night’s incident except that the 
Comtnissaire Effendi {’whatever that po® may be) paid me a 
second visit and after offering me his watch and revoh'er— 
this was meieJy formal—begged me not to lodge a (^mpLiint 
with Nazim Pasha of whom mey arc all moitaliy afraid, 1 gave 
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ihc promise the inorc teadily as I ocvcr had any irttenrioa of 
pursuing the offender —no more copy for the Daily Mm if 
I can hdp it 1 Moreover, the coinbinedMuc of the two th^ 
did not amount to thitcy shillings* ^ e have taL^ a snort 
cut TO Ukhaidir via Rakkahyyeh ; it saves at IcaSl a day. pioh- 
bahly nvo. Our path lies through the mo5t pitiless desert I 
have ever seen, a pebbly sand like a hard sea beach* and soinc^ 
tmits not even hard Tlvc pebbles arc aU water 
cxpeA this waste was once the bottom of the i can t 

hdp thinking that it lud better have remamed t^rc, for it 
is unfit to nict the q-c of the snn. The re^rts about ujMcr 
were extremely varied there was said to be a salt well at 
Abu Furokh which the horses would dnuk and j^nty ot 
fresh water in the valley of Koda* fortunately met a 
caravan fi:ora Rakkahyydi whidi said there was no wter at 
Roda this left me inmlf^nt, for I had made F^uh hll a 
skin with Eupliiates water, and when we got to Abu hunikrt 
we found a good fresh pool in the samiy water wur^ 1 
relate this tale in full so that you may reaikc how difncuJt it is 
to get trustworthy infoimation, oui two ^ 

igoomnr as ourselves. Bm I am now inscru^; 

watet. So watered our horses at Abu Fntukh and 
filled five skim for their evening proidsiom \)vc came imo 
camp among sandhills near Roda and since we Iiavc marched 
nine and a lialf hours today I think we cm only l^yc about 
eight before us, so we need not fear. It is impossible to get 
; 1 subsist entirely upon the hen, somet^es in the form 
of eggs and at other times in that of boiled chicken* 

Fti>nt^ n/b, 

\ve got up at dx this mocning and reached Rakkahmh 
at noom Biiling farewell to our two soldiers* who had ^ 
bidden to accompany us only to Rakkahyych, vre pushed on 
to Shethatha and got into camp at long march* 

While we were pitching our tents the Sheikh of the town s^r 
us an invitation to pass the night in his house and 1 replied 
that I was exceedicigly gtarefuJ, T*dudi means No thank you* 
There is a hot wind and the temperature 70^ at sunset, 
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the higheft we have had, We bought a wild duck of a 
in Rakkahyych marsh, the same appeared for dinner to-night. 

1 said : “ Oh. Fattuh this duck is very good. May con¬ 
quer her women !*’ He replied : “ bow much we laboured 
with her I She would not cook/* She has turned out well, 
said I. “ A double health T* said Fattuh. “ May God destroy 
her dwelling 1” 

I//. 

Yesterday morning broke grey and threatening and pre¬ 
sently it began to nun. My men went off to buy ncccssa^ 
provisions in the bazaar while I devoted an hour or two to the 
darning needle. By the time my caravan was ready it ^ 
midday and the was coming down in torrents. Ukhaiclir 
was only three hours off and I would not ftay• It took us how¬ 
ever an intolerable four and a half hours, mosdy in ftreaming 
ram. We plunged for an hour through the slippery {^hs of 
the oasis, in mortal danger of tumbling into the irrigation 
Streams, and for the reft of the time we plodded through the 
soppy desert, heavy going for man and oeaS. The had 
almoft srop^ when we reached the beloved castle, but we 
were wet uir^gh. 1 earned a letter to Sheikh Sukhcil of the 
Zagarit, a subtribe of the Shammar, who was aunped near 
the castle, and sent out news of my arrival to his tents. He 
came at once with some twenty others and found us pitching 
our tents in the dusk outside die castle gate. We stabled our 
horses in the great hall, and the Sheikh and three others 
Stayed with us aB night as watchmen. l*his morning we moved 
our tents into the inner coun and put our hor^ into two 
vaulted rooms that lead out of it- The pair of Arabs who w’cre 
our Buidcs yesterday have gone back to Shcthaiha Md weare 
left with die men of the Zagarit who are extremely fnaWly 
and agreeable. I have had a hard day’s work correffing a 
few in my old plan and beginning the measurements 

for an clcvadon. We have three men to watch over us t^ 
night and being within the casde walls 1 think we are safe 
ftSm attack-at leaS 1 hope so; one is Mver vw safe at 
Ukhaidir. My friends of lail time have left and the casde is 
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empty of all but us. I wish they had cleaned up a little before 
they went away; it is very dirty. 

Marti yd. 

I worked for eleven hours yesterday at clc\*arions and hail 
therefore little time to think of anything cls<^ The Zae^t 
are thoroughly enjoying our visit. They sit in an expeoant 
circle round Fattuh’s tent, waiting for any stray handful of 
dates or cigarettes that he may give them. They bring thdr 
needlework establish tbcmsclvcs for the afternoon.^ I 
found the men of the tribe employed upon sonw new shirts 
(of whkh they Stood in great n^d) when I came in for a hasty 
lunch. “ Don’t your women make your shirts ?” said Fattuh. 
"Wallahi, our women do nothing but keep quiet” they 
replied. And Tm not sure that one can ask more of vroman. 
1 ‘hcy dowm in the morning, a feur of them, to look at me, 
but thev don’t mtenupt me —1 |uSt go on working. This 
mocning we rode out with the Sheikh at 6 o’clock. I went 
castle hunting and he rabbit hunting. His equipment was the 
more picturesque for he came hawk on waft, with his grey- 
hou^ at his heels. While we were saddling our marcs the 
greyhound fora^ about for stray bones; when the hawk 
saw her he was very angry and screamed to her for 

food, but the sheikh would not let me him any dll we 
r^fr>/> back. He ^tis a moft charming bird. Unfortunately 
we found no rabbits, but as far as 1 was concerned the 
didon was quite successful, for about an hour from Ukhaidir 
we to the old plaster fadory, from which I make no 
doubt they brought the plaster for the building of the castle, 
all ftanding and quite interesting. So I planned ai^ photo¬ 
graphed it and we got home at ten. The quar^ is said to 
DC about an hour in the other dirc^on. The Mudir o( Sbetha- 
tha came with a large party to see how- I ^ getting on— 
very friendly of him, I handed him and his friends over to 
Fattuh who entertained them in the proper m a nner with coffee. 
After luTKh the Mudir came and sat with me for a li^ and 
then tlKry all rode away. It was a delicious day, the firft fine 
day we have had here. I made a map of the site with a plain 
tatlc and though it isn’t amazingly good 1 feel unreasonably 
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proud of ir. You see it is the firS. My pka of two years ago, 
on the other hand, is wondctfuJIy accurate. 1 have corrected 
one or two mistakes, but they are so imigniBcant that really 
th^ did not matter muchu However 1 have the sadsfa^on 
of reeling that one or rwo points on wliich I did not feel quite 
clear arc now e:xplaiaccL Also I have done a lot more work 
at details of consttuSioiu 

Matrb 4/6. 

We left Ukhajdir this morning. 1 wemder whether I shall 
ever see k again and whether 1 shiiJ ever again come upon any 
building as interesting or work at anything with a keener 
pleasure. We arc now bound for Nejef^ but you are not to 
think that we arc rgktnj cr any common road to it. On the con¬ 
trary w*c luve cut straight across the desen, for I had licatd 
of a couple of ruins, one at IcaS; unvisited, which I longed to 
see. Sheikh Sukhcil and Nasir:. We ro^ for three nours 
over intolmble sand, then climbed a low hill and got on to 
an immense level which was a little better going. At the top 
of the hill I looked back and saw Ukhaidir for the ia^ time. 
An hour or so hirthcr on we came to the fir^ ruin, Mujdch 
whicli proved to be a very interesting round tower, built of 
brick and body worked. I espe^ it was a beacon and I should 
date ii somewhere in the centufyp ft did not take long to 
plan it and I caught up the baggage horses, lunching on my 
marc as I went to save time, we saw standing up above tlic 
horizon the ncjtt min, Khan Atshan, so (lai is the plain. All 
the desert was scatter^ over with the docks and tents of the 
Beni llassan and we found some of the cdbc camped under the 
ruined khan. It was hot, the dr^ hot day we have had, and i 
was feeling rather tired after eight and a half hours hard march¬ 
ing—but the khan brought back my energies. For it is a 
really splendid ruin of I should think the 9 th century, about 
the time of Samarra, and it opens up all kinds of interesting 
questions as to old roads and as to the date of LTkhaldir itself. 

1 set about the plan without delay and worked on dll the light 
feiled and the camp foes of the Beni Hassan gleamed out red 
all over rhe plain. It is a w'ondcrful sight tke desert in the 
spdng. And this is our laS sight of it. To-morcow we return 
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TO hich roads and soldiers and the tea of h. \X cll, even lu^ 
roadf. when you ntuS take them, have that advant^ 
espcciallv in tte matter of water. We btougta o>^ from 
Ll^dii to-dav and the horses ate so th^ afer their hot 

march that there is not eflou^ 5^' “rS *? '^7'* ‘ ..«v 

fottnne ! tofflortow, please God, All Ae Zagant were '■cry 

smart this motoing in th«r new shirts. They do not, 
hem them up at the bottom, which makes them 

ragged round the ankles. As wc crossed the d^ 

Netted encampments where the snow had fallen a iimn* 

ago were marki by the corpses of sh^ hX 

of these Arabs had ever seen snow. Hic Mudir of Shethatlu 
told me that the people there when they woke and saw it 
lying on the ground, thought it was Hour. 

The day broke grey and thteatening Mtl 1 was in )Wt^ 
dread of ^ which nroold have made the desert sai^ 

quite impassable, 1 don’t know what we should liavc 
for wc had neither oats nor water, but I suppose wc should 
Goi through somehow. However wc u^re not pm to 
the teSr for tbe^ hdd off. 1 had StU an ho^ s work to do 
« t^f^ and we did no. g« off dU ^en. We part^ w^ 
tw'o men of the Zagarit and tookas guid« tu'o nwn of thcB^ 
Hassan. Tlic map was of couisc a '• petfeft and absolute blank 
Ld 1 had only^a hazy idea where we were and •'O’f 1°^ 
it would take us to reach the rMd. I guessed 
hours from the firSt khan and 1 was only a quarter of an hour 
urtonB—it took us four and three quarters of an hour to 
reach It. Our land-mark after the fits hour was the low 
of Babei. One of die Arabs sighted it fiiS. an almoS 
speck on the North East horizon, it f™ 
could see it rising above a sea ot pdms, and finally wb^ th y 
were Still three hours away wc «w the palm tii^ m^d Khan 
Hamad which was an objeftivc. 1 confessed I breathed a sigh 
of reEef when wc reached ir and found ourselves upon the 
Neief road- Here we parred from the Bern HassM who had 
betm moft cheerful companions. They are better by day tlira 
by night. The men of the tents near Khan Atsham tovea 
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round our camp alJ taS night and if my men had not kept 
good watch we shoitld have found oursdvea with seriously 
dlminiahcd possessions this morning. The road was aiino^ 
as sandy and barren as the desen. Nejef and Kerbeb aie you 
know' greareft Shiah shrines in the world and ihe w'holc 
of Persia comes on pilgrimage to them. The inhabitants 
(mostly Persian) are CitcectUngl? fanatical; no Sunni is allowed 
to live within the tvalls nf Nqef, nor may he enter the great 
mosque where the Khalif Ali is buried llie toad between the 
two towns is provided with immense khans for the accom 
modacion of pilgrims and by one of them we have camped 
Its name is Muialk; there are a few houses near it, wxlls 
in a dry canal, soldiers, chickens and moft of the other 
luxuries of dvilisation—at leait so it seems to us w'ho come 
to h fresh from diSicult travel in the desert -1 warned my Sunni 
mulcceecs to be on their guard and found that they had fbtt’ 
Called my prudence by becoming Shiahs for purposes of con¬ 
venience* My lady ” said they, “ we heard the men here 
calling upon Ali as we call upon Allah, and when they asked 
us what we were, we said we were Shiahs come from Aleppo 
to pray at the grave of oitr Lord.” Muleteers, having a wide 
experience of men and enstoms, arc generally able to cope 
with new’ conditions, and since they don’t mind passing as 
Sluahs, I do not think that my soul need feel the weight of 
the deception* We are all very cheerful at having got safely 
through the laS: few days. They were not easy. And do you 
realise that f have only been one day on a road since 1 left 
Damascus ? Fatmh and J feel some satisfadion when we took 
back on the events of this joujney. “ We are,” says he, 
** Praise be to God, skilled in travel—teod made us I” 

b/lvtb € tb. 

We were premature when we rejoiced laSt night over the 
end of our desen journey, 1 haa determined to send my 
cara'^'an into Nejcf and to ride out myself to see some curious 
eaves cut in the did that forms die western boundary of our 
old lake now dry but ftill called the sea of Nejef. Accordingly 
I cook an Arab as a guide. Sheikh Sciman of the Beni Hassan. 




19 x 1 


LETTERS OF GERTRUDE BELL 


As VC rode out across the desert, he said: “ Do you want to 
go to Rakban ?” “ What is Rakban said I. ** It is a castle 
of the lime ” said he ** but you cannot reach Ncjcf from 
it to-day/* In a flash my mind ran out to the Lakhmid castles, 
which none of us has ocen able to trace; in another flash 
I had turned round, stopped my caravan, told the men to buy 
com at the khan and to come out with me into the desert. 
They accepted the order as cheerfully as if I had invited thra 
into a garden. The golden dome of Nejcf gl eam ed at us in- 
vitinglv on the horizon, but even more invitingly gleamed 
those delusive casdes of Ibn Mundhir. There was amgh wind 
and by the time we reached the cliffs of the Sea of Ncjcf, it 
had raised a du^ storm. We climbed down them and crossed 
the floor of the sea in driving sand. Five hours from MuscUa 
we reached some water pools, bitter salt but the horses drank 
there. I meantime lunched hastily and giittily in the unspeak¬ 
able sand. An hour further we came to a pool less bitter and 
I left my men to fill the water skins and rode on with the 
Sheikh. Presendv the black mass of the casdc appeared in 
front of us. I plunged on through the sand, reached it— 
and found it to be nothing but a mud-built enclosure, not 50 
years old, ** Oh, Sclman,** said I “ this castle is not old,” 
** Oh lady,” he said, “ before my beard was grown I saw it 
here.” It said much for the temper of my camp that when my 
men came in and I told them we had liad all our trouble for 
nothing, no one was angry. So we camped—it was half past 
three—and I can see that the Lakhmid castles, if any of them 
still exist, are not for me. But what was 1 to do ? I could not 
leave a ruin unvisited. 


To H.B. BaitijON, Frid^ xoth. 

I have been so busy travelling the la£t three days that I 
have put off letter wnting till I got here. On the 7 th we 
retraced our steps through the sand as fiu' as Amm cl Gharrof 
and then journeyed by a good firm |>ath along the bottom of 
the sea to Ncjcf whicn we reached at mid-day. It is a walled 
town standing on the edge of the cliff of the dry sea and sur- 
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roanded on the other sides by a flat plain. Above the walls 
rises the golden dome of All’s tomb which is the place of pil¬ 
grimage of all the Shiah world and outside the wails the town 
IS encompassed on two sides by the graves of the Faithful who 
arc brou^ from far to be buried here. We pitched our tents 
on the third side and ahex 1 had lunched I went to call upon 
the Kaimmakam who instruacd die chief of the police to take 
me sight-seeing. But there was little to be seen ; I might not 
go into the mosque, nor even pass very close to the doors of it 
(even as it was the people eved me angrily and one man 
jumped out of the crow'd ancf tried to Stop me from going 
nearer the mosque); the bazaars were witnout intcrc^ anS 
I presendy returned to our tents where I received a numt^ of 
visitors, sheikhs of the mosque and ofhcial personages. At 
night, howe\’cr, I came into conflifi with the officials who 
wished to place a guard of thirty soldiers round my tents. I 
protested with oaths and the guard was withdrawn. The 
reason for these prccaudons was that there axe nighdy dis¬ 
turbances in the cemeteries. The .Arabs bring in their dead by 
night and tty to bury them without paying the sum of 10 /- 
which the town exacts as a fee for every grave; the soldiers 
shoot at them and they shoot back. \Vc heard this shooting 
going on, together with the vibrating cry of the women, but 
we were fir from the cemetery and no one troubled us. 

Next day I sent my cara\'an dired to Kifil and taking an 
aged soldier with me (he was useless as a guide for he knew 
the way to nowhere) I rode out for an hour or two south to 
sec the ruins of Khawamek which really was one of the Lakh- 
mid castles. Nothing remains but mounds, but I was interested 
to sec the site. My old zaptich, Abbas, was extremely con¬ 
versational, but as he was also toothless it was difficult to 
understand all that he said. I rode off^ writh a guide, and lunched 
on top of the Tower of Babel. You know what it was ? It 
was an immense Bahvlonian ccmple dedicated to the sev'cn 
spheres of heaven and the sun god. There remains now an 
enormous mound of sun-dried brick, with the ruins of a 
temple to the North of it and on top a great tower of burnt 
bride, mo^ of which has friicn dowm. But that which k- 
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mains stands up, like a finger pomting heavenwards, over the 
Babylonian plain and can iS seen from Nejef ro Babylon. I left 
Babylon with many regrets, then 1 rode on to liiUch, mcedng 
my caravan at the gates of the town* And. as we rode through 
the bazaar an officious policeman took upon himself to seize 
my rifle from Fattuh, saying diat the crying of rifles is for¬ 
bidden. I went at once to the head of die police and pointed 
out that every Arab in the desert caraes a rifle and that as we 
had come through the desert 1 had to carry arms ; moreover 
I had permission to do so* Bur he would listen to no reason 
so I betook myself to the KaimmaJum and found him to be an 
intelligent a no cheerful soldier from Bagdad who promised 
at once to have the rifle restored 

Smdqy, ) 

Bagdad lies on the ea5i side of the civcf but the bndge had 
been swept away by the floods, so Fatmh and I having left our 
horses at the khan with the baggage horses ^whicb had conic 
in hours before) stepped into a ‘gufta’ and floated do^ the 
Tigris to the Kesidency. Ttic Lorimexs were mo^ facndly 
ana gave me a large and very w’clcoine tea* I think it possible 
I may not be able to get letters again till Diarb^r, but 
you will hear pretty regularly from me and if I am a loi^ time 
on the rood J w*ill sena you a telegram through the DLirbekr 
Consul. 

To HB. Bachad, ACmrA ll. ijti. 

(This for the private ear of my family), Mr. Lotimer 
says that he has never met anyone who is in the confidence of 
the natives in the way I am, and Mr. Lorimer, 1 should wish 
you to undetfitand, is an exceptionally able man I 


To F.B. * Mjsnri* 1911. 

* , * . Mr, Lorimer and I Steamed up the river in the launch 
and called on Sir Wiliiam Willcocks. He is a twentieth century 
Don Quixote, erratic, illusive, maddening—and entirely 
loveable_I left Bagdad eady on Sunday morning. 1 do owt: 
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in Lmmcosc debt of gtaticude to the L^tiin«5, No 

could huve been kinder. The tmA to Kbimkin, Wr'hidi 



I am now following, is the quickest to the Penian 
froniier. We had a journey of 1 1 haun the firft day lo Ba- 
kuba (it is 35 miles from Bagdad andi eery dull it was: ab* 
solutdy flat, barren country, a w'aSe of hard sand on which 
little or nothing prows. Moreover there was a Strang wind)* 
We reached Bal^na at nightfall and camped outside the village 
not far from the banks of the DLala river. Next morning I 
rejoiced to sec those banks set thick with blossoming £mit 
trees and: when we had crossed the river^ by a bridge of boats, 
and ridden through the town, we found the plain on the other 
side of it a great Stretch of young spring wheat and die im- 
gat ion trendies deep in grass. So diat ^y’s ride, though the 
country was as flat as c^'er, was a great deal pleasanter. And 
it was only 9 hours* We camped in a green &dd outside the 
village of Shabraban—you realiae that during our whole 
journc)’ we have never yet seen grass covering tlie earth f 
B<^orc us Stretched the low range of the Haumc, nearer 
akin to real mountams than anytlung ut liavc me! since the 
Syrian snows dropped down below the lip of die Hamad, 
To-day we crossed the Hamrin; there were flowers in its 
dry u^tcrcourses ; at noon we reached the village of Kesra- 
bad (Kizil Robat the maps call it) and rode on another 3 
hours into a second Strctcli of low hills wherein v^ic camped 
by a big guard house* It is a delicious camp, all green with 
grass and flowering w'ceds, and 1 have a cup full of yellow 
tulips on my dinner table. 


Tmsd^, Moftb i&tL 


Mo^t wonderful of all vmtt the mountains of Persia, 
range beyond range and whirc w'ith snow. So we rode gaily 
along the broad road scattered with tiny mud-built huts 
where you can drink tea and buy bread and dates and hard- 
boiled eggs, and towards noon we came to KhanLkin which 
lies on either bank of the Heliwan river. The storks had 
arrived before us j they were nc^ng on every house top. 
Sami Pasha^s lektions in Bagdad bad given me a letter to a 
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Kurdish chief of high Pasha, and 10 hia 

house 1 'went. 1 accepted Ids invitation—thcie was nothing 
else to be done—and was lodged in a tiny room at the top 
of the house side by side with a pak of ^orks^ Mttftafa Pasha 
was sitting in his reception room when 1 arrived, with a 
ntunber of fdends* They most of them spoke Arabic^ but 
bcTw^een themselves they spoke Kiirdisli, which bored me, 
for I u-anted to beat vWt they were saying. We spt^t a 
couple of houis in this fashion, the Pasha tiansading busies 
from tinie to dmc and receiving innumciablc letters. This is 
also typically oncnral. Every man would appe^ to carry 
on an unlimited correspondence with the other inhabitants 
of his town or village, which is the more surprising as they 
all seem to visit each other every day, 1 beginning to 
feel rather hungry when fommatcly the Pasha caSed out to 
his servants to bring food. Some 8 of us went into the next 
room w'hcrc we found a table spread bountifully with a vancr)' 
of meats and we ate from the dishes with out fingers as 
we mighL It was all very good, if messy. I nearly had a 
'fou rirc* in the middle, vfhen looking round upon the 
party with which 1 lunched T remembered Herbert's pi^urc 
of me, so wonderfully exad was the likeness. * - * 

TowTirds sunset the Pasha invited me to come into ttw 
harem and I spent some time with his tw'o wives and his 
other female relations. Tiiey w-ere cxircmdy pleasant and 1 
donk doubt that they w^ere glad to see me, ffjr they never go 
out of the house. “ We arc imprisoned in the courtyard,” 
they said. 'Their furtlic^t eicunsion is 10 lake the air on the 
roof. \X^en Pasha was erilcd be left them behind and t^y 
spent all those years alone in Khanikin, N'eit day 1 wis talking 
to one of my muleteers, a Moslem, and i told him how Mus¬ 
tafa Paslia’s ladies never went beyond the coutryaid. Wall- 
ahi I " said he, “ that is how it should he/* And then be tcld 
me tliat his mother (his father is also a muleteer) had never 
been outside their house in Aleppo until h£t year, when she 
went to Mecca with her husband. What a grear adventure 
tltc l-Iaji seem to them, who see the world for the 
fir^t time I . , . . 
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[She then rides north again with a man Muda£^ 
Pasha had sent to them whh dirc^ons to see to thcii 

.... A^lut I o’clock we reached Kasri Shinn which Stands 
moft beautifuUv on the river Helwan, a draggling ftiect 
climbing the hifl side, the great fort of Kerim Khan ^ding 
on top. It was to Kerim Khan that I was specially recom¬ 
mended, and I took a short cut up to his fortress, forgettmg 
that I ought to pass through the Persian cu^om house which 
is managed by a Mgian. You see I had become so accuitomed 
to ncglcaing custom houses. 1 interviewed the Kh^ 
(tbcre^ic a great many of them) and told them I was going 
to wotk in the ruins. They bade me very wclTOtnc and I 
galloped after my caravan. The ruins, 1 mirft tell you, am a 
couple of great Sassanian palaces and it was these th^ I had 
come all this way to see. I found my servants camp^ 
the firS palace and a litdc upset because bullets 
whir^ pa5t tlicir ears while were riding up to it. 
However, 1 told them that Kerim Khan would look after 
us and after that I forgot all else in the excitement of workirig 
at'the palace. A good many people came out to see me in 
the course of the afternoon and they all assured me that 
should be greatly troubled by thieves if we spent the mght 
there. I remained sceptical as to the thieves, but there was 
no doubt about the rifle bullets, and it is almost as aMo™g 
to be shot bjr accident as on purpose, "nic laS mad^t 
of this eventful evening was the arrival of a mild-lTOki^ 
man with a message from Kerim Khan. He said tto the 
Setkar had heard that 1 had had some dispute with the 
head of the Custom House and desired to know wh^« 
I was in any difiiculty, for he would be glad to settle it by 
having all the CuSlom House people shot. It merely 
a complimentary expression of good will, though so pic¬ 
turesquely couched. 1 sent back my salaams and thanks 
and said there was no need for extreme measures as 1 had 

it up with the head of the CuSlom House. 1 worked 
for the next two days at the palaces without so much 
as turning round. I went out to the rums at 6 ajn. and 
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remained there till 9 p.m, and I never stopped for a mo- 
menr drawing, measuring and photographing except when 
Fatnih sent or brought me lunch and tea. It is alroo^ more 
than the human fame can bear when you have got to ^ru^lc 
through such an undertaking single-handed and 1 wisned 
several that the Sassanians had nc\'er been bom. . .. 

Tm glad Tve seen Kasri Shiiin ; it is one of the mo5t beau¬ 
tiful places I have ever been in and I shall never forget the 
exquisite look of it all as I worked from dauTJ till dusk. . . . 

Next morning we had a difficult job to tackle, the crossing 
of the Diala, bridgclcss and in flood. We rode through the 
firft arm of it; it was not very deep, up to a tall man’s wai^ ; 
but it was very sw'ifL In the middle I heard shouting above the 
turmoil of the waters and looking round caught the terrified 
eye of my donkey who bad been swept off his feet, thought 
his bSt hour was come. One of the ferrymen wnth us rescued 
him, as well as the muleteer whom lie had spilt in mid dream, 
anH they were both brought safelv over. The second arm 
was too deep to ford. We crossco in a craft called a kelek, 
19 inflated sldns tied together and floored over with reeds. 
It looked very frail in mosc swift w^atets but it scr\"cd our 
purpose and in 4 journeys took us and our loads over. Tlic 
fad kelek load was the donkey, bound hand and foot, with 
Farruh sitting on his head and one of the muleteers on his 
tail. The horses had to sw’im. Two of the ferrymen dripped 
naked and got on to the 2 bare-backed marcs—the others 
wxrc driven in behind them and I watched, with my heart 
in my mouth, while the rushing w’atcr swept them dowrn. 
May God be praised and exalted 1 they all clambered out safely 
on the other side, . . . 

[She crosses the Zab again, where she changes Zap- 
riens and buys provisions.) 

.. . . rode off with our new Zaprich, but once outside 
the towm 1 found that he was heading for Mosul, whereas 
I wanted to go to Kalat Shergat. I proteded and he declared 
that he knew no other road to K. Shergat, So I rode back to 
the mayor and with the aid of a very imperfeft map (War 
Office I) explained that I did not wrish to go a day’s journey 
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out of my way. He came with me, ^ood man, to the Mudir, 
and I rc^tatca my ease. The Mudir was much perplexed; 
one day more or less seemed to him a small matter to fuss 
about. He asked to see the map, but since he looked at it 
upside down we wxic not much further forward. He ^t 
more satisfadion out of my permit from Kerkuk which 
w'as the next thing be asked to see. It ^ted in the cleared 
Language that 1 was to do anything I liked—the officiab 
treat me with unparalleled generosity and kindness—and that 
cTcryonc was to help me to that end I then suggested that 
I should take the Zap>dch and add to him a man of the town 
as guide. The Mudir agreed with relief and told the mayor 
to find a guide. The mayor and I went doTam into the Street 
and there met an aged party whom the mayor clapp^ on the 
back and taking him by me hand ticked off on nis fingers 
all the places to which he was to lead me, ending with Shergat. 
The old man did not seem to be the least surprised—it is a 
two days* joumc)', you mud realise. He tuckea up his skins, 
made a suitable reply in I'utkish and marched on down the 
drcct, I following : “ In the peace of God I and give him two 
mqidehs ( 7 s.) when you get to Shergat,” said the mayor. 
“Upon my bead I” said I, “We salute you,” and rode 
triumphantly away. 

Afrit usd. 

My old guide is a great source of satisfa&ion to me. He 
has no visible means of suppon : he docs any odd job that 
turns up and if someone happens to need a guide he is alwap 
ready to meet their wishes. “ Khanum Eifendi ** (we talk 
Turkish), “ 1 had not a penny left. And then you came. God 
is merciful; you came 1 There is no God but God ! ** When 
we began our march tliis morning he repeated the profession 
of faith uninterruptedly under his breath for an hour, and he 
never ncglcfts the appointed hours for prayer, though he has 
to run with all his might to catch us up afterwards. I make 
the caravan go slowly while he prays, so that he has not to 
run so far. He has a wife and two small children. How they 
live is not Stated. We had a 9 hours* march tOKlay and it was 
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hot, but he Tralked all the “way with imce^ing checiful^s, 
except when my kind mukteers mounted him on ihdc animsk 
for an i>cca,sioiial half hour. He takes special pride in telling 
me the names of all the tillages, “ Klvamim Effendi, that ts 
so-and-so—write, wdtc ! "* So I get out my map and put it in. 

Akndaf, j-J/wt!/ yd 

Safely arrived at Kalat Shergat where Dr, ;^drae and his 
colleagues have given Enc a vciy warm receptioii. 


TeF.B* April 14. i9^t. 

I spent three enchanting days at K. Shergat and would 
gladly have Stayed tongeri Three of the four who were there 
nvo vcsjts flgo 1 £ouiicl y^cs-f iuid otlicis ^ liotn I faio 
not seen before* One of them, Herr Pmussci, had visited 
two of my Tui Abdin churches and is ptibhshing ibcm, so 
we had a great time comparing planSn But chiefly I found this 
year, as 1 "found two Tears ago, gieai profit from endless talks 
with Dr* Andrac. His knovdcdgc of Mesopotamian ptobl^ 
is so gteai and his views so btilliajit and comprcbei^ivc* 
We went over the whole ground again with such additional 
inatten as T had brought Bom Kasri Shiiin, and as be iwd 
derived from two more ycats of digging. l ie put everythmjg 
at my disposai, photographs and unpublished plans, and his 
own'unpublished ideas* 1 don't think that many people am 
so generous* Also they taught me to photograph by 

light _ peorided me with the material for doing SO, wmch 

I shall find I’eiy useful in some of my pitch-dark churches* 
And WT went over die h£t rwo years work Stone by Stone 
and discussed it in aU its bearings. K* Sbergai was looking 
ks best. I love it better than any mined site m the world* 
The only drawback of mv visit was that 1 was so rdutot 
to go away, and I earned a heavy heart over the high desert 
to Hatia—wMcb is a long way I But one can't be heavy- 
hearted at Hatra; it is too wonderfully intercSting. It was 
fpcihaps you know ?) the capital dty of Parthian kings 
about whom we know so little* The Paithlans u'crc an eclcc- 
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tic folk; their arts sprang up on gto^d that had alrrady been 
Strongly HcUcnised by the Akxanddds; and they Icai^ no 
donbtf from the Romans, with whom they were always at 
war. They worked out these new ideasupon old oriental 
foundations, and the palace at Hatra is the one building left 
out of all their cities where you can sec the results at which 
dic)* arrived, for it stands to this day- We arrived late on a 
grey and Stormy aftemoon and were reedved with acclama¬ 
tions by the Turkish army, 1 shall write a long article foe some 
leading joumal when I get home, and call it The Padficadon 
of the Desert,” for it should be known how w*dl and wisely 
the Turks arc liandling matters here. 

After 1 had done my work we paraded the atroy—cavalry, 
rnfantr)', and artillery, and I photographed them all, to ihek 
great satisfaflion and to mine. The drawback of Harra is 
the water i it's all salt. The town ^nds about half an hour 
from the river Tharthar, which is so bitter salt that no one 
drinks It but the Arabs i we drank from wcUs, but they 
were exceedingly naSy. 1 left I was escorted for a 

couple of hours by h^-a-dozen officers, who galloped with 
me across the beautiftil grass plains ; we drew up on a mound 
and waited for the caravan, and then we took a tender 
fare«'ell of one another, and 1 went on mote soberly widi 
my own mem We followed the Thartbar valley and for- 
runatcly in an hour or two came to a rainwater pool, at which 
we filled a skiiL It tit*as even more horrid than the Hatra 
salt water, ^cky, greasy Standing water, taking Strongly of 
decayed grass. But we had nothing else. There were Arab 
camps and flocks all along the shallow valley and we camped 
ar evening near some oi these. There tvis abundant grass, 
but we had no ftcah water for the horses, and all but my mare 
refused to d H n k the Thaithar water, 1 could not wonder, 
for it tafled like the sea* We bad a difficult pumey next day, 
Fattuh was very ill and we had a march of nearly n hours 
which we could not shorren because there was no ftesh warern 
We passed a rain pool in the momlng, watered our horses 
and took a skinful with us, but die day was hot and the men 
ihiifty, and by five o'clock there was scarcely any left. At 
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h5t wc saw Arab tents ahead and knew that there must be 
drinkable water near at liand. We put up out tents near them, 
boiled water and made hot compresses for Fattuh and forced 
him to he down whiic the nmktcets made shift to cook 
some sort of dinner. Tlic Atabs were wy symradicdc and 
brought us some curds and milk, but the water otey had was 
nc3rt to undrinkable, drawn from landing rain pools. We 
joined company with a body of the Shaminar who Tsrere on 
their way nonliwards &om Rirsi Bey's garheting of the clan 
at Hatia. They were moving camp ■when I came up to than 
and the whole world was ahve w^ith their camels» Now the 
Shammar arc Bedti ; only the Shanunar and the Anaadt 
arc real Bedawin, the others arc juSfc Arabs. Akh'd bail wc 
call the Bedu, the People of the GuncL They never cultivate 
the soil or ^tay more than a night or two in one place, but 
^v’ander ceaselessly over the inner desert, k was delightful 
to see their women and. children trav elling in the camel 
howdahs and rheir men anying the long spears that arc 
planted before the tent door. 

Famih having called m a native 6 o€toi who bled him 
copiously he rather surpnsln^Jy recovered . , . 

we got back to our tents jud as a very heavy shower of 
rain fdl and congratulated ourselves on ^vlng escaped the 
worst of it, when suddenly a hail^rm battered on to my tent 
roof. I began haMly to fasten the door and before you could 
wink a hurricane of wind invept down upon us and every 
tent was flat. My books and papers went Hying out into the 
universe, Fantuh and Abud flying after them, while I, iialf 
blinded with wind and hail, Strapped up our open boxes. 
It only iafited for a minute or two, but we -were all w-ei through. 
Wc gathered ourselves together and began potting up the 
tents again. The casualties were extraordinarily snwl; a 
tent p3^ an eyeglass and a a>mb, and a good many odds 
and ends of papers — nothing very impemant. The two mule¬ 
teers came running down Bom the towm where they had 
(fominatdv foi themsdves !) been buying con^ * 31 = 
were got up agun, the sun came out and we changea ana 
spread out our wet things to dry. It was an mrcmdy dis- 
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agreeable experience, but what we should hive done if it had 
happened it night, I can’t thinlc 1 You may imagine how 
we lay awake and listened to every guft of wind [ 

17. 

There is a charming passage tn Sir Edward Grey's book 
on flyfisliing in whiA he praises the various moods of 
Nature, Rain/^ says he, “ is ddightfuf,'^ and 1 remember 
wben I read it, thinking of w^rm May raia on our opemog 
beech leaves at home and thoroughly agreeing with hif n. 
But one begins to feel rather difierentiy about it when one 
is camping in pitiless torrents. It rained like the dcial on 
Saturday night and like ten thousand devils on Sunday, 
The wind howled through my tent ropes till it sounded like 
a hurricane on board ship and the rain thtindcrcd agaitift 
the canvas, I thought my tent would go down more than 
once, but my exccilSji servants kept the pegs firm by piling 
Soncs on to them. The ^orks were less fortunate t their 
house unts blown away, , , , . 

[She then goes on by Nisibin to Mardin, and so into 
the mountainous region of the Tur Abdin, exploring 
ruins, planning, photographing, over the rocky ridges 
of the Tur Abdm across tire valley and down into a 
rocky gorge,] 

,,,, And at the foot of the cM rolled the Tigris, in full dood, 
bcTwecn the broken piers of a huge Stone bSdge, The fot 
thing we learned was that there could be no crossing of the 
Tigris rill it had nm down. The ferry boat Is a raft on skins, 
on which you can't put horses, and ndtber raft nor the horses 
could cross in that flood. We were ddayed for two days, bur 
they were not waited days* ♦ ,, . 

[More photographing of inscriprions in hfteenth 
century mosques and minarers,] 

I managed to piece together a very pretty piece of Arab 
History. 

On the afternoon of the second day the river had dropped 
so far that 1 gave the order to cross. The landing place on 
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the oppOMfe side wis nearly » rpaner of a mile below tlw 
hridfic—it looked a very long way off and the rush of the 
wat« aeaina the piers of that bridge was anything hut ea- 
couragmg. So the horses thought, for when we drore them 
into the water they Srugglcd about in the dc^ backwater 
by the bridge and eventu^ itnuned to us. Then we Je- 
vised anotha scheme. We tied two of them to the raft, which 
was loaded with the pack saddles, and drove the m again. 
They, seeing the raft swiding doum the Stream, and two of 
their companions trith it, swam after it, all but a who again 
were swept back to out bank. These a we tied to the tan 
on its final joumev, when I also crossed, and so we all got 
over in safety—biit I shall long remember the r^ct too 
cchilaiatine sensations of that ferrying, the raft darnng dotm 
the flood md the two horses pannng and groaning m the 
T^-^tcr bc$idc it, ♦ * * 

[After II bours' ride she reaches Maya&rkin where 
she makes a day^s halt.] 

. _ , T foand,fiift, the mo 5 t sjjlendid mmed i^squc 1 have 
ever seen secondly, the remains of a hogc basihea of the tifth 
centuiv and thirdly, a grsit domed church of the sixth or 
seventh century. I have had two days' ^ work at ^esc 
three. T feci very triumphant over them. They tovc not been 
published and no one knew any mote than 1 did when I 
rived whai a wcafth of materiai there was at hlayalaikm, 
Moirovcr, the will never be done as I have d^c 

it for they are busy rebuilding it and the old wrk wdJ dis* 
appear under the new, and under whitcu’ash and other aborm- 
naaons, I felt as if 1 was teedving its dying will and te^ent 
as 1 worked at it, and J only hope I have written dow every 
word Wc have suddenly jumped mto summer. The ttm- 
pcratuTc is 70** in die shade, the trees have all rushed mto hiH 
ISf, and the com flands high in the fields. The ruined boitions 
of Mavofarkin, walls, rowers of unrivalled Arab masonry, 
rise out of all diis sea of green ; the aorks nelt in cve^ tower 
and the world is full of the cantcnicd dappmg of their beaks. 
The Kaimmakam's wife sent a special message asking me to 
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visit llcr^ jmd when I icrived she greeted me, cathci dkeon- 
ceningiy, viith " Addio 1Ir was the prelude to a very 
voluble oofivcisation in Turkish, of which I picked up wliat 
I could and was much amused. A native Protestant paStor 
gave me great: hrjp in reading the inscxipttOQS. He bad 
learned a littic English at Macdiit, so from time ra time I 
talked English laboriously, G-B,—Is it more cold liere or 
at Mardin ? ** Pastor*—" Yes**' Tt then became very difficult 
to take up the thread of the dialogue* 

When the iSt of May came I had a great * sehmucht * for 
the dafibdils and the opening beech leaves at Rounton— 
It’s not all beer and skkdes travelling, you know* The splendid 
Suds at Mavfl firkiii consoled me a litile, but I Still ImT an 
overpowering desire to sec my fimiily. However the work here 
muil be done hiSt —one docs not pledge oneself to ancient 
buildings foe nothing. 1 fed out here more like the Hcadien 
than ever, for the passion for Stocks and Stones becoraes 1 
positive worsliip* ., * Poor Maudee I his collar bone is really 
too brittle. 1 have the nioft delicious poS-card from Pauline— 
angel I 

To RB* hiajf 14, 1911. 

1 left Drarbekr on Thursday itth and had a long dap’ 
journey to Wiranshcher* Wiianshcher was the hcadquanets 
of Ibnthim Pasha, the famous Kurd who was In league with 
Abdul Hamid. Before I left Wiraoshcher I called on Ibrahim 
Paaha*s widow—or one of his widows—Khanza Khatim, 
a very remarkable woman* She was renowned for her beamy 
—though she is now old, you can see the traces of it in the 
fine shape of the fece and in the splendid carriage of the head. 
Her deep-set eyes have some of the old hre in them and as 
she came out to greet me she looked “ like one who wins ^d 
not like one who loses*’' We sat together on a carpet outside 
the house by the edge of a spring, among udllow trees; it 
was early morning, the women were cleaning die sour curds 
in skins hung from the willow branches. The men of hex 
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household aood back while we discusMd her poati^ 
and the possibilin of the sons’ retom. Ste maioges all 
eStotes. which are aiU very large, dutinB their absence. She 
wore a long European man’s coat over her chew, ^ ^ 
Arab cloak®over thn ; on her head the mJe teffiy* silk 
kerchief bound over the bead with a thick roll of black 
silk. I'looked back, after 1 bad bidden her .fit^oU ^d 
tnounted. She Stood under the willpw trees with shrouded 
head and gaicd after me with Ircr deep-set eyes—a vexy 
Striking fi^e. ’‘lltiiahl” murmured Fattuh, as ^ rode 
auav “ She is a man! ” I tnuSt relate to you another silly 
talk'with Fattuh. He made for roe in Diarbekt some very 
good little mutton sausages. " Oh, Fattuh,” said E 
to improve my Arabic. ‘‘What_is the name of , 

Eficoiira,” said Fattuli^ “ dicsc i* Their oamc JS sossigto- 

Uar.S TSjrjJjy il. 

Wc bad two loii£ and rather difficult days from Ras al 
Ain to Hainn. Wc could get no com at ^ ai Am and there¬ 
fore Imd to do the joumey on grass 

z hours in the middle of the day to let the horses fted and 
there was really nothing for them to feed oil Then there 
ms also trouble about a guide; my soldiers knew nothmg 
of the desert way and 1 set out &om Ras ai Am ‘ 

compass to direa me, and a map. But the good old head of 
the arcassims, Hassan Bey, sent a boy after me and it was as 
yrtU he did, for though we should probably have found a 
way throueh the water wtis scanty m the extreme and ni>t ca^y 
to finffi the firft day wc met no people^ saw offiy ^ 
very smallest traces of former habitation. ^ second we 
passed a very intere^g fortress. Lack of food obliged us to 
Tjush on iTien we came to a brge ruined town, quite de- 
^ed and luU of dead sheep. There was a large eacamproent 
of Arabs not fiir from it and near there we ftop^d 
pa^ed oui horses. Soon aftcrwwids wc leaded the ci^ 
of the high ground and saw the great mound of Ha^ below 
us two or Suee hours away in the fertile plain. got into 
camp at 7 p.m. having Started that morning soon after j a.ire 
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Hanan is said to he the place where Abraham met Rebcoca, 
at uiT rate, it out of this origin that the Jewish tribes 
migrated to Caimn and the huge village mounds scartered 
thickly over the plain ajt an inmeation of its early tmpot* 
tance. 1 had come ihcte to see the ruins of a verf splendid 
mosque of the early Abbassid period. We camped in the 
great court and I spent nearly 5 hours next itioroing photO' 
graphing it ^onc by ^one* It was wonderfully intcreSling, 
There is no town now, only a oalle&on of mud-butlt hats 
inhabited by half-settled Arabs, and ifae mound with an im¬ 
mense ruin field round it, all endosed by the remains of a fine 
^tonc walL There was a very ancient moon cult here, as old 
as Abcahin probably; the Emperor Julian came to pro¬ 
pitiate the goddess before he ser out on his fatal campaign* 
^ we rode into Urih over the forik okin, and were not sorry 
for once to have done with desert and with marches 12 bouts 
long. The town ties on the lower slopw of the hills and 1 
camped above it in a Terraced garden which was once a caft 
but has Men into disuse, fortunatdy for us. I have speni 
the day here i it*% a beautitiiJ place and like Hamn and 
Hictapolis it goes back into the dimmed migte of Oriental 
hiSoiy, of which ir preserves the memorj" in the sacred 
pool Stocked With unmolested fish which may not be 
caught* 

It has become really hot and this morning we set out before 
sunrise, while it was grill cool. But we (fid not avoid h^x 
and it is aill ar 6 p.m, 87"*^ in the shade, I do not mind 
it, but it makes the homes languid Bircjik is one of 
the tnogt famous of the Euphrates passages. Here Crassus 
passed over the river to his defeat at Harran * the eagles of 
the 5th Legion turned backwards from the bridge of boats, 
but he would not heed the omen. To-morrow 1 go to Car^ 
ehemish in the hope of finding hfr* flogmh there. 

Juit after I had written to you (he I^lmmakam came over 
to'adl on me and fold me that Mr. Hogarth had left but that 
Mr* Thompson was grill at Carcbemish, Accordingly 1 went 
tkerc—it viTis only 5 hours’ ride—and found Mr. Thommon 
and a young man called Lawrtiu^ (he is going to make a 
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txaveller) viio had for some dmc been cxpcSdns that I would 
appear. ^Tliejr show^ me their digging and thek finds and 
Tycnt*a peasant day with them; ^ 

[riiis is Gertrude’s firft mectihg with T. E. Lawten^ 
She then returns to Aleppo and is bodt in England 
in Jun&] “ 
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19x3-1914 

JOUINET TO HATIL 

To FLB. London, Or/oAcr isM, 1913- 

Laft night I went to a delightful parry at the GleacooncR* 
and juft before I arrived (as usual) 4 sudragettes set on /^quith 
and seized bold of him. Whcroipon Alee I^urence in (uxj 
seized two of than twifted their arms unril they shrieked. 
Then one of them bit him in the hand till he bled. And when 
he told me the talc he was ftceped in his own gore. I had 
a great triumph on Monday. I got Edwin Montagu to lunch 
to meet Major O’Cormor and the latter talked for hours 
of all the frontier queftions—admirably E.M. sat and liftened 
for ij hours and men summed up tl^ whole queftion with 
complete comprehension. I was enchanted. He is not only 
able, EAl, he is the real thing—hc*s a statesman. • 

J On November 15th she ftarts for the Eaft via Mar¬ 
ies.] 


Xo F.B. ArJEKANDaiA, ^enmbtr xo, 191J. 

Alexandria is not much of a place but it makes me feel as 
if I were dropping back into the Eaft. Oh my Eaft 1 My cab- 
d fivgf ycftcroay showed all the solicitude of one s oriental 
servants, took me for a drive along a very smelly canal 
because I was tired of looking at catacombs and insifted on 
my a cup of coScc under the trees to fortify me 

before I went to the museum I It did fortify me, or else he 
did. 
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ToF.B. Dauascvs, Nfinmitr 

Yc^tcrdav I sent round to Muhanunad al Bassam to tell 
him I was here.... he came to see me at once and spent half 
the morning with me. He is my great support in all plans 
and arrangements. It looks as though I Iiave fallen on an 
exceedingly lucky moment, everyone is at peace. Tribes who 
have been at w'ar for generations have come to terms and 
the desen is almoft prctetruturally quiet. Bassam knows of 
some good dcsen camels, riding camels, going cheap in 
Damascus, an almost incredible ^oke of good luck as I 
thought I should have to transpon myself somewhere into 
^ds and haggle for camels there. In shon 1 scarcely 
like to trud to all this good fomme but I hope it will turn 
out to be true. I am not quite cenain yet whether I shall 
go to the Diuzes or the Anazeh firSt. I shil have no difficulty 
m goix^ to either but there may be some little complication 
in passing from one to another; nothing however that cannot 
DC overcome. Muhammad says that it is pcrfcdly easy to 
go to Ncjd this year. If I found it so 1 should certainly go. 
I will let you know anyhow from Madeba—look for it on 
ihc map east of the north end of the Dead Sea. Go on writing 
here and I will keep in touch with you as long as possible. 

Now Fattuh and 1 mu^ go and talk about i$ 

ncavenly weather. 

To H.B. Da«ascx3, Ntrtmbrr xpht 1913. 

I sent you tonlay a telegram which I fear will rather sur¬ 
prise you asking you to make the National Bank telegraph 
£aoo to my credit through the Ottoman Bank London to 
the Ottoman Bank here. 1 telegraphed to you because I did 
not know whether if I telegraphed straight to the National 
Bank th^ would think the reque^ sufficient without receiving 
it in writing, but I haiten to explain to you (which I could 
not do in the telegram) that this is not a gift for which I 
am asking. I wish to borrow the money from the N. Bank. 
The posinon is this: As ftu* as I can make out and I have now 
had a good deal of information from many sides, there never 
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THE JOURNEY TO HAYIL 

was a jear moie favourable for a Jouracy into Arabia tbac 
this. The desert is absolutely tianqml artd there should be 
no diJfhaiJtf wliatevcc in getting to Hayil, that is Ibn al 
Rashid’s capital and even mud) funhci. ^irorcover I liave 
got to-diy eiai^y the right man as a gmde. He tfc’as with 
Mr. Cairutkcrs 3 years ago^ 1 heard of him with the bighl:^t 
praise fom hinL TcMLty he turned up at Bassams and Bassam 
at once told me titat I could not have one who is better 
acquainted than he with all the Arab tribes. To have got hica 
is a piece of catraofdinary good luck. He is the man of all 
others who I should have chosen. So much for the chances 
of success in this business. As for the erpenscs, you see this 
dme 1 have to begin by bujdng everything I shall need here. 
As iar as I can out we shall need 17 camds (we have 

bouglit one or two already) and tlicy coSt an average of j 
piece induding their gear. Bassam says I mu^ reckon to 
p end on food to lake with us. £50 more for presents 
such as cloaks, keffeyehs for the headj^ cotton cloth^ etc- 
It is obvious that this is wise advice because the things ^ 
’wordi much more them than they ace here and a kerchief 
which co^ only js, here is a respc^blc present in the 
desert. That comes altogether to £^zi. Bassan says 1 ought 
to take £$o with me and to give £200 to the Nejd merchant 
who lives hem in return for a l^cr of credit which will 
petmir me 10 draw the sum in HayiL I think both these sums 
arc reckoned very liberally but 1 don't like to provide myse^ 
with less money le^t when 1 get into the heart of Arabia 
(Insludlah) I should not be able to do anything for want of 
funds. You wUJ see that I have now come to a total of £601. 
I could not possibly esplain all this in my icUgram so I at¬ 
tempted to explain nothing but I hope you will not say No. 
It is unlikely that you will because you are such a bdoved 
father that you never say No to the most outrageous de- 
ramds —perhaps it is a pity that you don't. 1 am pra^cally 
v^ing all my next year's income for this journey, but if I sk 
very quiet and write the book of it the year after 1 don’t see 
why I shouldn't be able to pay k all back. And the book ought 
to K worth something if 1 really get to Nejd and beyond. 
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On the whole I hope von will think It is worth it since the 
conditions are so coocL I shall try to keep in some son of 
touch with you. At the end of the firSl ) or 4 weeks I shall 
have no dimculty in sending you letters ^ the Hadj railway, 
and 1 shall make arrangements to have my letters sent to me 
from here. After that I fear I shall not be able to hear from 
you though 1 shall try to get one lot of letters at Hayil. 1 
think there is no doubt 1 shall be able to get news out to you. 
It ought to take about a nK>nth from my Station near the Hadj 
railway to Hayil that is to say you will bear &om me after 
the lapse of some 2 to 2} months. And if I go further South 
I will try to send out news from somewhere on the Persian 
Gulf. Anyway whcicvcr I can possibly find a messenger 
I will sena a letter. I mu^ tell you chat there have 
very good autumn rains so that we ought CO find plenty of 
sur&ce water and also grass. 

I feel much better af^ four days here and I am beginning 
to drop into the East. 

One thing mote I mu^ tell you. I have arranged with 
Mr. Cumbcrbatch that if I leacn anywhere where 1 can 1 will 
telegraph to him and he will communiatc with you. But 
of course there is no such place till I get to the coa^ some* 
w'bere. Also I shall write to him from here and tell him exa^y 
what I intend to do and let him know that if at any time you 
or he want infonnation about me the be^ person from whom 
to get it is Bassam. M.C could communicate with him pri¬ 
vacy. He has all the new^ of the desert, he knows omoly 
what I am doing and he is sure to know more or less where 
I am. But don’t go to him with que^ons unless news of me 
is gratly overdue. 

Dearer beloved Father don’t think me very mad or very 
unreasonable and remember always that 1 love you more 
than words can say, you and Mother. 

You know things arc working out much better than I 
expeded they would but don’t about Ncjd to outsiders 
in case it docs not come oE 
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p Dauascus, Dtmi ^ *9*5» 

1 don’t think I shall be off tUl next Friday^^iath, so that 
puts all the dates I gave Father a week later. ^ 

a lot of things to buy and amngements to make. Meam^ 

1 spend m? days quite pleasantly. To^y was fine Md I 
woked wuh my theodofite all the nwrmng on the roofed 
went for a walk m the afternoon. VCe walked up on to a 

hillside and climbed to a top of an 
a elorious view over Damascus and tts gardeiu. ftiU 
and gold with autumn leaves and then ftnught into the d<^ 
whek 1 am going. I saw the Uttle volcamc hills to the S.^ 

whSe 1 shalf^e the first Sages of my journey and I wished 

' "( »7 Moh^^ 

and have been received with open anna. They are ^ a 
tremely kind and cordial. There are om or 
to see/but the mud lias made vismng difficidt exc^ 
near at hand. I have got muA fatra 
ifllrn«s Daitlv 1 suppose, and panly an abundam diet ot 
sour curtT^ch is without doubt the beS food in the wodd 
I wonder what you arc doing and where yo« « 

difficult to think of you making preparations for Xmas. 
My love to Maurice. 


p^ Damascus, Drnf/vitr tx, igtj. 

Mt camels should have got off t^y but we 
by a tiresome contretemps. Fatluh h^ an a^k of nab^ 
and I shall be obliged to wait ano^er day or tw-o.. ..I ^ 
in the native bazaar quartet the Maidan with my old gm^ 
M^^cd d Mataw-i. An enomious wjts ^bl^ 
to meet me mcluding the agent of Ibn al Rf‘‘ 4 . 
was a curious fiRurc. young very tall and shght, wrapped 

in a gold embro^d’d^ and his ^ 

eold bound camel’s hair rope which shadowed ha 

ctaftT^w face. He learn back a^ng his 

scanilv lifted his eves, talking b a soft slow voice the P'“^ 

^^Sl Arabic, but after a bit roused himself and told mai- 
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vellous talcs of hidden treasure and ancient wealth and 
my^erious writings in central Arabia of which you may 
b^eve as much as you please. The men on either side of 
me murmured from time to time “ Ya Satif I Ya manjud,” 
Oh Beneficent, oh Ever Present I as they listened to this 
Grange lore. Finally we ate together that bread and salt 
might be between us and then—why then we all came back 
together on the elc&iic tram 1 


To Dtermher 

A misfortune has befallen us. Fattuh fell sick a week ago 
and we fear it is typhoid. Fortunately his wife is here. I 
have put off my aeparture from day to day and now Pm 
going—my camds left to-dav and I sleep with the Mackinnons 
and Start to-morrow. I ftill hope that in three weeks or so 
when I near the railway F. may dc able to join me and he of 
TOurse never doubts for a moment that he is coming. But 
it is a horrible bore. IVc got a boy to take his place— 
his phcc indeed ! He seems bright and quick, I Ukc him and 
I do not doubt that after a day or two my gam p will fidl into 
order.... ^ 


To r.B. xotb Dtftmber^ 191 j. 

I got off safely on the i6th from the kind Mackinnons, 
drove out a coupe of hours, picked up my camels, loaded 
water and went off into the desert. We camped early about 
an hour or more S. of Duroeir and it was as well we did so, 
for the first night in camp alu'ays means a good of sorting 
out, and when you have no single man with you who has 
ever travelled with a European you can guess what it is 
like. I had to show them everything, ana find g y gf y t h fpg 
myself, Fattuh not being there, whohad packed all. They 
did not even know how my English tents went up, nor how 
to boil an egg. But they arc all moft anxious to please me and 
moft willing to learn, and by dipt of patience ^n d timely 
inftru^on 1 am getting things into shape. It ram^d ^nd blew 
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til tht night of tlic x6ih and all the day of the 17th, impossible 
to tia\xl if the devil bid been behind us (and I was a little 
afraid that the Damasccan authoriiics might look for us) 
so tlicre we sat and shivered and overhauled our packs. 1 
have learnt by now to bear rainy days in camp when you arc 
nc%*cr for one moment warm or dry and the hours seem end¬ 
less. We sent to Durocir for firewood for the men, chopped 
ftraw for the camels and cotton doth for me, with wbch I 
sat at my needle and made bags for all our provisions. It is 
long since I have sewed so diligently. Next day was fine, but 
what with wet tents and unaccustomed men we took 2 J hours 
to break camp—I despaired, but kept silence until later, ^d 
the second morning we were under hours from the time 
! woke till the time we marched and that is as good as anybody 
can exped. I have good serv'ants, you sec, and besides I 
know the job and they soon find that out. We struggled on 
the i8tb for an hour through the mud and iragaaon canals 
of the Dumcir husbandry—a horrible business with the 
rytTu»U slipping and falling. At la§t we were out in the open 
dcsen, witn the rising ground of the ftony volcanic country, 
the region of Tells, under our feet, and mud forgotten. We 
marched through it all yc^rday and all to-day, a barren 
region of volcanic ^oncs and tells. We have siglucd but one 
camp of Arabs in all our way. A man rode out from it to see 
who we were and we found them to be one of the half¬ 
cultivator tribes from near Damascus, For water we have 
an occasional rain pool, very muddv, but I ftill have drin ki ng 
^*atcr with me from Damascus, and bread and meat and eggs 
and butter, so that hardships have not yet begun. It was 
bitter cold hit night; the temperature fell to 28^ and I woke 
up several times shivering. When we set off to-^y in a dense 
mift the sparse grass and shrubs were ail white with froft 
and we ourselves blue with it. But one takes no harm. The 
mi^ did not lift till near mid-day, which made mapping nioft 
tedious as I could take no long bearings, but we came into 
camp cariy in the afternoon (havii^ Parted early) in glorious 
suniinc and 1 am now writing in the long afterglow of a 
cloudless sunset. Already I have dropped bade into the desert 
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ms 

as if it my own place; silmcc and solitude fall round 
von like an impcjictrable veil; tbcrc b 00 irality but tbc long 
fepurs of ridin^j shivering in the morning and diowsjr in 
ihc afternoon, the buRle of gtttmg imo canape riic talk round 
Muhammad*s coffee fire after dinner, profoundcr sleep than 
civiUaarion connives, jtnd then the road again^ And as usual 
one feels as secure and confident in this lawless country as 
one does in one’s own village. We have a Ratic^, a comrade 
of the Ghiyatah with us—we fetched him &om Dumeir to 
^land surety tor us if we met his tribe- We ought by rights 
to have a mao of the Beni Hassan, with whom our Ghiyaiah 
is useless since they arc deadly foes and if we come across 
the B, Hassan we will take one along. Good, please God I 
the earth is ours and theirs and 1 do not think wt shall tronbic 
one another. Such good mushrooms grow here, I have them 
fried for dinner, 

Dtcfr^htr ii, Jebel Sais. 

We have reached oui firSt goal and a very curiotis place 
it is, but I will begin at the beginning. It was hombly cold 
to niglit. The tcmpctamic dropped to and it tras 
impossible to keep warm in bed, N,B.—I am not cut out tor 
Arftic Exploration, it is dear. Anyhow I kept waking up 
to shj\‘er. The men’s big tent was nozen hard and the]f had 
to light fires under it to unfreeze the canvas, otherwise it 
would have tom w^hexi tltcy packed it^ But the sun rose 
gloriously, dealing away the mbts, juit as we maiche^ and 
m half an hour we were all wwim. We righted J, Sals at 8 
and reached ir at 12, marching over almost ilar ground covered 
With V'oicanic Stones—a desolate country which muft be a 
fiimacc in summer. But the rains have filled all the water 
pools and the grass and shrubs arc growdng. On our way 
Muhammad saw tw'o men in the distance and was much 
perturbed, but they were probably only shepherds of the 
Saiyad and anyway I did not bother about them. I liavc got 
men enough with me who will recognise or be recognised 
by all these tribes, b Sais is a big and vciy perfeS volcano, 
with a son of deep moat round the W, and S, sides, ending 
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to the S.E. in t lake, now full of water. I took wax pho^ 
mphs while the men pitdted camp and then dimW with 



said lie “ we would leant from you. But, ind ee d , oh lady, 
there is no guide to truth but God.” It was a wonde^ 
view from the top—desert, desen and desert; wide ^cbo 
of yeUow eanh, great shining wMcr Pool*- 
mUes of aones. We scanned the whole world for tents, 
but saw none anywbete. Wth that I tan down the hill and 
had iua time to plan aU the mins before sunset. There temains 
a little photography and taking of angl« fot to-^ttow 
motning. I have not fot a long time enjoyed Mything so 
much « this afternoon’s work. Content reigns m my camp 
and ail goes smoothly. 

Dteminr txjui, 

A ptepoftetous and provoking episode has delayed iM 
to-day. We had matched about i hours when we sighted 
cameb and the smoke of tents. We took thm to lx ^ in¬ 
deed they were) Arabs of the Mounts^ the Jebcl 
with flocks. 1 told you that we tried in DuiMir to get one of 
the lebel Druac Arabs as a compamon and failed-^and we 
sufl^cred for it. Presently a hotsenm 
the plain, shooting as he came, into the air only. He 
round us, showdng that we were fo«, tlm 
approach with ^pons, and then whi e he aimed Im nfie 
af^ or other of us Muhammad and Ah med to {mo^ hu^ 
vain. He demanded of Ali to rifle and for cloa^ 
which were thrown to him, and by this time a 
men had come gaUoping or roping up 
all shouting, half dressed—one of them had negk^ to^t 
on any cl^es at all-whh matted black lo^ filling ^t 
their faces. They shrieked and leapt at us like men iM^ 
One of them seized Muhammad’s ^ drew the sw(^ 
which hangs behind his saddle with which . ’ 

tiashin^ air and hitting my camel on the neck to make 
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her kneel. Next thev proceeded to ftrip my men of their 
revolvers, cartridge belts and cloaks. My camel got up 
again and as there was nothing to be done bur to ah quiet 
am watch events that*s what I did. Things looked rather 
black, but they took a rum for the better when my camel 
herd, a negro, was recognised by our assailants, and in a 
minute or two some shei^ came up, knew Ali and Muham¬ 
mad, and greeted us with fdendship. Otir possessions were 
letumcd and we rode on together in quiet and serenity. 
But to avoid the occurrence of such events, or worse, we are 
to take with us a man from their tents, and to that end we 
have been obliged to camp near them that a suitable com¬ 
panion may be found. The sheikhs have drunk coSee with 
me, enjoyed a long conversation whh all of us and been so 
go<^ as to accept my backsheesh in token of our gtatitude in 
being rescued nom the hands of the shepherds. And they 
hax'C given us a comprehensive letter to all the Arabs of the 
MountaiiL Good, please God, but I feel not a little impatient 
at the delay. 

DtCfMrbtr 

It rained hard till 8 o’clock this morning and the desert 
turned into pa^c. But it dries quicklv and by lo we were off, 
at the bidding of my impatience. All went well, however. 
We had no more rain tnough it remained cold and grey. 
We have with us to guard us againft the Arabs of the Moumam 
the oldest old man you could wish to see. He crouches upon 
a camel by day and over the camp fire by night. He seldom 
speaks aiul I can scarcely think that any one would resped 
a party introduced by so lifeless and ragged a guarantor. 
We arc camped in a Siangt bleak place under a gloomy 
volcanic hill. 

Winter travel has its trials. We got off an hour before dawn 
in a sharp £rod. No sooner had the sun risen than a thick 
mid enveloped the world and hung over it till 10.50. My 
futh, but it was cold 1 far too cold to tide so I walked for 
some four hours, the mid freezing into a thick hoar £rod 
on my clothes. We had passed out of the black hills before 
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sumise and wc walked on and on over an absolutely level 
plain with the w*bjtc walk *of the fog enclosing us. It w-as 
not impJwssmt^—though 1 w'ondcr why One toms into 
nothing but an ammal under these conitioos, satisfied wkii 
keeping warm by cxcidsc and going on unwearied and earing 
wiicn one is hungty. -But 1 was glad when the sun came out 
and w'c could sec oui way again. I got bearings back to the 
hilk of our camp so that my map will not suffer. This business of 
mapmaking, far from being a trouble, is a great amusement 
and aJlcviadoti in the long hours of riding and walking. The 
light came upon us juft as w'C entered a wi^ and shallow ^'a]Icy 
up which w'c shall march undl wc reach our goal—the fort 
of Burqa, w^hich has been heard of but never seen, 

Buaqa, IJpctiiiir 14- 

Wc sighted the beep of the fort at 10 this morning and 
reached S at t o'clock—I with an cicitemcnc sc^ly to be 
kept in bounds. Burt^a has proved mo^ intercaing. There 
is a gCK>d Kufic inscription which I have decipheted—it Is 
dated in the year 81 a.h. and as inscriptions of the firft century 
A.H, ate vety rare, It is exceptionally imporrant,, 

Dmmhtr 25 . 

What sort of Xmas Ehy have you been spending ? T have 
thought of yon all unwrapping presents in the Common 
Room and playing w’itli the cnilorem But you were certainly 
not breakfaSring out of doors in a temperature of which 
w’as what 1 was doing at 7 a^m. It was so cold tluc 1 could 
not take rubbings of my inscriptions till late in the morning, 
because it was impossible to keep ihc liquid. 1 have 

worked hard all day, planned, photographed, taken a latitude. 
I ^tr in the afternoon I discovered dii the fc^uldets were 
covered with Safairic inscriptions and 1 copied th^ till 
night fell. They are pre-hluhammackn, the rude inscriptiotw 
of nomad tribes who inhabited these deserts and wrote their 
names upon the Stones in a script pcculhx to this region. 
So you Can pifihire the biftorr of Burqa -the Byzantine 
outpo^ with Safaitic tribes camping round it; the Mukam- 
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roadan gurisoo of the 7th century; tlKO a gentleman who 
passed along in the 8th century of the Hciiia and wrote his 
name and the date upon the walls ; then the Bedouin laying 
their dead in the courtyard of the fort (it b full of mves) 
and scratching thcii ttibc-marks on the ftones; ana bftly 
we to read the meagre talc. Well, 1 have 1 ^ a ptofiuble day. 
I have not had time to think whether it has been merry. 
Bless you aU. 

Dtttmitr a6. 

I should like to mention that it was 25® when I bteakfa^ted 
thb morning. The wonder b that one minds it so Iktle. I 
walk for an hour or two every morning so as to unfreeze 
after the painful process of getting up and paddng before 
dawn. have been doing to-day the very thing I dreamt 
of doing. We have been following an andent road, not 
metalled, but marked all the way by Safiitic inscriptions. 

Heaven be praised, it is 10® wanner to-night than it was 
lail night. What with sun and fmSt I am burnt out of all 
knowledge and, as you may imagine, I feel like the immortal 
gods for health. Nor do I believe that they sleep half so well 
as 1, nor cat so much. 

Dtctmhtr 17/k 

I copied inscriptions for another two hours this mominij 
and then we broke up camp and set ofiF. But the devil took 
possession of the old old man who b my rafiq and he set off 
independently or went to sleep somewhere or 1 don’t know 
what. Anyhow after half-an-hour*s searching w*c db<»vcrcd 
he was not with us, and having spem an hour in looking for 
film, he turned up from fjuite a different diieftion and we 
all cursed him, poor old thing, for wailing our rime and 
energies. It was a horrid march to-day in the teeth of a tojng 
wina and over endless ftoncs with no apparent path through 
them. Heaven send us better ground to-morrow. 

Dtetmktr iVh. 

The la^ prayer was iK>t answered. We marched over 
atones all ^y, imd marched far, being waterless. At 4 in the 
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nhttnooa reached a khabm ncadf diy and aftet 5omc 
time we espied ihe smoke of Arai> tents far off and pniped 
hastilv, hoping that ihev would not notice us. At night we 
uTttclicd their distant fires flickermg and sinking. No doubt 
they watched ours for we had not been more than a couple of 
hours on our way ichday before we heard sounds wtuch 
that our neighbours were stirring. We left Abu Ali, my old old 
rafiq—on top of a ^tony ridge to tackle them and ourself des¬ 
cended imet low ground and halted* Presently a horseman 
topped die ridge and gfoeted us widi the cuSlon^’ rific shor^ 
but Abu All met him and found him to be of his kin. So all 
was wdL Mcanrime we had lighted a fire, round 'wdiicb we sat 
with the newcomer, gave him tood and tobacco and cxdjangcd 
with him information as to the movcfncnts of tribes. He told 
us we should meet the Serdiv7eh moving camp and half an 
hour later we did meet tlicm and went through the usual 
formula* Ir happened to be the chief Sheikh, Ghalib, whose 
people we had met, and he joined us and Insisted on our 
camping with Idin that night, There was no help for it rin^ 
wx shall Itavc to take a r^q from him to guarantee us with 
his tribe fiirther on. So 1 have spent the afternoon sittfog 
with him, sitting with the women, drinkin g coffee, doaoting 
a man with a horribly bad foot—my only remedy ^ bone 
ointment, which can work neither harm nor gooc^ hut it 
I had said I could do nothing they would not have bdievcd 
me* And now I am going to dine with Ghalib, who has killed 
a sheep for us. In return for which I shall give him a cloak* 
The new moon is juil setting in a wonderftd de^ the 
fires are dl alight b the Arab tents; it’s all very bvdy and 
primeval, but 1 prefer a solitary <Mp. 

Dtft/itbfr liJL 

Y'eSierdav we rede ail day over Stones. At noon we reached 
a Roman outpo^i, a little fort on a lull top. I sent my 
on and kcqiing two men with me planned and photographed 
the place* We got into camp late, but since were ^iihom 
tlic fraggacc camels we trotted our camdi wherev« the 
ground permitted* It was a nice camp by some springs 
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the joy of dean water I This morning we moved into Qasr 
Azraq. wbidi brands among nalm trees, suxioundcd by a 
multitude of springs. I liad rioden on with one man, whom 
I left with my camels w’hile I went into the ca.^lc alone. It 
is inhabited by Arabs, but in rhe front room I found a Druzc 
who greeted me with the utmost cordiality and gave me coffee. 
I then began to plan the caitic when immediately I was 
surrounded by Arabs all shouting at ilic top of their voices 
that if I wrote a line they would bum my book. 1 took them 
all down to my Agent, .Mi, the postman of 5 years ago (they 
had shut the great Stone gate of the ca^c to keep me prisoner 
the better while they haggled with me). We sat down under 
the palm trees and 1 smoked and left Ali to cq^latn, with the 
result that before long they declared themselves to be entirdy 
at mv service. Tve worked at this place all day and shall have 
another day at it to-morrow. 1 really don’t know if it was 
worth the trouble, but I dislike leaving things undone in 
far away places. 1 rather think I have got one new Greek 
inscription. 1 mo 5 l take a rubbing of it to-morrow and see 
what can be made of it. So the year ends. 


/MU)y r, 1914. 

They wrere all outlaws and outcasts at Azraq and, as Ali 
observed, as we rode away this morning “ The world would 
be more reftfuJ if they were all dead.” 

It was icaily w^ann to-day for the firft time. I dined after 
sunset with my tent all open. But there seems to have been 
no rain here and the que^on of water may present difficulties. 
We can carry—and are carn’ing to-dav—water for 4 nights 
if w'c are careful with it—no baths anc( very little washing, I 
fear ! After dinner I sit for an hour or so at tltc men’s camp 
fire and they tell talcs of raiding and of desert journeying. 
The fire lights us as we sir in a circle and one after another 
takes up his Story. The negro camel herd, if he is not asleep 
in a comer (for he takes the firft watch at night), looks over 
the shoulders of us gentry with his face one gleaming smile 
as the detailed adventures grow more ana more blood 
curdling. When I get up to go they all rise and send me away 
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with a blessing. I of^ look round the drde and think hour 
closely I resemble Herbert’s pidure of me. 

I have h^d 5 days of very hard work at Kharanch, another 
of the Umayyad pleasure palaces. Nothing so interesting 
has come into my uray since Ukhaidir. It is not my discovery, 
but I have done much more at it than anjronc else; in £a^ 
h has not been Studied at all as yet. Besides the wondc^ 
architefhiial details 1 have got heaps of Kufic graffito’s which 
I hope Moritz will be able to ftudy from my copies and 
photographs. One at Icaft is dated A.H. 92. The difficulty 
ncre has been water, as we feared. My men have scoured the 
ccnimzj round, but 4 waterskins was all the neighbourhood 
offered. But with what we brought with us we had enough 
for three nights here which was all 1 w'anted and we Still 
have to-monow'’s supply in case we come across none on our 
march. Track of water has unfominately frustrated my ad¬ 
mirable plan of sending in to Madcba while I worked here. 
As we don’t know when the not supply v^ill be found wc 
could arrange no rendezvous. It means, too, no washing and 
I begin to Feel that I shall never be clean again. Howler 
Kharanch is worth it all—delays and dirt and everything. 
I have worked these days from 6.30 a.m. dll 5 p.m. with 
half an hour off for lunch at ii.o Darkness at cither end 
prevented longer hours. But it has been glorious. So now 
wc march wcSl, towards Madcba, and camp where God 
ordains. 

(ttb. 

My letter goes and I fetch letters. 


To H.B. Jenusry 1914. 

As I said before, paf I I’m caught. I was an idiot to coxnc 
in so close to the railway, but I was like an ostrich with its 
head in the sand and didn't know all the fuss there had been 
about me. Besides I wanted my letters and Fattufr Well, 
Fve got both. Famih turned up yesterday morning, juit 
arrived from Damascus, §tilJ looking pale and thin (and no 
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mmder), bat vnth a dean bill of health from Dr* Mackiimoiu 
And do you know I reall7 bdkve that his comio^ mates up 
for all the misadventure ? 1 have missed him drcadfulk, mj 
faithful travelling comi>anjon. Nc^’cr in the weld iras 
anybody given more devoted friendship and service than he 
gives rne. He vas in the sevenrh heaven at being with us. 
Well meantime none of the 4 v^bom I had sent in to 
Madeba and 21i2a to buy Stores had tetumed. In the middle 
of the morning one of the camel drivers arrived xvith diooped 
fixaw* and after the camds and 1 had lunched (I on all the 
luxuries Fattuh had brought from Damascus) I rode off 
to Mshetta, which is only an hour from my camp, we 
came back All, the camel driver, looked up and said Arc 
those horsemen ot camel ddeis goine to our tents. ” 1 

looked, and they wete horsemen and, what is mort, they 'were 
soldiers, and when we rode in they were sitting round our 
camp fire. More and mote came, to the number of 1 o, and laSt 
of ^ a very angry, rude (and rather drunken) little Jack-in- 
Ofitcc of a Chaowish, who said they liad been looking for me 
ever since 1 left Damascus. Tltere it was. We put on a good 
countenance and when the Qiaowish ilormeef we held our 
tongue. I sent off at once telegrams to Beyrout and Damascus 
to me two Consuls, but i had to send a man with them to 
Madeba and the Chaowish intercepted them and put the man, 
one of my camel drivers, into the Ziza caftle, praSicilly a 
prisoner. Thither he piesendy scat Fattuh also, on some 
imaginary insult (F. had said nothing) and then he ransacked 
our baggage, took possession of our arms, and poaed mm 
all round my tent. All this -which he had pot the slightest 
right to do 1 met with an icy calmness for -which God dve me 
the reward ; and later in the evening he began to feel a IWc 
alarmed himself and sent to ask me whether 1 would like 
Bmih back. But I refused to liavc Fattuh routed out again 
for the night was as ley as my denn^our and I, shivering 
in bed, had some satisfia^feion in thinking of how much those 
unwelcome guardians of mins were shivering outside. The 
tempetature was 11®. There was a fto^cn fog. To-day we 
have waited for the Kaimmakam of Salt co cum up or send 
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permission for ua to go elsewhere. He is the ne^ic^ authori^ 
and I onlv wish he would come. The Chaowisb left us in 
the c&rlv monting to the care of 6 or 7 soidiets and turned 
up in the evening very aftkble. We have spent the day not 
unpleasantly, gossiping "witii the soldiers, mending a broken 
tent pole, and also in very long periods of gossip in Fatnih's 
tent, one member of the cipedidon or another dropping in 
to share in the talk. And 1 am busy fomng new plans for I 
am not beaten yet* But I hancy this road is dc«od and 1 sb^ 
probably have to go up to Damascus and 5 tart afresh via 
Palmyra. The Bagdad Roidenqr is the be^ address for me. 
Jr*s all rather comic I don't much carcn Ifs a bughablc 
episode in the adventure, but I do not think the advenmre 
is ended, only it mn£t take another turn* 1 have done some 
intcreSing work in the laft j weeks—juS what I meant to 
do, but I have not enjoyed the thing mudi up to now and my 
imptession is that this is not the tight road, I think 1 can do 
better. Anyhow 1 wiH try. God ordains. Farruh observes 
cheerful^ I spent the first night of the journey in the 
railway £taiioi^ and the second in prison, and now where ? 

Satardajf lO/A 

So frr all is wcLL The tCaimmakam not having amv^ this 
motning, I tame down ro Amman and here 1 found him on 
his way to me, a chatmiug, educated man, a Ch nfiHan , willing 
and ready to let me go anywhere I like by any road I plea^ 
The Qimmandant here, a Circassian, ditto. But there comes in 
a queaion of conscience. I do not want to get the Kajmmakam 
into any trouble by taking advantage of his ktndncsa so I 
have telegraphed to Damascus for permission to visit the 
ruins round Ztaa and if I get that (1 sec no reason why 1 
should not), 1 shall have rdicved my friend of all responsi¬ 
bility and shall be free, as occasion offers, to go my own ^y. 
I am bound to say that I shah be glad ’when the pcnnission 
comes. It was amous riding through hilly ways and cul- 
tit'ated country to-dav after tloiee weeks of desert* But such 
weather I Wmd and sleet and it’s blowing like the devil 
co-night. They wanted me to sleep in the sciai, hot 1 ptc- 
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fccred my cent. This is such a wonderful pbce. If oiily h is 
fine to*inojrow I shall like seeing it acain, 1 was here with 
the Rosens 14 years ago. But it has been a heavy road for 
the laden camds, up and dow^n liill. The camei is not a moun- 
taio bird ia this part of the world. They all know* me in dtese 
parts. I have met here a nephew of Namoud, the man who 
helped me into the Jcbcl Dnizc in 1905 -—vide ** The Desert 
ana die Sown.” And they are all as nice as can be. Alcogethet 
the misadventure is rather fine so far. What will Damascus 
say ? Well> I shall know to-motrow. But i can take no mhet 
course than that which 1 have taken, 

JatMJfj tUh^ 

The reply has not yet come from Damascus, but the 
Kairanjakam thinks they can’t reftise the permit so I wait 
with an easy mindL I am sending lettets up to Damascus 
Et^-night and this shall go with them. 1 have spent the day 
receiving and returning visits from the notables of Arrun^ 
and it has been very amusing. Also I took a long walk with 
the Kaimmakam in the afternoon and had an interci^g 
talk with him. He is a very nice man, but these Christians 
always give me a ht^lcss fitcling. They walk blindfold and 
won’t look la the face. It is not ea^ for them to work 
with the Muhammadans, but if you think they meet them 
way—well, k isn’t so. Yet this is a cap^lc man and 
intelligent. I have liked being with Mm and with the good 
old Circassian magnate. I erpeft ! shall be hete lo-morrow 
too. There was no sun to-day, but to-night it is fine again 
and 1 have a good deal of photography to do to-morrow. 

To F 3 . Amuah, Jm ^ 14,1514. 

My troubles arc over. 1 have to-day pctmission from the 
Vali to go when I like, 'fhe permission conics juS b time for 
all my plans were iaid and I w-as going to run away to^monow 
night, 'They could not have caught me. However, I am now 
saved the trouble—and amusement t of this resource. 
The delay has had the advantage of givmg Fattuh a few dap 
to pick up arength. He looks and is much better than wh^ 

324 



THE JOURNEV TO HAYIL 


^r:45 


he joined me ben one docs not ttcover &om typlioid in a 
rwinkling of an eye. Now 1 think hr will be able to travel 
without fatigue. Tomorrow I camp again at Zhta in order 
to pick up two i^qs—one of the Beni S aLhr and one of the 
Shmrat who wih serve us as guarantors when we meet 
their tribes as we probably sbaU in a few days. 

I have made tbe acquaintance of alt the leading inhabitants 
of Amman \ To‘<lay f attended a Circassian wedding and 
drank tea with the protectant congte^rion which numbers 
tj Emilies, 

To H.B. y>z«H 3 ^ 1914. 

I mu^ begin a chronicle, though Heaven knows when it 
will be sent off. We left Amnian on the 15th, I have given 
the authoiicics at Amman an assurance that the Ott. Govern¬ 
ment was not responsible for me. This amounted to little, for 
wherever I ■tt'enr without gendarmes the government bad the 
right to v.'asb its hands of me. And 1 coulanoi take gendarmes 
into the desert, I rode up that day to the farm of some Chris¬ 
tians in the hill above Lina, where I vras given a ttgal en¬ 
tertainment. Also Nimru^ the roan who hcl|^ me in 1909, 
c^c up and spent the night there. I tt'as ae%htcd to see 
him. 

I mu^ tell you that 1 was in some trouble about my mule- 
tcers. The three men I bad bmught from Damascus were 
very uncertain as to whether they would come on with me— 
I think they really dreaded the perils of die road. While 
tve were at Amman we had fetchca another man &om Damas¬ 
cus, a nephew of my old guide, Muhammad, his n a m e is 
Said. It was as wiell we did so, tor on the t6th, ju^t as 1 
was Starring, the three Agail thrw down their ctmeJ fdeks 
and declared that they would not come. 1 had Said and my 
negro camd herd, Fehah, an excellent boy, My ho^ES pressed 
taco mj service a fellah, a peasant, on their farm (his name is 
Muihira). and I engag^ as third roan an Agaiii, who had 
followed us Ecom Amman in hope of getting work. His 
name is Ali, not to be confused with All Mausar, the poStman 
guide of 1911, who is with me and will never, 1 think. 
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leave me. Besides these, I have Salim, another nephew of 
Muhammad’s, whom I took at firft in Famih’s place; he b 
an admirable servant and a verv nice, uxU-cducated man, 
1 like him immensely. And hoaliy, 1 have Fattuh, the lynch 
pin of the whole party. 

So wc set out. My ho^ provided me wHh two Rahqs, 
a man of the Shcratat of whom I have not seen much, and a 
fmn of the Beni Sakhx, Sayyah, who b a delightful com¬ 
panion. They themselves r^e with me till beyond Lina 
and then 1 ^ the Mecca railway, they, Nimrud, and I, and 
various slaves and retainers made a hearty lunch and 1 paned 
hrom them with a feeling of gratitude. They clasped roe by 
the hand, embraced Muhanimad and Famih, and sent us 
forth with many deep voiced blessing I crossed the Mecca 
railway and turned my face to Arabia. 

Wc rode next day across the undulating country of the 
Beni Sakhr and pissed occasional herds ofcamcb and flocks 
of sheep. A young sheikiing of the Sikhui joined us, he and 
hb slave, ana spent the night with us as guc^, the sacred 
word. He was a charming boy, cousin to the great Sheikh 
Hathmel, and be was very anxious to come on with us, he 
and his slave. 

Next day wc went on our way over hills and wide shallow 
valleys, entirely covered with flints, and came in the afternoon 
to tlic palace of Tubah. It had sufficiently planned by 
Musil, but very insulficiendy photo^phed, and I spent a 
very profitable afternoon wotkmg at it. Wc camped among 
the ruins and found a good clear water pool in the sandy bed 
of the valley on which they ftand, but the men were rather 
anxious that night, as the desen to the ca 5 l of us was ** empty ” 
Le., there were no Sukhui beyond us, and they feareo the 
possibility of an Anazch raiding patty, making for the grazing 
camel herds wc had passed in the morning. Thb thought 
did not, I need scaicdy tell you, kc» me awake—I should 
sleep but little in the next few weeks if I were to be difturbed 
by such things—and when I woke I found there had been 
no raiding party and my goods were safe and sound. 

It was 34® wntn wc ftarted before dawn, and 70® when wc 
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cixnpcd at two o’clock. It is difficult to adjud one s toilet 
to a thccmorocicr which behaves in this fashion. We have 
ridden through flint country all day. no water in the valleys, 
and consc<jucnily no people. We brought our water with us 
from Tubah. We axe camped in a dry valley bed, not far 
from the great land-mark of all this country, the three pointed 
hills whiax are caUed the Thlaiihuwit: the blessing it is to 
have a point for my compass bearings is more than 1 can say 1 
Stnr«« tncrc is no water tlicrc is not much fear of raiders, but 
we keep watch for casual robbers, who, if they found us 
watchful, would turn out as guc^, and if they found us sleep¬ 
ing would lift our camels. ** Bem Adam I ** as M uhamm ad 
says, “ Sons of Adam I ” 1 li^cn all day as we ride to talcs 
of laid and foray. But it is a fine country, this open desert, 
and 1 am enjoying myself m i ght ily. 

Jautarj xui. 

We rode all day across flint Strewn desert on the aoth. 
About mid-day two camel riders came up bchM us and 
proved to be Jadan, the great Sh ei k h of the Agaili, and one 
of his men. They had spied us as we passed under the Thlai- 
thuwit and, taking us for a raiding party, had followed us to 
see where we were going. 

“ We took you for foes,” said he. 

** No, praise be to God,” said I, ” we arc friends,” 

So he rode on with us for an hour, fox company, and then 
turned back to reassure his people. And we came at two 
o’clock to the hit of the carries, Bair, as yet unplanned and 
unphotographed. The plan is a very old type and place 
may be 8th century. It is very famous on account of its wells, 
and in summer and auruxnn, if the Sukhur arc not camped 
here, all the ghazus pass this way. 1 have therefore heard 
more raiding Tories here than ever before, and I will tell you 

Muhammad, Sayylh (my tafi^ and I were sitting on the 
top of the bigged well, which is about twenty meters deep, 
and M. observed that when he firS knew Bair this well was 
filled up. A party of the Isa had fallen here on the Sukhur 
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and killed a horseman. The Sukhur killed of the Isa two camel 
riders. The Isa ^•cic thit^ting and the Sukhur, before they 
nude off, threw the two dead men and their camels into the 
well and rolled in a few big ftoncs on top, so that the Isa 
might not drink and follow them. 

“ Haram,” said I, “ u is forbidden.'* 

“ No/' said Sayyih," their thought was good.” 

“ The Arabs arc devils,” observ^ Muhammad. 

** Dc^^l5,” said Say^’ih. 

“ They arc the devil,” said I, and with such con- 
viftion that Sayyah looked up and laughed. You may take 
that as an example of our usual conversation. 

Frid^t x^rj. 

We have matched for two dap across exceedingly feature¬ 
less country, indeed, for moSt ot to-day tlicic was nothing on 
which to take a bearing, but my camel’s ears, which arc not 
a good line. We march for an hour or two across flint- 
ftrewn uplands, glistening black, and then down and up 
the banks of a deepish valley—dry, of course—and then into 
the upland again. All the valleys here run approximately 
Ea 5 l and We 5 t. 

La^ night we had some rain, and the firft deep valley to 
which we came there were small Standing pools, which the 
camels drank greedily. We arc carrying water, and since we 
arc rather uncertain whether we shall reach pools to-morrow, 
we arc using it sparingly. No batlis and little washing of 
any kind. It has tumra cold after the rain, not &o^, but 
a nipping wind—rather nice, however. 

Yesterday we picked up a ^onc with a Safairic inscription, 
a great deal funher south than I expeded to hnd such things. 
It is a desolate land—banco beyond all belief. But in the 
vallcp we End dry bushes, on which the camels padtire. 

x\tb. 

We changed our cotirsc a little yesterday, for seeing how 
dry and barren the world was, we decided that the Sukhur 
must have moved off caSt and that it was no good looking 
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for them. VTc reached the weftem edge of the flint plateau. 
Tljen we dropped down into a sandy valley and saw in the 
sand many foot-prints of camels, coming and going. But what 
Arabs had passed this way we did not mow. 

We camped in a hollow, where our fires could not be seen, 
and Ali, iayyih, and I went off scouting for Arabs. We 
climbed very cautiously up a high tell and from the shoulder 
surveyed the landscape through my glasses. But there was 
no soul in sight. 

To-day we set off" in a fro^ly dawn and marched on down the 
valley. All and I walked on for an hour and waited in a sandy 
hollow for the camels, and the foot-prints wxrc all round us 
in the sand. ** They arc fresh/' said Ali. The valley ended 
in a wide, open plain, set round with fiintaitically riven hills 
black ru^ red as the volcanic done had weathered. The 
light crept round them as we marched across the plain. 
They dood in companies watching us, and in the silence and 
emptiness were extraordinarily sinidet. Suddenly Sayyih 
cal^ out, “ There is smoke." A tall spire of smoke wavcfcd 
up againd a black hillock. I mud tell you that we were water¬ 
less and thirdy—the camels had not drunk for four days. 
We were not at all sure when we should find water, neither 
did we know in the lead what Arabs bad kindled the fire 
whose smoke we watched, but the consensus of opinion was 
that it was a ghaau—raiders. These arc the inteteding mo¬ 
ments of desert travel. We decided that it was bed to go up 
and see who was there; if they were enemies, they would 
be certain to see us and follow us anyway; if they were friends 
they would give us news of the tribes and water. The bttcr 
qu(^on, however, we solved for ourselves—we found the 
pool for which we had been looking. We watered the camels, 
[caving the men to fill the water skins, Muhammad, Ali, 
Sajryih and I went on to examine tliat qucdionablc smoke; 
we crossed a little ridge, and on tlic farther side saw flocks 
of sheep, and the slicphcrds of the Ho^rih who came up 
and greeted us and gave us news of thcii sheikhs. All was 
safe and we went on into the hills and camped. To-morrow 
I hope we shall be gueds of the Howaitit. The big camps 
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cannot be £ii away, for the onJy watci tn this diStn^ is the 
pool we found this moming, with the exoepdoo of one small 
wtU in the hills to the ca 5 t. The Howaitit arc great people. 
They raid all across to the Euphrates and have a resounding 
name for devilry—reckless courage, 

TmitL^t ^ 7 ^- 

Yesterday we rode into the bills- On cur way we 
met a camel rider who told us that a very regrettable inddem 
had occurred the night before, A man ’who was camping 
with the Sukhur had attacked a small camp of the Howaitlt—^ 
he had an old grudge again^ the dw^ers b it—and emied 
off sheep. The Howaitat pursued him and killed him; in 
revenge his brother shot three of the pursuers and fied to 
the tents of the Sukhur. This news caused my Sukhur mfiq, 
Sayyih, to fed very aniious as to ihc reception be might meet 
with m the tents of the Howaitir and I tried to cotmort him 
(with some success) by assurii^ him that under no circurn^ 
ftances would I desert him. Bur all ti^cd out well We 
reached the tents of Ilarb, one of the sheikhs of the Howattii, 
and were received with all kindness, Sayy^ bduded. Hath 
killed a sheep for us and we all dined 'with him that nigh^ 
Towards the end of dinner another gue^ arrived, 'who proved 
to be Muhammad Abu Tayyi—^he Abu Tayyi are the great 
rheikhs of the Howaitat, He is a magoihccui person, t^ 
and big, with a flashbg look—not like the slender Beduin 
sitting round Harb's fire. He carried the HowaJdt reputation 
for darc-*dcvilry written on his face—1 should not like to mctt 
him in anger. 

To-day we have scni the camels down for water; all 
this country drinks from the pool at which we filled our water 
skins on Sunday, and we dare not go on without a good pro¬ 
vision, Accordingly, 1 have had rather a long day in camp, 
sittmg and talking to Harb and his peoDlc, drinking coffee, 
talking again, phoiographbg—they love ocing photographed. 
I took a latitude at noon, which is much to the good, Mu¬ 
hammad aJ Marawi and his nephew. Said, my camel driv<^ 
Sayyah, goes back from here, and i shall send this Iccier id 
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the hope that it will uldmarcly reach a aod give you 
assurance that 1 am safe ami flourishing. We take a Howairi 
from here, and as the Hovraitir arc all along our way, we 
reckon we ought to be suflidcnily protend. I have dedded 
to go to Taimah—you will sec it on the map—so as to grt 
news of Ncjd there. It is a town of the Rashids. I count it 
some eight easy marches from here. 1 exped 1 shall be able 
to write to you from there. 

I’ve bought an ostrich skin and two eggs I They live about 
here, but 1 haven’t seen a live one yet. 


To H.B, Fehrmtfjr 4, 

I liavc really delayed too long in beginning my ncan letter 

to you. Since I sent off the ba by Sayyih (I wonder if you will 

get it ?) we have changed otir plans several times and I 
hesitate to pronounce uiat we arc really on the road to Ncjd, 
though 1 think we arc. At any rate we ate ‘m Arabia, in the 

very desert and no doubt about it. But you muSl bear. When 

it came to the point of leaving Hash's tents I found that the 
auction of who was to come as our new raliq was by no means 
settled. On the contrary, all the Arabs and all my men were 
gather^ round the camp fire with fiiccs the one longer than 
the other. It seemed that the desert before us—the way to 
Taimah—was “ khala,” empty, i.c,, there were no tribes 
camping in it. It would be, the>* all sissuicd me. infe^ by 
gha^ who would fall upon us by night and undoubtedly 
rob us, if not worse. Whether this were true or no I had no 
means of judging, but I take it to be againft the rules of the 
game to persift in taking a road agaurit which 1 am warned by 
all, and moreover there was the conclusive diflkulty that we 
could get no rafiq to lead us along it. Therefore, after pro¬ 
longed consulutions, it was dedded that we should arike 
eaSi, go to Jof, throw ourselves on the kindness of the Ru- 
walla and make our way south, if possible, and, if not possible, 
caft to Bagdad. We set out next morning with Harb’s brother, 
Awwad, as rafitj, for Jof and the Wadi Siihan in pursuance 
of this plan. I did not add anything to my letter, though 
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Sayyih was nor yft gonc^ bcausc the future seemed so doubt¬ 
ful, and k was as wcU I did not. 1 should have satd wt ■were 
going to Jof and k would have bms no truer than that our 
to Tamiah. Riding over the bit bills—rficy were 
very ddidotis, full of heids of camels—we came presendy 
to the big tent of Audah, the great shdhh of the Howaitat. 
Audab w'as as we knew, raiding die ShammaTi but we 
^toppai for coffee and photographs and then rode on eaSt* 
But It happened that a man who was among the coffin dnnkcis 
had given Awwad the information that some of the Ruwalla 
were camped in the Wady Sirham Now as any man of the 
Ruwalla whom he might chan ce to meet would cut his throat 
at sight it was dear that he could not oondua us to the Wadi 
Sirhan and I was again rafiq-icss* 1 sent him off to the tents 
of Muhammad, Audah’s brother (he tum^ up in Harb’s 
tents the hrSt night we were there—a fonnidable personage) 
to fetch a Sherati of repute who had no blood feud with the 
Ruwalla, and we came Itito camp and waited lesuiis. He 
returned in an hour accompanira by Muhammad himself 
and scvetal others wdio all Stayed to dine ^d sleep, Mu¬ 
hammad brought in a lamb and a very beautiful ostrich skin, 
and further, over the coffee cups, be told me of a nnn in the 
Jcbel Tubaiq which, if 1 would come back wkh him to his 
camp, he would rake me to sec. Now 1 was vc^ relu&mi 
to turn bach, but a ruin is a ruin, and moreover it is my job 
to determine kind of ruin it may be. So neici day we 
rode back with Muhammad, my men indi^ to grumble 
and 1 not a little inclined to doubt my own wisdom. We had 
got our Shecad guide, Musrud, and might have gone on if 
we ■wanted But after all I was right. In the fitft place the 
ruin was worth seeing. It has a Kuhe graffito and all complete 
and to get to it I rode five hours across the Jcbel Tubaiq, 
saw' and photographed a pre-Muhammadan High Place 
(so I take it to be) and got a far better idea of these exceedingly 
mtere^fing hills. They are ftdl of wild beauty and full of 
legend; they deserte a good month’s Sudy wiuch I tnav 
perhaps give' to them some day, and me such ftiends witn 
the Howaidr. For I made great feiends with Muhammad 
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He i$ a Eood fellow and 1 like him and him* la tfae ) 
days 1 spent with him— indeed, a very loo^ one, was 
spent in ridinn OYca^ the hills and 

out iufticc and hospitalitv to bis mbe and foimd both to be 
Eood. Of an evening we sat in his big tem-^bc 15 an important 
Icnon, you undcraand-^d J listened to the tales and^t^ 
^g$ of the desert, the exploits of Audah, who is one of the 
moa famous raiders of these days, and romantic advenmms 
of the princes of Nqd* Muhanmiad sat beside inn on the rugs 
which were spread upon the dean soft sand, his great 
TOPped in a sheepskin cloak, and sometimes he puffed at 
his^^hUc and liftened to the talk and sometimes he 
in, his black eyes Sashing m question ans^r* 1 ^jhed 
it ah and found much to look at. And then, long after dark, 
the nagas,” ihe camel mothers, would come home with 
their calves and crouch dowTi in the sand outside the open 
tent. Muhammad got up, drew his robes about hi^ a^ wem 
our into the night with a huge wooden bowl, which he 
back to me Ml to the brim of camel's mdt, a .1? r u 
drink And I 6mcy that when you have drunk the nulk ot me 
naga over the camp fire of Abu Tavyi you are baptised ot 
the desert and there is no other salv^on fox yom 1 saw 
something of the women, too—Muhammad 3 wiv^ and 
sifter. Yes, those were Interesting days. They prolong^ 
bo'ond my imenrion for this rcisoru The 1 
roin we had sent our camels to water at a and bung 

us water* Do you know what khabta is ? It is a rain pooh 
Now this khabra proved to be so £u: away that the camels 
took 18 hours Oft their way there and back, and one jicvcr 
came back at all* It sat down and it would not get up and 
left it 6 hours away* That’s what camels do if ^y m tired 
and don’t mean to move, nothing in this wood or the nm 
will induce them to Stir. It was clear that ^ cou^ not 
abandon a camel. We despatched a man m the middle of 
the night to feed and fetch her and waited another ^y. 
During that day we changed all our plam once mote* Mu- 
hanimad al Marawd came to see me and said w tnougnt u 
we went to Jof we should have great difficulty m gettmg on 
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to Ncjd, since the Ruvalla are foes of the Shammar, moreover 
Musrud, our Shcrari was prepared to take us south— 
to Taiixuhf if we liked, or if we liked better, S.E, and direft 
to Ncjd. The ghazus, the perils, the rifle shots at night, 
seemed to have vanished into thin air, I questioned Musnid 
very closely, made up my mind that the scheme was 
feasible and told my men that the less said about it the better, 
Nominallv we wrere Still going to Jof—one becomes verv 
secretive in these countries. The camel mcsscncer came back 
that night and reported that he had persuaaed the camel 
to move on three hours—we did not mind her non-appear¬ 
ance, for our new road lay in her diredion. The real danger 
ahead, as 1 made out, wras the lack of camel food. If we found 
no paSturacc in the desert to the south (w?c had only six days 
“ ahq ** wnth us—aliq is fodder—) we should be faced by 
starvation for the camels and with I did not know wriiat for us. 
But the reports, if tlicy were to be believed, of the country 
ahead were go<xl ana as all other chances of getting to 
Nejd seemed so remote I resolved to take the risk, Muhammad 
gave us half a load of com, his crownii^ ad of hospitality, 
and I gave him a Zeiss glass in ittura for all his kindness. 
We set out and rode 3 hours to the southern edge of the Jclxl 
Tubaiq, dropping down by a rocky gorge into the plain 
below, where we camped. Here wre found our camel, more or 
less recovered, and fit to go on next day. The ** trees ** were 
greening and there wras plenty of gex^ pasturage. Before 
us lay me country in which we now arc, a country of red 
sandstone and the resulting sand. But the early winter rains 
have been good and the sparse thorny bushes growing in 
the sand have sprouted into green, all the rain pools are full 
and (so far) raiders non-exigent. We ha^x with us not only 
our Shcrari rafiq, but {till better a man to condud us into the 
heart of the Shammar country—not a man, a family. We 
met them in our la5t Tubaiq camp, at the foot of the hills, 
a Shammar family who wanted to return to Nejd. Without us 
for company they w^uld not dare to take this dired road, 
and we arc no less grateful than they, for if we meet a Sha mm a r 
ghazu we are guaranteed againit them. So here wre arc, 


354 


jrr;45 


THE JOURNEY TO HAYIL 

ompcd io red goW S 2 nd iinong; broken hillocks of red 
sanemone, with all the desert shmbs grey green and son^ 
even adventuring into colourless pale flowers. They smell 
sweet and aromatic. Like amber said Ali, sniflfing the 
wind as we came into camp this afternoon. And the camels 
have eaten their 61L We march slowly, for they cat as they 
go, bur I don’t mind. I never tire of looking at the red gold 
undscape and wondering at its a m a a i n g desolation. I hkc 
marching on through it and sometirocs I wonder whether 
there is anywhere that I am at ail anxious to reach. 

Fibrm0y ith. 

Three days’ journey have not brought us along very for. 
There is such abundance of green shrubs and flowering weeds 
^ ^op and gSTas we go. and yc^cr^T 
came into camp very early so as to give them a good 
A day or two more of this sort of coun^ will make a wonder¬ 
ful difference to them. Yet it is nothing but sand ^d sand- 
^one, long barren hills and broken sandstone tells. But 
the early rains have been good and to-day there 
where tne bare desert was like a garden. It is very dcli^t^ 
to see. Also the rain which fell upon us the day we left the 
J Tubaiq was very heavy over all this land. We find the 
sandftonc hoUows fiiU of dear, fresh rain water and scarce y 
trouble to fill our water skins, so plentiful is the supply 
night. It is wonderfully fortunate. Yc^cr^y we had 
an absurd adventure. Besides the Shammar family we have 
a couple of Sheraiat tents with us, the people miserably p<wr 
(they seem to be kept from the ultimate starvation which 
must overtake them by smaU gifts of flour from us) pos¬ 
sessing nothing but a few goats and the camels 
them. These goats had gone on with their h<^ before 
dawn; }u5t before the sun rose the Shammar and Shemat 
followed on their camels and I went behind them on f^t 
for I wanted to take bearings from a Uttk ndge ahead. c 
had been camping in a very shaUow valley. Musrud w^ with 
me. We may have walked about loo jztds when alJ^ 
in front of us turned round and burned back to us. They 
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arc afraid,** said MusnicL “ They have seen an enemy/* 
Ghadi, the chief Shammari came riding up. ** What is it r " 
I asked. ** Gom,** he answered, “ foes.” ** How many ? ** 
said I. Twenty camel ridcis,” he answered, and shouted 
to my men “ To the valley, to the valley I*' We crouched 
all the camels behind the sand heaps and tamarisk bushes, 
got out our arms and waited. Nothing happened. Presendy 
Uhadi crept back to the ridge to scout. nothing hap¬ 
pened. Then Fattuh, Musrud and 1 went across to the ridge 
and suxpt the world with my glasses. There was nothing. 
We waved to the others to come on and marching down the 
hilb in complete security, came to the conclusion that the 
20 camel riders could have been nothing but the Father of 
goats who was found presendy pasturing his innocent flock 
ahead of us. Ac night I announced that I intended to take 
a rafiq of the Beni Maaz, the Goat Tribe, and this not very 
brilliant witticism threw the whole company round the coflec 
Arc into convulsions of laughter. 


Fihnmry loth. 

On Feb. 8 we feU among thieves—worse than the goats. 
An hour or two after we had ^ruck caiim we met some of 
the Howaitit who cold us that Sayyah, Sheikh of the Wad 
Sulaiman was camped a few hours to the ea^. Since it was 
pretty certain that ne would hear of our presence we thought 
It wiser to camp with him that night and take a rafiq from him 
—otherwise, you understand, he would probablv have sent 
after us in the night and robbed us. He received us with all 
courtesy, but it was only pretence. Presendy the one-eyed 
ruflian came imo our camp, examined all our possessions arui 
asked for everything in turn. We thought at firSl to get 
off with the loss of a revolver, but it ended by my having to 
surrender my Zdss glass also to my inflnitc annoyance. He 
swore that no Qirbtian had ever visited this country and 
none should go, that he would send no raflq with us so that 
he might be ace to rob us, and flnaUy he proposed to Said 
and Fattuh that they should aid him to kill us and share the 
spoil. He got no encouragement from them and 1 do not know 
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that any of the threats were more than words, I dtmg to my 
glass as long as I could, but w'hcn at lait Said, who knows the 
Arabs, addsed me to yidd Ic^ things should take a worse 
turn I gave wa^n We got our rafiq, Sayyah*s cousin, and arc 
therefore assumd agaififi the accursed of both parents." 
We took also rwo men of the Faqtr, another tribe whom we 
may meet. They are said to be Stiu more unJbttunatc in their 
aaceftry than the Wad Sulaiman. One of their sheikhs was 
camping with Sayyah and he sent his brother and another 
with us. This brother, Hamid, is a very pleasant fellow 
vcllcr and 1 have no fault to find with Sayyah's cousin Zayyid, 
But Sav\'ah has a name for roguery. It was typical of him that 
he mulcted our Shaminar oomj>antons of 5 mejBehs before 
he would let them go on with us. They had no money and 
could not pay, but Muhammad al Matawi £tood surety for 
them and 1 shall of course give them the mmom, poor soub. 
We had a very dull dayb Journey yesterday over rolling pebbly 
sandhills, nothing whatever to be seen, except that once we 
crossed the tracks of an oStrich, To-day has been rather more 
varied, hilJs ou which to take bearings, and we have come 
into camp in a valley bottom full of green plants for the camek. 
We have recovered &om the depression into which Sayyah*® 
ennduff threw us and we arc in good hopes that we shill not 
meet any more sbdkhs, 

Fthntofj liiL 

We rode yc^erday over a barren pebbly wa^te and came 
down through sand hilk to a desolate low lying region 
wherein we found water pools. We watered our camels 
and filled our water skins and then turned our faces S.E. 
into t^ Nefud which lay but an hour Grom us. The Nefud 
is a great Stretch of sandhills, 7 or 8 days* journey across. 
Our path ties through the S,W* comer and I am glad to see 
this timous wilderness of sand. It is the resort of all die 
tribes during the vrintcr and spring when an abundance of 
vcgctoiion springs Erom the warm sand, but there is no per¬ 
manent water except at the extreme borders and in summer 
it is a blazing furnace. This is the right moment for it. AU 
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the plants are greening and ptjttmg forth such fiowers as 
they know how to produce and our cameb eat the whole day 
as they march. But the ,eomg is very heavy—tip and down 
endless ridges of soft pale yellow Ocoisionally there 

arc deep gullcys hollowed out by the wind and we make t 
long drcuii to av-oid them, and from time to rime the sand is 
piled up into a high ddge or head—a ' m,* it is called in Arabic 
— which ftinds out yclbw over the banks for its prcdpjcous 
flanks arc devoid of vegecarion. Towards midday we came 
to a very high tas and I dimbed to the top and saw the hills 
near Taiman to die weSt and the fir^ of the mountains of 
Nejd to the S.K, Jcbcl Iman. When 1 came down Fatcuh 
greeted me with the news that one of the camels had sat down 
and they could not make her Stir. Muhammad, Fellah and I 
went back with some food for her, thinking she might be 
wcarv with walking in the deep sand and that with food and 
coazmg we could get her on, but when we reached her wr 
found her rolling in the sand in the death agony. Muhammad 
Slid She is gone. Shall we sacrifice her I said ** It were 
best” He drew his knife and su'd In the name of God, 
God Is most powerful/" With that he cut her throat. She was, 
he explained, sick of a malady which comes with great sud¬ 
denness. Fortunately she w'as one of the j weak animals w'c 
have with us. I should have been obliged to sell her at Hayil 
and she would not have fecdicd more than a pound or two. 
She is no great loss is far as that goes, but I am deeply at^ 
tached to all my and grieve over the death for leasons 

of scndiDcnt. 

Ftlfmej 15/L 

We continue our peaceful coui^e through the sands of 
the Nefud, for according to all the infomiauon which comes 
to us from the Arabs we meet encamped it is the safe^ road, 
and I, who am now so close to Hayif, have no other desire 
hut to get there without being Stopped. We arc now skirting 
within Its southern border and from every sandhill top we sec 
the mountains of Nejd. Yesterday we camped cady in order 
to water. We had seen no water since the khabra. The well, 
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Hainan, was an hour an<l a half from our camp and I rode 
down with the camels to sec the watcriivg, Weils arc very 
scarce La Ncf&ct They are found only on ira borders and 
they arc very deepp Haizan lies at the bottom of a great 
depression cqcLom by the Sleqi sandbanks of the NefM 
Our well tope was 48 psoes long. We carried two Sout 
^cks with us and a little wheel with which we made a puUcy 
for the rope* Ihert was an Arab camp near ours and the 
shdkh, Salim, was there with some of his people water^ 
their camels. They used a pulley like oars. It was inccicfting 
10 w^atch and I took a lot of plmtogiaphs. Them were some 
who objeded at ik^ to my photography and asked what it 
was for, I asked the Shammar who was with us and the iwo 
brothers who have come with us from the J. Tubaiq whether 
1 ought to §top, but they said no, ii did not matter. And so 
I went on and no word was said When you consider what a 
Strange sight i mti 5 t be to these people who have never seen 
3 European it is remarkable that they leave me so unmolested 
Desert manners arc good, 

Fthwy 

Marching through the NefQd is like inarching through the 
Labyrinth. You ate for ever winding round deep sand pits, 
somcdoics half a mile long, with banks so Seep that you 
cannot descend. They arc iiMSitly shaped like horseshoes and 
vou winder along until you come to the end and then drop 
down into low g^und, Oidy to climb up anew. How one 
bears it I doa*t know, I should think that as the crow flies 
we barely coveted a mile in an hour. But there ts something 
pleasant about it too; the safe camping grounds among 
the sands, the abundance of paShue, the somnolent monotony. 
But we have done with h, we came out of it to-day. Two days 
ago we were held up by hcasj rain. It began [nft as we 
bioke up camp. We marched for two hours, by which time 
all the men were wet riirough and I was far from dry* The 
clouds Slay on top of the sandhills like a thick fog and at la 5 l 
my tafiq declared that he could see no bndmarks and could 
not be sure of our dirceflnin. No Arabs march in rain and I 
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had to give way. We pitched camp and dded ourselves at 
an immense wood fire. It rained and hailed and thundeted 
of the day and night and all the world rejoiced, " To* 
day the sheikhs will sacrifice a camel,"’ said my rafic|. The 
camels will pasture in the Nefud for 5 monihs after tms rain. 
Lift night we got to the fif€t Shammar camp—the Shammar 
arc the Arabs of Nqd—and took as a rafiq the oldest and 
raggedest sheikh in the world. Bcdtiin arc not noted for 
Strong and Steady judgment, but he is one of the mo 5 t bird* 
witted whom 1 have met. And this morning we reached the 
barren sand^onc crags of jcbcl Misma, which bound, here 
the Nefud, and passed beyond them into NejA As we topped 
the bSt sand bank the landscape which opened before us 
was more rerrifyinpiy desd and empty than anyrhing I have 
ever seen. The olackcned cocks of Misma drop ^cply 
on the E, side into a wilderness of jagged peaks set in a bed 
of hard sand and beyond and beyond Stretches the vacant 
plain, imtilled and unpeopled and scattered over with isolated 
towers and tables of samteoinc. We have camped once more 
on the skirts of the Nefad for the sake of the pasture, and ro- 
monow we go down into the plain. 

FeAnugi iiW, 

It proves to be a very pleasant place that dead country. 
The sand5tonc hollows were all full of water and there was 
plenty of paSurage. We marched gaily over a hard fioot all 
day and camped in the micift of hills on a sandy floor between 
high clifis. We had some Shammar for neighbotns about a 
mile away. Yesterday we had a dull journey over an intet- 
minahlc flat and up sandbanks 10 another little camp, but this 
time high up in the heart of the liitlc range. Somewhere 
in the sandbanks we passed the boundary between the sand¬ 
stone country and the granite. I had noticed that the Grange 
shapes of die sandstone hills were not to be seen before us 
and when we came to our camp In Jebd Rakkam behold the 
rocks were granite, I climbed into the top of one of the peaks 
and found flowers growing tn the crevices, small, white and 
purple weeds and thi^es and a dwarf asphodd—not a great 
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bounty^ but it the eyes in this bare land. And to-day 

tre passed a tiny village com plots round it—the fit^t 
houses we have seen since Ziza. There were only 6 or 7 of 
them. And thereafter we were overtaken a^n by the Nefud 
which puts out a long linger to the south here, and imrtdicd 
by hollow u*ays of sand in a very hot sun. We are camped in 
sandhills tonJay, 

F/inka^ ±4th. 

We are camped within sight of HayiJ and I tnight 
have ri dden in today, but I thought it better to announce 
my coming and ihct^ore 1 sent on J^Iul'iammad and Ah and 
have camped in the plain a couple of homs or so from the 
town. We hnished with the NcfCid for good and all yester¬ 
day, and today we have been through a charming country- 
charming for Arabia—of gteac gramte rocks and little plains 
with thorny acacia trees growing in tlicro and very sweet 
scented desert plants. We passed a small village or two, mud 
houses set in palm gardens and ail set round with a mud wall, 
1 hope the Hayil people will be polite. The Amir b away 
raiding and an unde of nis is left in charge. 

AUnh fth. 

And now I muit relate to you the strange talc of my visit 
to Haril, 1 broke up camp at sunrise on the 2|th and rode 
towaj^ the town, when we had been on the road for about 
an hour we met All on his camd, all smiles. They had seen 
Ibrahim, the unde in charge. He was vaoit polite, said 1 ^ 
very welcome and ha I Im i there were three sia\^ of his 
household come out to receive me. With that he pointed to 5 
horsemen riding towards us, one of whom earned a lone 
lance. So we came up to the walls of Hayil in state, skirted 
round them, and entered the town by die S, gate. At the 
doorway the fir^t house stood Muhammad al Mutawi> 

. ..I walked up a long sloping passage—not a 

stair, a ram p—to an open court and so into a great room 
with a roof borne on columns and divans and carpets round 
the wads. It was the Roshan, the reception room, Hete 
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I sat and one of tbc with me. These slaves, you mu* 
undcisund arc often very impottant personages. Their 
maiters near them like brothers and give them their full 
confidence. Also when one of tlic Rashids removes the 
reigning pdacc and takes his place (which ftcqucntly happens) 
he is carcfiil to miirdcf lus slaves also, Ic* they sboidd re¬ 
venge the slain* The men then went away to sec to the lodg¬ 
ing of the camels and the pitching of the tents in the wide 
courts below, (Thcie arc five courts to my domain, all mufi- 
walled and towered. It was here that in the old days, before 
the Mecca raiiu'ay, the Persian Hajj used to Lodge.) There¬ 
upon there appear^ upon the scenery two women* One was 
an old widow, Ludu-sJh, who Is caretaker here, as yon might 
say* The other was a Greassian, who was sent to Muhammad 
al Rashid by the Sultan as a gift* Her name is Turkiyyeh, 
Under her dark purple cloak—all the women axe do^y 
veiled here—she was messed in farilliant red and purple cotton 
robes and she wore ropes of hdgbt pearls round her neck* 
And she Is worth her weight in gold, as I have come to know* 
She is a chattcrboi of the fii* order and I passed an exceed¬ 
ingly amusing hour in her company* She hid been sent here 
to spend the day and welcome me. After lunch Ibrahim paid 
me a state visit, slaves walking before liim and slaves behind. 
He is an intelligent and (for an Arab) well educated man. He 
was clothed in Indian sU^ and metiea a gold mounted sword* 
He *aycd talking till one of the sbves announced that the call 
to afternoon prayer had sounded* Then he rose and took his 
leave,. But as he went he whispered to old M, al Murawi chat 
as the Amir was away and as there was some talk in the town 
about my coming, a stranger and so on, he was bound to be 
careful and so on and so on—in short, I was not to leave the 
house without permission. I spent tnoSl of the afternoon sit¬ 
ting in the women's court and talking to Turkiyych who was 
excellent company. My cornels badJy wanted re 5 t; (here is 
no pasturage near Hayu and we decided to send them away 
to tnc NefSd with one of my men and a couple of Hayil men 
whom Ihfahim liad provided* I sold 6 camels^-xhe Amir 
being away raiding and with him all available camels, they are 
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fomuutclv luudi in reqiicSfe ai diis MOBitiit—6 ’orbich ’were 
badljr kouck^ up by tbe joiuiicy, and sem the r em a inmg 15 
siwsy next nioinjn^. And then 1 sat stilJ in bonouiablc cap¬ 
tivity and the days were wcaiy long, Oq cbe zyth Ibiahun 
invited me to come and see him in the evening—1 had ex¬ 
pressed a wish to ictnra his calL After dark he sent a man and 
a couple of slaves and I rode through the silent empty town 
10 the Qast, the fbmess palace of the Amirs- I rode in at the 
gate and was conduced by troops of slaves to the Rosh^ 
the great columned reception raomi where 1 found Ibrahim 
and a large company sitting on carpets tound the walls. They 
all rose at my entrance, 1 sat at Ibrahim's tight hand and w« 
talked for an hour or more while the slaves served us fir® 
with tea and then with codec. Finally they brought censep 
and swung them before each one of ui three times and this 
is rhg sign that the reception is ended. So I rode home* 
tipping each of the many doorkeepers as 1 lc&. I had sent 
gifo of silken robes to all these pcople,^—^Ibtahim and the 
chief slaves and the absent Amir—to him a Zeiss glass and a 
revolver also, I was now living upon the money which I 
had received for my six camels and it became necessary to ask 
for the £100 which 1 had deposited with the Amir's agent in 
Damascus, It was met by the reply that the Letter of Credit 
was made out to the Amir's crcasuicr who was away raiding 
with birri and that the money could not be paid to me till he 
tetumed. Now ihc Amir will in all probability' ^ away for 
smother month, 1 did not contemplarc raminieg in 1-iayil for 
a month, even if I had been .&ec to go and come as I chose- 
Morcover I was persuaded that the Amir's grandmother^ 
Fatima, who is a very powerful person in his coun, had been 
left in charge of the treasury and couid give (or withhold) 
as she pleased. But I could not risk being left here penniless , 
i had ]u5t £40, I told my men that it muS suffice, that I 
should in my camels, take the S beSt and go with Fatruh, 
Ali and Fellah to Bagdad, while the reS of the men would 
watt another week tiE the camels were rested and lerum to 
Damascus via Medina and the railway. The money 1 had 
would ju^t suffice for all of us and for the tips in the house 
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here. So it was agreed and after two more days 1 asked for a 
private audience with Ibrahim, went again to the Qasr at 
night, saw him and again heard from him that no disburse¬ 
ment could take pbee in the Amir's absence. 1 replied that if 
that were so, I much regretted that I should have to leave at 
once and 1 mu^ ask him for a rafki. He said the cafiq was 
ready and anything I wished should he given. That morning 
I muilteU 5 rou,heliad returned the gifts I had sent to him and 
to his brother Zamil, who is away with the Amir. Whether 
he did not think them sufBcIcnt or what was the reason I do 
not know. I took them back with me that evening, said I had 
been much hurt and mud requed him to receive them, which 
be did. He had lent me a man in the morning and I had 
ridden out with one of his slaves to a garden belongii^ to 
him and beyond the towm. For this I thanked him ana we 
parted on the bed of terms. Next day I sent a messenger out 
for my camels—they proved to be two days away—ami again 
I sat dill amusing myself as bed I might and the best was not 
good. 1 liad no idea what was in their dark minds concerning 
me. I sat imprisoned and my men brought me in rumours 
from the town. Ali, in particular, has two uncles here who arc 
persons of consideration ; they did not care to come and sec 
me, but they sent me news. The general opinion was that 
the w'holc business was the w'ork of Fatima, but vrhy, or how 
it wouJd end, God alone knew. If they did not intend to let 
me go I was in their hands. It was all like a dory in the Arabian 
Nignts, but 1 did not find it particularly enjoyable to be one of 
the ‘ dramatis personae.’ Turkiyych came arain and spent the 
day with me and next day there appeared the chief eunuch 
Said—^nonc more powerful than he. He came to tell me that 1 
could not leave wnthout permission from the Amir. I replied 
that I had no money and go I mud and would, and sent this 
message to Ibrahim and Fatima. But he answered that going 
and not going was not in our hands. I sene hasty messages to 
Ali’s undcs and in the afternoon one of their nephews came 
to see me—an encouraging sign. That night I w^as invited to 
the Qasr by the women. The Amir’s mother, Mudi, received 
me a^ Tuxkiyyeh was there to serve as intn^uccrof ambas- 
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^dors, Ti ivTts more like the Anbtin Nlglm than ever. The 
wonien b rheir Indian brocades and jewels, the sbves and 
eunuchs, and ihc great colunmed rooms, the chilton heavy 

with jewels_^cic was nothing but me myself which did not 

belong to mcdic\''al Asia. We sat on the floor ^d drank tea 
and ale fruits—vide, as I say, the Anbion Nights passim. 
Thereupon passed another long day. At night came Tntkiyyeh 
—^thc women only go out after dark. We sat in the big Roshan 
here and drank tea, served by one of my slaves—for T also 
have two or three, A sbgle lamp lighted ua and the night 
wbd blew through the chbks cf the shutters. No windows 
axe glazed. 1 told her all my ditficuhies, that I had no money 
and could get none, that I sat here day after day and that they 
would notlct me go, Ncit day 1 was invited by two bo^ of 
the sheikhly bouse—I won^t tell you all the t'C^tionships, 
though I h^d them all—to spend the afternoon in n garden 
near at hand, 1 went and there were the two boys and all the 
other Rashid male babies—all that have not bom murdered 
by successive usurping Amits, and of course many s^ves 
and the eunuch Saii \X'c sat on carpets in a garden ^vihon, 
as yoir may sec in any Persian nunlaturc you choose to look 
at, and 1 a^in put foiWrd my te^e^, which were again rnct 
by tbe same replies on the part of Said 1 ended by de claring 
that I wished to leave the neat day and asked foe a 
Theteat we wandered through the gardens and my ho^ 
the two boys, carehilly told me the names of all the ftuit 
trees (wluch of course I knew) and the little children walked 
solemnly hand in hand in their long brocade robes. And 
then we drank more coffee and at the afternoon prayer I left. 
After prayers came Said and told Muhammad al Murawt 
ibat I muSt understand that nothing could be done till per* 
mission came &om the jVmir. I went to the nicn’'s tent and 
spoke my mind to Said without any Oriental paraphiasra and, 
having done so, 1 rose abruptly and left them sitting—a 
thing which is only done by great sheikhs, you undet^and. 
The camels came in at dusk I, thinking that in the end 1 
should have to ^tay here for another indciinitc time, w-as 
already beginning to plan where to send them out to graze, 
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when after dirk came Said and another with £zco in a bag 
and full perfoission to go where and when I liked^ The tafiq 
was ready. 1 replied with great dignity that I was much 
obliged that 1 did not intend to leave till the next day for 1 
wished to see the Qasr and the town by daylight. And today 
I have been shown everything^ have been allowed to photo¬ 
graph everything and do exadUy as I pleasccL 1 gave in 
backshish in the Qasr. As I was returning I was given an 
invitation fmm Turkiyveh and I went to her bouse. She says 
she explained the whole posMon to Fatkrsa and 1 think that 
the *voltc-ftice’ is due to her, but how'cvcr it may be I am p:^ 
foundiy thankful. I go to Bagdad. Alter careful enquiries 
I fed sure that the road south is not possible this year. The 
tribes are up and there is an expedition pending mm here. 
They would not, therefore, give me a raliq south and I should 
have considerable difficulty in going widioui their leave. So 
Hayil muft sutfioe for this year. Moreover I ha\'c Icamr a good 
deal about travel in this country and 1 know tbai none of the 
southern country can be travelled * i la Franca/ If ever I go 
there 1 mu5l go with no more baggage diaa I can carry on my 
own camel. 

Miirth tisd^ 

We are within sight of Nc|cf. I have camped an hour &om 
the town because 1 know there is no camping e^und near 
it jtjfvd 1 should probably have to put up in the Government 
saiaL which is tiresome. Also I very much want to get 
through to Bagdad without questions or telegrams. Ob, 
but it is a long dull way from Nejd I 1 wanted to come up 
by the old pilgrim road, which has a certain historic Lnicrc^ 
and is also the shortest, but the moming I left Hayil came a 
slave with a message to say I was to travel by the wcsiem 
road as the eastern was not safe. As I did not much mind 
the one way or the other I acquiesced. Two days out wc met 
the Amir’s messengers bringing in a tale (which they served 
op to us) of a highly succcs^ri^ raid, the ffigbr of all the 
Anaach before the Amir and the capture of Jof. Tliey said 
the Amir 'vas a few days further on. But when we had crossed 
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the Ncfild for 4 dap and come near the place where he was 
reported to iia^c been he had left crossed over to 

toad and was said to be off raiding some tribes ninher 
ca^L I did not intend to turn back for him and it would have 
been useless for I might have taken days to find him so I went 
on my way in aU tranquillity. We rode for ever over immemc 
levels not a valley or a hill to be seen and so little water that 
we were almost alwap too short of it to spend it in 
As ioi^ as we weic with the Shammai and that was for the 
fif ft IQ dapi we were perfectly safe with a rahq from Hayil. He 
rode with us for 8 dap and we took on another Shammao 
for the next a dap. Then the fun began, We had to get 
through the Shia tribes of Iraq, all out in the desert now for 
the spring future and all accursed of their two parents. 
The Ml we reached were the Beni Hasan and we a 

very dchcxxc hour, during which it was not apparent wheth^ 
they meant to strip us or to treat us as gucQs, Lkimatcly 
they decided on the larter course, We camped with them, 
they killed a lamb for us and gave us two rafiqs not day. 
That day luckilv we saw no one and earned in sohtude. 
Hilly on the following morning we sighted icnts ^d 
raftas were reduced to a ^latc of quivering alarm for they wiil 
kill^cach other iu^ as gaily as they kill you. One 
however, was induced to tide up to die cents, which he 
found to be those of an allied tribe. He brought back two 
new ra£q& for he and his compamon flatly refused to go ^ 
So we rode on for 6 hours or so and then again we sighted 
tents and—meme jen T The rafiqs even trlked of mimng 
back and leaving us. But again we made one of them ^ up 
and enquire what Arabs they were and as great good lut± 
would have it they were the GbaaMat who are the only 
people of any real importance and authority in these parts. 
We camped with them and took on an excellent 
well-known —bis name is Oawi. With him we have felt 

comparatively safe, but if we had not had him with us we 
should have been stripped to the skin cwicc m these bS two 
da^s. The fttSt morning we came down to water at 
horribly stagnant pools we found ^ large company of the 
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Macbn filling their water skins there* The hladan are possibly 
the woift devils known. 'Iliey offered Diwi £jo if he would 
abandon us for they could not touch us as long as we had a 
sheikh of the Ghaz^t with us for fear of the Glmabt, you 
understand* And yesterday afternoon we met a large caravan 
of Madan coining up from Meshed and in a moment we were 
surrounded by stalwart armed men who laid hold of our 
camels and would have made them kneel. But lI>Swi called 
out CO them and when they saw* him they let go and drew off* 
Tins ntoming a casual person who was tending docks sent 
a rillc buffet DCtwecn the legs of our camels. I&wi tan out 
and expostulated with him before he sent another and we 
protesred loudly at the treatment he had accorded us* An 
enemy does not come rid^ across the top of the plain in Riff 
davlight said Ali ** and if you feared us enc custom is to send 
a Dullct over the heads of the rideis dll you have found 
out whether they arc Mends or foes/* He admitted that he 
had broken the rules and, for my pan, I rejoiced that be had 
broken none of the camels* legs* Even to-night I don't 
upon my honour know whether we arc safe camping out here 
two hours from the town, but the men seem to r hink it b all 
right, and anyhow here we are 1 The edges of the desert axe 
always Stormy and difhcuJt. The Mbes are not Bedu but 
Arab, a very important disdnMon, for they have not the code 
and the rtjJcs of the Beduin, But these Shk people are a great 
deal worse than any one we have met upon our whole way* 
Having penned these lines it occurred to me to go and ask 
Ali whether he thought we were safe for the night. He 
replied that he did not and that his mind was far from bdng 
at rc£t. (He had chosen the camping ground himself, I mu^ 
mention.} I enquired what he thought we had better do. He 
thought we had better go on to a village* It was then Two 
hours before sunscf. We packed the dinner, w’hlch was cooked, 
into our good camp saucepans, struct camp and loaded ail 
in half an hour and off we set 1 It was a moSt absurd proceed¬ 
ing, but I thought it would be Mil more absurd to have a 
regrettable indtJent on this laSt night of our desert journey* 
Jiijft at sunset we reached a snml village of wattle huts 
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and hcrt wt have camped The vUhgcrs have received us 
with much courtesy and to the beA of our belief we arc lo 
security at JaJt 

To H-B. Hagdau, Martb 19/A. 

Yes, we were safe and we got here without further inci¬ 
dent, 1 drove horn Meshhed to Kerbcla-^ejcf and Meshhed 
are the some—dined and spent the evening with our vicc- 
coGSu], and drove into Bagoad next day, I have Men on my 
feet witli some new accfuaintanccs, Mr, Tod^ the head man of 
Lynches company and Ins darling little Italian wifi:, I am gobg 
to itay with them when J come back &om Babylon, 1 go 
to Babylon for a couple of nights to*morrow. They wanted 
me to come to them at once, but 1 thought 1 would have a 
few days of complete freedom here firfl, 1 have seen ail my 
native fidcntls; they picdpitated themscivs and gave ntc a 
welcome which wanned my hcait, Bagdad has grown a 
'Wclrstadt 

I may stay here anotbei week or so when I come back from 
Babylom Then across the Syrian desert to Damascus—quite 
safe and easy, . , * 1 have wnrten 10 Louis Mallet suggesting 
myself to him, I shotdd like to tell him my tales and hear his, 
1 love Bagdad and this country much better than Damascus 
and Syria and T do not know when I shall be here again so 
that 1 gladly stay a day or two longer. Besides I shall get 
another mall, which is good—perhaps 1. Tr*s queer and rathci 
enfoyable at hrSt, the sense of being ia perfect security^ but 
one soon loses the realisation of It, 


To RB. ^^4 * 9 ' 4 - 

Bebold Tm 11 days our from Bagdad and I have not begun 
to tell you my tale,* T have been put to it to get through the 
long days and 1 have been too tired at the end of dxtm to 
write, f drove out from Bagdad to Fcluja, on the Euphrates, 
having arranged, that my camels were to leave Bagdad the 
previous day and meet me at Fcluja, The day they left 
made an unjusti^blc request—that 1 should rake a cousin 
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of his with tis, the cousin wishing to escape military service. 

1 reused and AJi Itmck, Fatnih him and the camels off 
with gn^t diflietdry bte at night; in consctjuence they 
had not arrived when J reached Fcluja—and when they came 
All bad brought the cousin with him I 1 was angry, 
Ali was in the" Devil's own temper and 1 dismissed him on the 
spot to fin d his way back to Bagdad with the cousirL He has 
given me a great deal of trouble. I have put up vrith a great 
deal for the sake of long acquaintance, but gro^ insubordiiia- 
tion I won't stand and there is an end of liim, hly party 
eberefore was Fatmh, Sayyif and Fellah (die negro) ind 1 
was left without a guide ibr the Syrian desen- 1 am travel- 
ling very light wim two small nadve tents, a bed on the 
ground, no fnmimre:, no nothing—for speed's sake. We 
pitched our tiny camp half^an-hour out of Feluja in the 
desert by our Dulaim tents—it was blaring hot, and what 
with the beat and the hardness of the ground {to which I 
have now grown accustomed) 1 did not sleep much. Neat 
day we rode along the high road to Ramadi on the Euphrates, 
where lives ibe^cf Sheikh of the Dulaim. 1 went sttaighi 
to him. He received me rooSt cordially, lodged me in his palm 
garden, gave me a grcai fcaft and a rahq from his own house¬ 
hold, Adwan, a charming man. It was blaring hot again 
and noisy, dogs and people talking, and J slept less than ever. 
We were off before dawn and struck south we^t into the 
desen to the pitch springs of Abu lir. We iirivEd in a duSt 
storm, the temperature was 51'' and it was pcrfeaiy disgust* 
lag. The following day was better, as hot as ever, but no 
dost storms. We rode on wc 5 t into the desert. Two <hys 
more, west and slightly north, with the tcmpciamrc Ming, 
tlianV Heaven, brought us up on to the po^l road and here 
we fell in with rile sheikh of the Anazch and I took a new fafiq 
from him, Assaf is his name, and vety reiu8antly said gc^- 
bye to Adwan. We rode down the following day to Mufiaiwir 
in the Wadi Hauran, where I bad been 5 years ago. The 
world was full of Anaacb tents and camds—a wonderful 
sight. It meant, too, that with my Anaasdi tafiq I was pcjfcffly 
safe. And in two more days w-^ came to the great sheikh 
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of ^ th«c eastern Anasch, Fahad Bey, and I alighted At hb 
tents and claimed his hospitality. He treated me wtb fatherly 
kindness, fed me, encemined me, and advised me to take a 
second rafic}, a tnafi of the Rirwaila, who arc the westeen 
Anazeh, 1 spent the afternoon planning a ruin near him—a 
toTm, afhially a tow in the heart of the Syiiaii desert I Only 
the fortified gate was planabic; the rest was mete stone h^ps, 
but it throws a most uncs^pefied light on the history of the 
desert. There was moa ccminly a settled popnktion at one 
time in these eastern parts. Vve had violent thun^tstonns 
all night and yesterday, when 1 lefr Fahad, a hombte day's 
journey in the icarth of a violent wind and through great 
scuds of To-day, however, it has been very pleasant. 

1 have been following rbe old road wlucb 1 car^ out to find 
and am ’wcU content to have my anticipations justified. We 
came to a small ruin in the middle of die day which 1 stopped 
to plan, Fahad told me that the desert from the camp to 
Buldiara is ' Khala,' empty, i.e., there are no Beduin camped 
in it. 1 like solitary camps and the desert all to myself, but it 
has the draw^back of not being very safe. With our two 
rafiqs no Anazch of any kind will touch us, but there b 
always the chance of a ghazu. Very iikdy they would do us 
no harm, but one can't be sure. Howevet, so far I have run 
niy own show quite satisfactorily and it amuses me to fae 
tongue and i^oicc for myself, as I have been these days. But 
I am tired, and being anxious to get through and be done 
with tmvei, we arc making long marches, 9 and to hours. 
Oh, but they are long hours, day after day in the open wilder¬ 
ness 1 I have a>me in sometimes more dead than alive,_ too 
tired to cat and with ju5t enough energy to write my diary, 
We are now up nearly a couple of thousand feet and 1 am 
beginning to feel better. 

<3n the 14th we began the day by sighting somcdiing lying 
in the desen with an otuinous Butter of gceai wings over it. 
Assaf observed that it was j dead camels and 2 dead men, 
killed ten nights ago—ghazu met ghazu, said he. ... On 
ibe ijth we came at midday to an encampment of Slubba, 
a strange tribe of whose origin many tales told. We 
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halted at their tents to buy some butter and I was gkd to see 
and photocraph them. They are great hunters; one man was 
clad in a lorely robe of g^lle skins. They pressed us to 
camp with them, but we rode on for a couple of hours and 
camped by ourselves. On the 26th .... In the middle of the 
morning we met a man walking solitary in the desert. We 
rode up to him and addressed him in Arabic, but he made no 
answer. Assaf, my rafiq, said be thought he mud be a Persian 
dervish. I spoke to him in Turkish and in what words of 
Persian I could muster, but he made no reply. Fattuh gave him 
some bread which he accepted and tum^ away from us into 
the rainy u’ildcmcss, going whither ? But we rode on towards 
the mountains and miss^ our way, going too far to the 
north, till at la§t we came ujx>n some tents and herds, an 
Anaz^ tribe, and they direded us. We were in sight of 
Palmyra, lying some to miles from us in a bay of the hills. 
Seeing it thus from the desert one realizes the desert town, 
not me Roman,—Tadmor, not Palmyra. We arc terribly 
bothered by wind, both marching and in camp, wh^ it 
sheets us in du 5 l. We march very long hours, and oh, Tm tired I 

xnd. 

We rode through the mountains, a beautiful road but I 
was too tired to enfoy it much. Also we made veiy long bouts, 
ten and rwclvc a day. On the 50th we went in to Adra and 
camped there, on the very spot where I mounted mv camel 
die day 1 set out from Damascus, four months and a half 
ago. Next morning, yesterday, through gardens and orchards 
to Damascus. I rather think 1 shall catch a boat to Cpic on 
the 8th, getting there on the 12th, Stay there a week or less 
and come on by train, getting to London about the 24th. 

[This arrit’al at Damascus on her return journey 
marks the end of Gertrude’s travels in the desert with 
her caravan 

Dr. David Hogarth, President of the Royal Geo¬ 
graphical Society, gave an account on April 14th, 1927, 
before the Society, of Gertrude’s adventurous expedition 
to Hayil from which I quote the following : 
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“ Her jooittC7 a pion«r venrure which not only 
prat on the imp a line of wells, before nnplac^ or 
nnknowc brat ilso ca 5 t much new light on the history 
of the Syrian desert frcjiiticis under Roduh, PalmyTcnc, 
and Tl mma yad dominanon, , , . But pKthaps the tno^l 
valuable liult consists in the mass of infonnaiion 
that she accumulated about the ttibit elements ranging 
between the Heiaz Railway on the one Bank and tbc Sit- 
ban and Nefad on the other, partiGulatly about the 
Howahit group, of which Lawrence, relyiog on her 
reports, made signal use in the Arab csuupKiigns of ^ 9*7 
and ioi 8 , 

“ Her ftay in Hayil was fiiiitfuJ of politi^ iiifoauatitkn 
esp>ecially con cernin g both the tccent hlstorj’ and the 
actual state of the Rashid hous^ and also its actual and 
probable rdations with the rivai power of the Tbn, 
lauds. Her information proved of great value during 
the war, when Hayil had ranged it 54 ^ Wfth thcj enemy 
and ^'as me nj^cing our Euphratean Bank* Mjss Bell 
became fom i^i j onwards, the imerpteter of all reports 
itccivcd Eton) Caitral Arabia*” 

Dr. Howrth also said in reference to her return across 
the Hamad to Damascus from Bagdad ; 

“ To another European wnmah, ie days befpre desert 
motor services had been thought of, such i jouirwy 
would have seemed advcnmious enough* But to Mbs 
Bell, who had been into Nejd, ihc ccossing of the 
Haimd seemed something of an ant Hdimax- 

. Tbe jaded trayeilcr. writing in Ap^ 1^14 
diary and letters at Bagdad, had no suspick>h th^, in 
little than a year, the knowledge and cxpcricn^ 

aenuired dudeg the past four months would bc^me of 
national value* Nor could she foresee that, even afrer 
the war. Northern Ne|d would tetum to the ot^cudty 
from whici she had rescued it Up to this year of 
1927, her visk to Hayil,. thMccd ye^ ag^, remains 
the Ja^t that has been put on adendfic record by a 
European traveller. . ,. J 
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WAR WORK, BOULOGNE, LOKDON, CAIRO. 

To F3. EiiBAssT, CoiMsTA>rrcNorLE, Afa? tf, ijm- 

I ought to have telegraphed yesterday for I am\"ed on the 
evening of the i5tk . , . I have^cntkdy cecovcied from die 
exhaustion of the Syrian dcseit- *..11 you arc at Rounton 
I should come straighi there. Sir Louis is perfectly dcbghtful* 
He is ttetncndously full of his job and 'wc have talked for 
hours. 

[Gertrude was then in England for the rc 5 t of the 
summer. At the outbreak of war she was^at Rounton. 
During September 1914 she "went round to various 
places in the North Riding of Yorkshire ©ving ad¬ 
dresses on the war, and cheering people on* She was an 
admirable speaker, and her addresses i always aroused 
enthusiasm. 

After this she went for a time to Lord Onslow^’s 
Hospital at Qandon, and afterwards, bj the [nitiattve of 
Lord Robert Cecil (aCfW Lord C^), to Boulogne, 
where she worked with Flora and Diana Russell in the 
ofl^ for tracing the Missing and Wounded.] 

To BouLOC^qt, NiKvari*^, iG, 1914 

Ian Malcolm has brought a motor over with him so for 
the moment that’s all we want But I can't ht cc^n that wc 
may not want one later, for this whole thing is mcrciy in 
course of organisaiioa, a new branch is in prospeS and I 
wish you cotSd hold your hand rill I sec ute ^ppens* li is 
fpitrfiil the amount of office work there is. We are ai ir all 
day from 10 rill 11.50 and from 2 to 5 filing, indexing and 
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answering enquiries. Yesterday^ after five I went to see 
Mrs, Ch^c Futse at tfac central Ry. stafion where she has 
her out station and afterwards we went together to one of 
the big hospitats at the Casino and talked to seme of the men 
of the wards, A lot came in with ho^ bite laa week; now 
its warm and that w'on’t occur. The Red X won't let any 
women make the enquiries at the hospitals^ W'hjch is very 
silly, as it would give us all oceasional change of work, but 
of course 1 shall gradually make fdcods with C.O.s and 
sisters and go in after to wherever 1 like, Mrs. Furse lunched 
with Diana and me to-day, an interesting w’oman, she is 
doing her job awfully well. Will you ask Gmcral Bethune to 
send us out as complete a liSl as he can of the Tciittoml 
Battalions—something corresponding to the Army List for 
Regulars, Also can I have some sort of London Address 
book for the office ? An old telephone direflory would do. 

To F.B, BouijonNE, Neifemhtr 17, I9t4- 

,,,, I somedracs go into our iug hospitals and talk to the 
men. It is immensely inicie^ng to hear their tales. There 
ate a good many Germans to whom I talk. Our men arc 
exceedingly good and kind to them and try to dieer them as 
far as they can with no common language. 1 cenetally go 
for a walk by the sea from 8.50 to 9 a,ra.—It's tfic 01% time 
I have, We lunch in a tiny restaurant with soldiers of all 
sorts and kinds, the oddest world. Everybody takes every¬ 
body else for granted. 


To F.R Aimjrfivr 18, 1914. 

I bear to-day that you have your convalescents 20 of them 
(where have youtput them all). Now would you like me to 
comeback? I am quite, quite ready to come, T don’t approve 
of doing other things when you are wanted in your own 
place. If von seed me a tclegtam I will return at orice and no 
more said. I should not te happy here if I thought you 
needed mr. 

Please tdegraph and TU come home at once. 
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jjj P3. KcnxL Meomcb, Boulogne, Npnmttr jo, 1914- 

.... Wc are very basy today makloe op double card 
catalogue wbicb to be done over and above out work 
mostly in the luncheon hour and after tea when the o^cc 
is supposed to be shut. It will take days 1 fear but when it is 
done the ofbee will be in far better order. •.. 


7*0 p Bouiogne, Dttrmktr i, 1914. 

In dme I think wc ought to have one of the bc^ run offices 
in France wc arc already scheming to get into closer touch 
with the front which is our weak point. Lord Robert «kcd 
the Adj. General to let us have a representative and he rc- 
ftiscd categorically. Now we have a great plan for getting 
lots of Army Oiaplains for it is quite clear wc shall have to 
make our own channels for ourselves. Also I have several 
other ideas in my head to put into execution gradually, 111 
tell you about them as they evolve. 

Wc have had the most pitiful letters and wc sec the most 

ffik discourage you at all from b ring in g me 
home if you want me. 


pidfhl people. 
Doat let a 


BowjOCNE, Dmmktr ij, 1914* 

.... Would you please ask the G>uniy Assodarion Office 
to send mr the latc^ arrangements about Soldiers and Sailort ■ 
allowances—what is given to the widows and oiphaiu if 
the man is kiUcd and wbat to the m a n if he is disabled. The 
orders have been so many that I have not kept them in my 
head and we want them for reference. 

j0 Boulogne, Dietmktr 16, 1914- 

.... Tve got a great deal of work done these la 5 t days and 
very nearly cleared away the mou nta i n of mistakes whidi 1 
found when 1 came. 
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To H.B. BouijOGWE, Dmmkir 1914. 

You know we hive a head office in London under Lord 
Robert. At 83 Pall Mill. Sometime when you arc near there 
you might go in and see him and find out if he is satisfied 
with the way we run the office here. 


To H.B. Boclocni, Dtemkr 1914. 

Diana and I took a half holiday yesterday and walked 
along the coaft in frosty sun. 


To RB. Boulocnb, Diomhrr 50, 1914. 

.... Do you mind my being here, dearer Either. I feel as 
if I had flown to this work as one might take to drink, for 
some kind erf forgetting that it brin«, but, you know it, 
there’s no real forgetting and care rioes behind one all the 
day. I sometimes wonder if we shall ever know again what 
it wras like to be happy. You sound tctribly overworked.... 

I try to look in the face the thing that may be before us— 
but it won’t bear speaking of. I ^all sec Maurice when he 
comes out and bcxore he goes to the front. I may very 
likely have a day or two with him, that’s what I hope. 


To F.B. BocLOtaoi, Jamuty i, 1915. 

A happier New Year. What else can 1 wish you ? Diana 
and I caimht ourselves wondering la§l night whether the 
next 3xst Dec. would find us Still sitting at our desks here. 
We saw the New Year in after alL It happened this way. 
Yesterday morning there * d^bouch6d * in our office Mr. Cara- 
let, who b working with Fabian Ware out at the front. 
Mr. Cazalet brought a tangled bundle of letters and li^ 
&om which we had been working to compare with ours 
and to be put straight for him. We had 24 hours for the 
work before he returned to the front. It was ju^ like a fairy 
dory only we hadn’t the ants and the bees to help us in a 
mountain work. Diana ran out got a great ledger and pro- 
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cccdc4 to make h into an indoced ledger wHch we coddn't 
Imd hef 

We had tNPO hours off from 7 to ^ to dine with her cousin 
who has come out to lcK>k for a missing son*—dead I much 
fear* At 9 we went back to the ofitcc. By 9.50 everything 
was soned out and I began to HU in the ledger Diana keeping 
me supplied, we could not have done it if \ hod not pre^ 
pared ^ that was possible beforehand. At midnight we 
Wkc off for a few minutes, wished each other a better year 
and ate some choooUtes. At 1 aum, a young man of our ac¬ 
quaintance seeing our lights burning came up to know if he 
could help us but he could not and so sent him away with 
thanks* By a a.m. we were within an hour or two of the 
end so we came home to bed I was back at 8,15 piepancd the 
ordinar}’ days work, sbortcoed it a little, the tcit w’dl stand 
over for tomorrow got thiough tny part with die mm when 
they auB£ in and leaving Diana to clear up the rc^ returned 
to the ledger. By iz.jo it w-as finished w^th [u^t an hour to 
spare and I took it to Mr- Cazalet- It had been an citdting 
ri rne hut we w^on it and now this reallv imTOnant thing is 
set going. There now remains a card indi^ of names to 
write for him but we have a week for that. 


To HB- Bouiucke, jMmrj 151 j- 

We are going to Stan an office at Rouen I think and hope. 
The Russclls will take charge of it and 1 am to have Tiger 
I loward hcic. I had a long talk with Mr. Fabian Ware 
tonight—be appears to be very grateful for our lists and 
things and dnighted to heap ill his information upon us 
which is the one thing I want. As for Lord R. he is quite 
delightful. And he is satisfied with the way things have been 
done here—I think more than satisfied 5vhich is a great 
relief to my mind. He contemplates making this raote and 
mote of a centre and 1 think it will bHK»me the real dis¬ 
tributing place of information for which, geographically 
It IS beS suited. They all seem to want that and 1 need not 
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say Vm ready to take it all. The more work they give me the 
ixrttcr 1 like it. 

BoPUKwe, *9U' 

. , , . The Rouen office is setded. and Diam aie to¬ 
gether taking diaige of it alternate fortnights. 


To HJl. Booijogkb, Ftimay to, 1911 . 

, . . Katie Freshficld turned up. She is a V,AJD, part of a 
dctadimeflt which is going up as ordiirlics to the Cross 
Hospital at G-H.Q. They arc ddayi^ here for the moment 
and she and another ^ came in at an early hour to du 5 l 
oui office, 

[From Boulogne Gertrude was summoned back to 
London by Lord Robert Cecil office in London 
for tracing the wounded and missing in a State of 
chaotic confusion and Lord Robert upined that Gc^ 
trude would be the beSt nerson to put it slight—which 
she did, and succeeded in organising it on effiaeni 

In November she was sent for to Gnro. Dr. David 
Hogarth, then in close connefliott with CoL T. E, Law¬ 
rence, who was taking an active part in the_ Revolt 
in the Desert, fdt that Gertrude^s knowledge of the mbra 
of Northern Arabia would be invaluable, 
bis intervention therefore and that of Capt, Hall (now 
Vice-Admiral Sir Reginald Hall) in London, it was 
proposed to Gertrude that she should ^ to Cairo at 
onct She went there in November 1911 0 


g Cauic, Netv^htr 50#^, 191 p 

I telegraphed to you this morning ifter my 
asked you to send me by Udy B. snother gotro and skjtt. 
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I have not yet been to sec the MacMahons but I mud leave 
a cord on them to-day. For the moment I am helping Mi. 
Hogarth to 611 in the intelligence files with infocmation as 
to the tribes and sheikhs. It's great fun and delightful to be 
working with him. Our ChicTis G>L Qayton whom I like 
very much. This week Mark Sykes passed through and I 
have seen a good deal of him. I have jod heard t h a t Neil 
Malcolm has arrived from Gallipoli—think he is chief daff 
ofEcer here; I have written to him and asked liim to dinner 
if he is not too great for such invitarioos. 

We had a horrible journey—^almod continuous dorm. 
Helen Brasscy and I survived triumphantly and took comfort 
in one another’s sodety. She is a very c b a rm ii^ creature. 
We rcachal Port Said after dark on Thursday night. Capt. 
Hall» the brother of out Capt. Hall (be is head ot the Rail¬ 
way here) made every possiole arrangement for my comfort 
and Capt. Woolley, cx*dig^ at Canchemish and head in 
the Intelligence Dept, at PTSaid came on board to meet me. 
Next morning I came up here, Mr. Hogarth and Mr. Lawrence 
(you don’t know him, he is also of Quehemish exceedingly 
intelligent) met me and brought me to this hotel where they 
arc both staying. Mr. HogarSi, Mr. Lawrence and 1 all dined 
together; at our table sit two Engineers Col. Wright (bro¬ 
ther of Hagberg) and very nice and Major Pearson. Occa- 
siotuUy we have Mr. Graves into dinner—he was Ti m es 
Correspondent in Constantinople in former days. 1 knew 
him there. Now you know my circle—it is very friendJv 
and pleasant, but Mr. Hogarth leaves next week which wiU 
make a terrible gap in it. You xrill write to me here in future 
won’t you and will you have the Times sent out to me—the 
edition which appears three times a week. I’m glad I came 
but I long for news of you. 


ToF.B. Caoo, DeetmkeritS, 1915. 

Mr. Hogarth leaves tomorrow, to my great sorrow. He 
has been a mo§t friendly support and I have scarcely yet 
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found my own feet yet. They have given me some work to 
do on Arab Tribe? their nunibers and It b a vague 

and difficult subjea which would take a liicrimc to do pro¬ 
perly. I should t hink it wiU be about a month before I can 
get it into any sort of shape, but it rather depends on what 
tnfonnarion one can collet I haven’t begun yet for I have 
been doing odds and ends of jobs for Mr. Hogarth which 
have taken all my time. Far the nicest people who I have met 
arc the MacMahons with whom I din^ Lift night. They arc 
both charming, so pleasa nt and agreeable. They gave me a 
landing invitation to come in vmenever I likra and I am 
going to have a long talk with him one of these days. 


To F.B. CAiao. Dtnmbtr iitb, ijrj. 

.... Tlic days pass quickly here. I am quite happy and 
beginning to feel a little more as if I were getting hold of 
things. 1 do the same thing day all pleasant but not 
matter for good letter writing. 1 have a Arabic lesson firom 
8.15 to 9.50 I walk up to the office and work at tribes 
or annotate telegrams—the latter is great fiin. Back to lunch 
and then to the officx again and I seldom get home much 

l^oic 7.but usually I dine here with G> 1 .^ Wright, 

Mr. Lawrence and a lamj of people, we all share the same 
table. And it is not till attcr dinner that I go back to Arabic 
and do a little work for next morning. I wonder if you sent 
me out a purple evening chiffon gown by Lady Biasscy —^1 
telegraphed for it, but I haven’t heatd anything of it or her 
yet. Also a new white skirt from Ospot'at which 1 found I 
hadn’t got. I am rather short of clothes for a prolonged 
ftay in Cairo. It is heavenly weather—almo^ too nice for 
wartime I feel. Still I think I’m right to be here.. . • 

[She ftayed in Cairo for 6 weeks, during which rime 
she met one person after another who interested her, 
either old friends or new acqu ainta n c es.) 
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To FB. On thk Dtfrmbfr jytkt t^if. 

You don't mind my staying, do you ? as long as have 
a job for me. Of course if you want me i will come home, 1 
rather wish I had brought out mote clothes. Could ygu 
possibly send out to me the blue shut silk gown with a iitde 
coat and its own hat trimmed whh feathers ? And if you ate 
sending anything i should like too tlie poiple satin day gown 
with a cape—Made knows irhich I mean—and a mauve 
parasol^ I nave lots I know, I don’t know w’hethei things 
sent tnr pared poft w-ould be likely to reach me. Both gowns 
would fold up so small that they couM almoSl be sent by letter 
post—not a hat however. Perhaps if you were to ask the 
kind Captain Hall he could contrive to send out a small 
boJC fox me, by bag even, I should be very grateful—^and 
the sooner the better. 


TuF,B. CAiao, JaxMory i, 

A second year of war—and I can only wish you as 1 wished 
you fir^t of January that we may not see another. Never 
another year like the la^t* Its probable that I may go on for 
a fcw days to towards tne end of the month. I have 
had long and very interesting letters hrom Domnul and an 
tnvitjuion ficom the Viceroy who wants to sec me. It comes 
rather conveniently for there arc certain matters on which 
we should like to have the V's sympathy and co^ipeianon, 
I should cot Stay more than a week. It seems a long way to 
go horn Saturday to Monday but my chiefs arc indinea to 
think it would be worth it, I will tdegraph to you if 
plan takes form, hfr, Hogarth writes to me that he is coming 
back as soon as possible which will be very nice. Also be 
might bring me out some clothes 1 


To H.B, CaibO, Jasmrj j, 1916. 

My tribe stuff is beginning to be pulled into shape and will 
make quire a respc&able b^k when finished—a respectable 
basis for funhet work at any rate. I love doing k—you 
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ain’t think what fbn it is. In fact I have come hack to ie wiih 
6ndi fenewed ze 5 t tint I can scaicdy tear myself away &om 

it_They are immensely kind alJ diese people and it is moSt 

useful to be able to draw on their knowledge and experience. 

Tm getting to fed quite at home as a Staff Officer [ li is 
comic isn’t h* 


To H.B, CUKO, Jtmij 

T rather hope I may hear this week from Domnul in reply 
to a cable I sent him 'saying I might come out to India at the 
end of the month* My chief here is warmly in fiivqur of the 
idea. They would very much like me to stay a fortnight or so 
at a halfway point on my way back—I won’t' purser ’ further 
and if Lord H. views the idea with Civoui as I bdievc he 
might I should certainly do so and I think k would be very 
usd^ in many ways. There is no kind of touch between us 
except telegrams and it would be a great advantage if we could 
establish more direft and fidendly relations, I fed a little 
nervous about bdng the jwon to ca^ it out, but the pull 
QQC has in being so unofficial is that if one doesn’t succeed 
no one is any the worse. 


To RB. Caiso. Jjeaiary 19^^, 19J6. 

Here is the ietter about my summer clothes. It seems a 
great deal but I know it isn’t more than I had la£t year—^tbey 

S uit lasted me through. Lady MacMahon sent me a 
things from Egypt Fm feeling awfully tired and done 
up. I don’t know what’s the matter. Fve been working a 
gMt number of hours and getting through dreadfully little, 
Mving anaemia of the brain. I’m going to try a course of 
morning rides to sec if exercise will do any good, I fed juft 
like I was l>^orc 1 had jaundice, yet it would be unnaturri 
to have jaundice again i Its jaundice of the imaginadon this 

rime. 
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To RB. Caho, tjift, 

I can^t write through censor and 1 thcnrfbie send you 
a private word by Ijag enclosed to the Hogaitha to tdl you 
xt'Tiai Vm doing—jt is of course only lor you Mother and 
Maurice,,,, TOidi I got Lord fTs message through Domnul 
I suggested that it might be a gtx»l pLin if 1 , ^ quite unim- 
pottant and unoiHckl person were to mkc advantage of the 
Vicecoy's invitation and go out to sec what could be done by 
putting this side of the ease before them and hearing chan 
My chief has ipprovctL I cabled to Domnul and icccived 
irom him an enthusiastic reply. So Tm going. I don’t sup* 
pose I shall be in India more than ten ^ys or a fortnight. 
I shall ^ W to Delhi to Lord H* If they wili let nye 

1 would vetj^ much like to go to Basrah for a week or two on 
my t^ray bact, I shaD very probably spend a few days u Aden 
before 1 return here as &eic h a good deal of information 
about tribes and the people which we want from them and 
don’t seem to get. I fed a Little anxious about it, but take 
tefuge In my own extreme obscurity and the general kind¬ 
ness I fiod everywhere. I shall find Domntd at Delhi which 
will make evorj^hing easy, otherwise I don’t think I should 
have the face to set out on 3 political missiom 

To F.B, Caixo, Jamtary 25/^ 1916. 

Your news about Maunce fiilcd me with such Inunense 
rclicT that I can scarcely believe anything so fortunate should 
be true, Ir seems odd to regard an operation in that light 
The knowledge that he Is saf^ at home makes me fed indif* 
ferent as to going to India w^hich did seem a fearfully long 
way from home,. *, I d.on’t much like going away from here, 
IVc fallen into the way of it, hicndly and pleasant, ti days 
of solitary roumey is a formidable prospect but Fve no 
doubt it will be very nice when I get there and I’m looking 
forward to seeing li^mnuL Anyhow I think I ou^kt to go 
and that’s an cum I have pradii^ly Enished the Tubal book 
I have been doing as Bir as it can be hnished here, but I look 
forward to getting lots of fresh matcnal In India. 
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To HB. Cjomo, J^mgry i8,19*6. 

Tm off finally at 1 moment's nouot to catch a troop ship 
at S^\r7,. I really do the odde^ things. I Icamt at 3 p.m. lim 
I could catch it if 1 left at 6 p-m. which did not allow much 
tim<» for thought. Pm diargcd vddi much negodadon—and 
I hope I may DC well inspired* 

[An officer who was at Cairo at the dme said after- 
wards that hc^'^ never saw anyone mobilise as quickly 
as Miss BcU.*'] 




CHAPTER XV 


1^16-1917 

D£L> 3 X>BASRAH 

ToF*B. SS. “EuRipnjBS*" Ft^rmry i, 19116, 

Wc reach Karachi on the 6th and I'm cabling to Tkimnul 
to let him know. It is an cxtraoxdinaxy quick voyage. The 
cat and I arc the only two people not tn unifonn on boanL 
Thetc is a chaplain called wood who is a frieftd of Hugo's 
and was ordained 00 die same day* I have foregathered 
with him a litdc. He has asked me to come and tanc to the 
tiDOps this aftemoon about Arabia or anything—they get 
so boxed poor dears, I shall love to do anything to amuse 
them. The adjutant has also asked me to give a conference 
on Mesopotamia to the ofHceis which I shall like less. They 
arc the r5Td and a4th Rifle Corps coming out to do Gam- 
son duty in India in order to tdieve younger troops, Tin 
luxunouslr comfortable with a large cabin and a big room next 
to it usually the nursery where I go and work all me morning 
and again after dinner. It's the mSt dtrif Tve ever sncceetkd 
in doing any work on the sea, the weather is deliciously vearm, 

To F-B, VrcE-REGAL LoikjS, Delhi^ Fthvaty ii/i, 1916. 

*, * ♦ But in order properly to appreciate duSt you must go 
by train across the desert of Slndc, We reached Delhi at 7.50 
a,m. I hadn’t au idea whar was to happen to me, nor whether 
anyone knew I was coming and bmoM when I got out, 
coated In du^t on an icy cokTmorning, there was Dommd on 
the platform and a Vice-Regal motor waiting outside. You 
may imagine my joy, 

(Tlieu followed some very interesting days at the 
Vice-Regal lodge discussing the situation with the 
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VtccroF, seeing N[r» Baker znd Mr. Lutyens, beating 
of the ncwDcUil] 

La/er. Pve juft cotnc in from anotbet dioncr party zt 
Vice-Repal Lod^. At the beginoiog of dinner the V. sent me 
a scdbbled card to say that it was all settled about ray going 
on and that I was given permission to go much furtfo up 
the river than 1 had originally thought of doing. It is interest¬ 
ing, deeply intctesiing, but oh, it*s an anxious job. 1 wish, T 
wish, I knew more—^ind was mote. And I am ladtcr over- 
whelmed at meeting with so much kindness and confidence. 

I shall be here another week, I suppose, but as to that I 
shall do what Tm told, 

I know you will both think that this b right. Tell Maurice 
and Herbert. Otherwise I always think the Ic^ said tlic better. 


To ILB. Vice^Rigal Lodge, Delhi, Fthmai^ iSrS, 1916, 

, , , . No one has helped another as you helped me, and to 
tdl you what your love and sympathy meant is more than 
I know how" to do, 

, ... As at present ananged I Iravc Delhi on the ajid, 
spend a day or two at Lahore and start &om Karachi on the 
ayih. What svill happen after that I have no idea. The V, b 
anxious that I should ftay at Basrah and lend a hand with the 
IntelL Dept, there, but ah depends on what thetr views arc 
and whether I can be of any use. That hangs on me, I foel-^ 
as wc have often said, all you can do for people ls to give 
them the oppojttumiy of making a place ftjr themselves. The 
V. has done that amply. He has been cxtraordirurilv kind, 
and indeed all the people hete have been ddightfoL Mi. 
Giant has placed aU their archives at my disposal and I have 
spent my time reading the Arabian files—and Ir^ m l ng much 
from them. Besides reading the files T have seen all the pcopic 
concerned with Indian Foreign Afiaiis and talked to them 
about Arabia till I am weary of the very word—^they muft be 
too, I should think, I think I have pulled things straight a 
little as berween Delhi and Caiio. But nothing wiU ever 
keep them straight except a constant personal intercourse—^ 
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k ou^ht not to be dl£ 5 cult to mamge and 1 ans con'^ioced 
that It is essential. 


To F 3 , VrcK-RECAL Loisge, Dslxji, Ft^m^ li/i, 

.... The Vketof took me one aftctnoonj to sec the new 
DcIhL It was very wondetfuJ seeing it with bim who had 
invenicd it all, and though I knew the plans and drawings 
I didn’t realise how gigantic it was tiD I walked ewer h. They 
have blasted awajr hills and filled tip valleys, but the great 
town itself is as yet little more than toundadons. The rowls 
arc laid out that lead &om it to the four comers of India, 
and <^wn each vista you see the ruins of some older impcml 
Delhi, A landscape made up of empires is something to con* 
Tuic with. 


fEicttaft from letter writien to Gipcaln R, Hall (now 
Vicc*Admiral Sir Reginald Hall, G.CB.) from the 
Vice-Regal Lodge, Delhi, Feb. 20th, 1916,] 

Dean Capt. Hall, 

* , . . BcEbtc I went to Basrah I remembef your putting 
your finger on the Bagdad comer of the map ana saying that 
the oldmatc success of the war depended on wto we did 
there. You are one of the people who realised how serious 
arc the <|uc^ons we have to :fe.oc. *. • I have had a most useful 
fortnight here. ... I have got on terms of undcfSUndtng 
with the India F.O* and the I.D. It is cssendai India ana 
E^ypt should keep in the closest touch since they arc dealing 
With two sides of the same problem.. •. 

Gertrude Bell. 


To RB. Karachi, Ftbmtij id/i, 

I can’t lemembet where 1 left off in my last letters. I 
spent the ictnaininc days at Delhi ardently reading all their 
files and got through the most important of theta. A nran came 
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dovn from Simla to see me md spent a long day discussiag 
how we should bca eo-opcratc inrdlic^cc work, so that the 
same ground should not be ODvei tea twice over by Egypt 
and India. That was profitable and I sene my scheme 
to CaiTD for an approval wbi^ I diinlt I shall gee It seems 
obviously reason^lc that we should not work in watcrdgbt 
companmoits but it's not an idoi which dominates oiEcial 
dealings, though I find everyone curiously ready to accept 
it when once it*s mooted. The result is rhar Pm now enrolled 
as one of the editors of the Gazetecr of .Arabia which is being 
compiled at Simla and I vtty much fear that I jghall have to 
come back and see G>I. M urphj there before I remm to Egypt 
—whenever that may be, Aly laft night or Delhi 1 dined with 
Mr. Grant of the Indian F-O., and had a king evening’s 
talk with him urhich was very useful. He also would like to 
sec me on my way back and he wants me ro come with a 
sort of informal report for the benefit of the new Viccfoy, If 
I have anythi^ to say, therefore, 1 exped: 1 shall have to go 
back and say it* but It depends on how long they keep me at 
Basrah and on bow much they let me see and hear* 


To H.B. Marc& jn/, 191^. 

Wc are within half an hour of Basrah. Tve come on a 
mtnsport. It intercuts me tminefisely coming into coun¬ 
try from this direftion, which I have never done before. We 
have been steaming tm the river all the morning through a 
familiar landscape of palm groves and Arab huts* with 
apricot trees blooming acre and there in untidy mud-walled 
gardens—I’m so gbd to see it all again and 1 fscl as if I were 
in my own cquhett once more ana welcome it, ugly though 
it is. Now it remams to be seen whether they find a job for 
me or send me away without delay. 

I wish 1 knew how Maurice is and were certain that he is 
not going back to France yet. 


14 
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To F.B, 


Mttrei 191 $. 


Monotonous da vs pass so qtilcUf that 1 never realize it's 
mail day till it is upon me, I am ^ with the Coxes but i 
only dine* sle^ and bieakbifc here—for 1 go in 10 limch next 
door to which saves time and trouble. Next week I 

am TO be lodged there also. Sir Percy is mo^t diamiing» well 
read and interesting. But I canh decently impose upon tlieir 
kindness much longer—Pve been with them a fortnight 
al^dy, Mr. Dohha also h a great standby, 1 go walkmg 
with him of an evening, 

Fm Still wading through the stuiT wl^ch they have got 
here but tomorrow I have a nun who h coming to see me 
and give me information, an Arab of Central Arabia* and 1 



To H.B, 


BAsaAK, E^t^. 


..., And I fail to asking myself what I am really doing line 
—really nothing, though I work at it like a nigger S} day 
long. At the end of a week I look back and rhink fVe per¬ 
haps put in one useful word—and perhaps nor; I can’t 
be cenain. And if i went away it wouldn’t mattei, 01 if J 
Stay it wouldn’t matter. However Fve thro wo in my lor 
with it—and I would as soon be here as anywhere. They 
are fussing in Egypt to know how long I’m eoing to Say, 
I don’t know whemer they want me 10 come back, but Fve 
written to say 1 think J liad better ^y oti a bit till we see 
what happens. But 1 don’t mind either way, 1 have an un¬ 
happy feeling all the time of trying to take a hand In things 
which ore too big to be guided. They move on inervitadily 
and vou can’t Stay them with your little knowledge and your 
feeme will 

To FdB. Basrah, Mart^ 9, Tjid. 

I wish t ever knew how long 1 was going to ftay in any 
place or what I were likely to do next. But that is juSt the 
kind of thing which one never can know when one b engaged 
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in the indefinite sort of job which I ^ doin^^- Th«e is, how¬ 
ever, a great deal of worlt [o be done here. I have alicadf 
lx;gim to classify the very valuable tribal matenal which 1 
find in the files at the InteJ. Dept*, and I think there arc pneny 
wide possibilities of adding to what Jias been collected 
alreadv. It is cstraordioadljr interesting ; my own previous 
knowledge, though there was little enough <jf it, com^ in 
very handy in many ways — as a check upon, and a frame to 
the new stuff I am handling. And I can’t tell you how wonder- 
fol b IS to be in at the hiitb, so to speak, of a new adminis¬ 
tration, Everyone is being amazingly kind* 1 have been given 
a lodging next door to Headt^uaners in the big house on the 
river which belongs to Gray, ^iackenzic iSc Co, Tliat is 
mo 5 t convenient, for I have mtly to step across die bridge 
over a little creek to get to my work. To-day I lunched with 
all the Gcncxals—Sir Perc)' Lakc^ General Cowper, General 
Ofikj' Shaw and General Money, and as an immediate result 
they moved me and my maps and books on to a splendid 
great verandah with a cool room behind It where j sit and 
work all day long. My companion here is Capiain Gitnpb^ 
Tliom^n, ei-arehawlogist—very pleasant and obliging 
and d^ghted to benefit with me by the change of workshop, 
for we were lodged by day in CoL Beach’s bedtoom ^le is 
the head of the LD,), a phm which was not verv convenient 
either far us or for liim. The whole of Basmh is packed full, 
^ you may understand when it has Imd suddenly to expand 
into the of a large army. Finally I have got an Arab 
boy as a servant, hlis name is Mikhail. Sir Percy Cox came 
back la 5 t night — lie h^ been away at Bushire — and he also 
is going to help me to ^ all the informaiion I want by send¬ 
ing on to me any Arabs whom he thinks will uttered me. 
Therefore if I don't make something of it^ it will be citrirciy 
my own fault. Tm thankful to think that M, won’t be back 
in France at any rate dll the end of April* The relief it is to 
know that he is not fighting! The siroation might develop 
very rapidly here and there is a feeling of changing tide 
which is exciting and disturbing, Ji^ty days ore, however, verv 
uneventfuj. 1 work at GTLQ. from S.50 to 12,30, come in 
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to ltmch« and go bujck thcxc ftom 2 till near 6 . Then, it 
being sunset, wonderfully cool and delidons, 1 walk for 
I of in hour or so through palm gardens — it*s more like a 
steeplechase than a walk for the paths are oontmuously imci- 
rupicd by urigadon channebf ov^cr some of which you jump 
while OTcr the others you do dghtiopc dandng across a 
single palm trunk I shall fkU in some day» and though I 
sh^ not be drowned, it will be disgustingly muddy. 


To H.B. QlAI&ah, MartA 14, 1916, 

.... I sometimes try to pifturt what it will be like when we 
are all at home together again and. daren't think of it ted the 
Gods should be taking heed. We are now on the edge of 
important things and we hold our breath. If we don't succeed 
—It will be uncommonly awkward. I don't know that there 
is much point in my being here, but Fm glad I came because 
one inc:^'itably understands much mote about ic And Tm 
giad I have got to know Sir Percy Cox. He is a very remark¬ 
able person, not the Ica^ remarkable thing about him being 
his entire absence of any thought abcnit himself He docs his 
job — ^ gipnne job—and thinks no mote about it, 

I wonoCT if Elsa is back at Rounton yet. Very soon the 
wild daEodik by the thrfe pond will come out and nod thde 
heads to the ea^ wind. It is 5 years since T saw- them. 


To F,B. Basiah, April % 1916. 

..... This week has been greatly enlivened by the ^pcar- 
ance of Mr. Lawrence, sent out as liaison olEcer from Egypt, 
We have bad great talks and made va£t schemes for me 
government of the univcibc. He goes up river to-moiiow, 
where the battle is caging these days... * 

I have neatly fimsoed my tribe handbook, but I want to 
go up to Nasariych before it is put into it's final form, for I 
know it needs checking &om them. For that 1 mud wait to 
see the resuk of Ktrt. 
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To RB. au*An. AprU i6,1916. 

Hem" Kut holds out ftill 1 can hardly guess, but it docs 
hold and we may yet get through in time. But one feels 
dreadfully anxious. . , . Even Basrah has a bur 5 t of glory in 
April. The palm gardens are dc^ in luxuriant grass and 
cr,m the pomegianatcs arc flowering, the mulbcmcs almoft 
ripe, and m the garden of the house where 1 am staying the 
roses arc more u*ondcifu] than I can describe. It*s the only 
garden in Basrah, so Fm lucky. 


To F 3 . G.H.Q., Baseak, April 17,1916. 

Nothing happens and nothing seems likely to happen u 
Kut—it*s a desperate business. Heaven kno^ bow it vdll 
end. Meantime I have been having some very interesting 
work and as long as it goes on, I shall remain. One is up 
againd the taw matetiaf here, which one is not in Egypt, 
and It is teally worth while doing all these hand thin^ 
I don’t mind ibc heat—there has been nothin g to speak of 
so £u; the thermometer seldom above 90®, and I rather I^c 
it. But I wish I had some clothes ; my thinp are b^^innlng 
to drop to pieces; I wonder if you arc sending me out any, 
and if they will ever arrive. I think I shall write to Domnul 
in Bombay for some cotton skirts and some shirts. One 
wears almo^ nothing, fortunately, still it’s ail the more essen¬ 
tial rhftf that nothing should not be in boles. 1 generally 
get up nowada3r5 about 5.50 or 6 and when I haven t got to 
mend my clothes, bother them, I go out riding through the 
palm gardens ^nd have half an hour’s gallop in the desert 
which is very delicious. Then back co a bath and breakfuA 
and across the road to GJEQ. by 8.50 ,1 work ^cic till about 
5.30,' with half an hour off for lunch, after which, if I hatm’t 
ban out in the morning I go for a little walk, but it’s getting 
father too hot to walk comfoitably much before sunset. Then 
1 read a little or do some w’ork which I have brought in whh 
roe, have another bath, dine at a quaner to 9 and go to bed. 
The days pass like lightning. week 1 went out for a 
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night to Zubak, VTc have a political officer theit, Giptain 
Mln$, vnj nice and intelhgenc. I v."si3 put up ar the poS 
office in a room with a mud Soor furnished with tiif own 
camp bed a chiur a bath and a table lent hj Caprain Ivfarrs, 
but the Sheikh of the town insisted on entemining me and 
we ’w^ent in to him fot ail our meals™and tmlimitod gossip 
about the desert witli which lie is always in the ebseft touch 
since the caravans come in to Zuhair*, 1 . 

I "was also much obliged to Father for his t'ety intetcstiiig 
statistics about the mark, and for the ardefe on the 

Mesop* campaign in the EEjOOnomi^ I fear the latter is nothing 
short of the truth* but the blame needs a good tii^] of distri¬ 
bution* 1 dnnh hold a brief for the Govt, of India* but it ls 
only fair to remembcT that K* drained India wititc of troops 
and of all military tecjuiremcnis* induding hospitals and 
doctors, ill the bedoni^ of the war, that the campaign was 
forced on them jrpffr and that when it devebped 

inro a very serious matter—-far too big a tnattet for India to 
handle if she had bad command of all nc3C resources—neither 
troops, not arrilleiy, nor hospital units, nor flying corps, 
nor anything were sent back in time to be of use. And what 
was p^haps ^1 more serious was that all their be5t generals 
had gone to France or GalUpoli many of them never to 
rcfum* 

Politically, too, we rushed into the business with out usual 
disregard for a oomptchensive politicaj scheme. We tiearcd 
Mesop. as if it were an isolated unit, instead of which it is 
pan of Arabia, its politics tndtssolubiy connected with the 
great ?iid for teaching A tab question, which presents indeed, 
diflerent fiicers as you regard it from difl'erent aspects* anti js 
vet always and always one and the same indivisible block. 
The co-ordinatine of Arabian pal tries anti the creation of an 
Arabian policy iould have been done at home—^it could 
only have been done successfully at home. There was no 
one to do it, no one who had ever thought of it, and ti was 
Icfr to our people in Hgypt to thrash out, in the fiice of 
strenuous opposition, from India and London, some sort of 
wide scheme, which will, I am pcisuoded, nUimatdy form 
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the basis of out icknons \vith the Arabs.. WeLf that is eoough 
of politics, Bui when p^pb talk of out muddling through 
it thfO'ws me into a passiotL Muddle thiough I whv yes so 
we do—wading through blood and tears that ixed never 
have been shed* 


To H.B. G.M.Q., ia* 1916^ 

You will tell me, won^t you, if you think I ought to come 
home. I will do cacaftly what you think right aiid what you 
wish, but if you do not send for me 1 shall stay here as long 
as they will let me—might be recallol to Egypt, where they 
arc fussing to have me back, hut I am persuad-ed that for the 
motnent 1 am much more useful here and indeed I am begin¬ 
ning to feel th^ I am being really useful, I should have to go 
a loi^ way back to tell you how many gaps there were to 
fill* rhave got hold of the maps and am now bringing them 
out in an intelligible form, but that is only one among the 
many odd jobs which 1 do* Also the natives here are begin* 
niflg to know me and drop in with news and gossip, Eimlty, 
and I think mo^ important of all, there is the diflicult jjjap 
between Mesop* and Egypt to bridge and I hope I am going 
to be the penoc who *s charged with the task. Sir P* Cos 
wants me and as 1 have a gtcac respeiLf and admiration for 
him and ^et on with him esccUcntly I bdieve I can keep the 
matter going without fricrion* There is so much, oh so much 
to be mought of and considered—so many ways^ of going 
irretrievably wrong at the beginning, and some oi them arc 
being taken and mu^ be set right before matters grow worse. 
1 do know these people, the Arabs ; I have been in comaft 
with them in a way which is possible for no official, and it is 
that mrimacy and friendship which makes me useful here 
now. That is why I want to stay; but when 1 have letters 
^m home tcllmg of sickness and sorrow I can scarcely bear 
to be away foom you* 

George Lloyd [now Lord Uoyd] has juSt come out co wentk 
with Sir Percy* It will make a great difcieiKe to me to have 
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hinii I bo|}c he find time to tide with me sometimes io the 

momme, when we C5m calk things over snd bclo w^h other* 
ButifIl>g:om£ the Egypti^ link, I shall probah^ go imo Sk 
^ office tro, and 'dto is where I ought to be, Mf work is 
political, not militajy, Tlie sole diawba^ is that it is a quarter 
oi ^ hour from where 1 live and one can’t come backwards 
and forwards b the middle of the day. Also k is not so 1 mm- 
nous as G.H*Q», where we sit under electric all dav and 
really don-1 fed be heat. Hie moment you get "away 
from a fan you drtp ccasdcsslyi, but T suppose one will get 
accustomed to that, I am absolutely fit, and don’t safe at 
all kom the climate. 


To H.B. GJLQ., Ma^ 1916. 

For some days before it ai^uallv happened it was dear 
bat Kut m\m hXL -Aubrey [Herbetr] is, 1 gather, help¬ 

ing to arrange the exchange of prisoners, hU knowledge of 
Turkish bebg very usduL The Admiral has ju5t come down 
here ; I have not seen him yet. And to-day the Army Com¬ 
mander and ad GT 1 *Q, Staff return from up river, I mua > h rn 
find out what ihey wish me to do. If they w'iU let me, 1 shall 
Stay for the work is estricmdy toKrtSring and 1 t hi nk I can 
make a good deal more of the sort of jo^l iiave been doing if 
tkc>-wiiJ give me a kec h and to rwaSt a lot of thek lurdJi- 
pwmications* 1 am now engaged into gett ing rnrn com- 
mumcanon with Ibn Rashid, whom it is tamer important to 
preserve as a ncuond if we can do no more. He is oc 5 y about 4 
off and Sir Percy Cox has approved tn-arraly of my sending 
him a letter. A curious game, isn’t it, but you can undaStoiS 
that it is exerting to have a hand in it. The ciimate ts, of course, 
infon^ but oddly t^ugh I don’t mind it, I ride 5 or 4 
momings a w'eek, going out about y,|o, and then come b to 
a njom with all doors and windows dosed and clcMc fans 
s^piniung—reaDy quite oomparativdv cook The tcmpcrattiie 
hasn't run up to mo"" vet, but it is very dose and ^tufly with 
a pcrpcTiiai south wind—if you can call it a wind, it seems to 
me prifcdly gtiU, This is alw'xys the weathet m May and the)- 
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saf it is more trying than the hotter months when the N* 
wind sets in. 


To RB. G Ji.Q., Ba^kah, ir, t^i6. 

Ihe question of my position with regard to the corteapoa- 
dence with Egypt is not yet definitely settled but I think it is 
pia&ically certain that 1 shall be appoituctL J shall have to 
come more ilridiy under ofBciaJ control and I should nor be 
able to leave this country without very good cause shown, 
like any other praon with a job here. But I should have no 
hesitation in giving undertakings of that land, knowing that 
you would approve. The tiling is to be of the bc^t use one 
can and I feci certain that this position would give me fiur 
greater opportunities and that T can put them to profit. Things 
arc movi^ very quickly here as you will probjmly leam long 
before this l^er teaches you and the polkical side has become 
of immense itnportance, and will be of more importance Sifi. 

Well, I come bach to your pamphlet and find I lia\Tm*t said 
half enough how good and witty and wise I think it, and 
God bless your soul how can my bom man thinle oibetwisc ? 


To F.B. G.H-Q.j. BASRAit] 15 jS, 

. ,. . I have a lace evening gown, a withe cr£pc gown, a ftnpy 
blue muslin gown, two shirts and a Stripy silk gown, all moa 
suitable, and the la^t superladvcly right. Thank you so very 
much, I ride pretty regularly in the mornings for an hour and a 
half, setting out at f.jio, and feel much better for plemy of 
hard exercise. One comes in wet through, has a Wth and 
breakfast, and begins work at 8 or a little befote. After chat 
yon can’t with any comfort go out in the sun rill towards 
evening. The shade tcnip. is not much over loo®. You keep 
all doors and window's shut and clcftric fans spinning, and 
except for about an hour in the afternoon you don’t fiai It. 

sleeps on the roof The temp, drops to a little above w 
aim probably to Bo* or so before dawn. It is quite comfbrtabJe, 
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I went yesterday afternoon, after 5, in an elediic launch up 
the Shatt-oI-Axab turned into the new Euphrates channel a 
few miles above BasraL The floods arc out, and the whole 
counny is under water. We left the channel and went across 
sc%xraf miles of shallow water with occasional palm groves 
landing in it, deielid villa^ made of reed matting, and even 
the reeds themselves Peking up where the water was very 
shallows All Stewing in the blazing heat. And in the middle of 
it was a solitary buflalo, knee-deep in mud and water, eating 
the reed tops. Whether he was mere because he liked it, or 
whether he was there bv mistake, I don’t know. He looked 
quite happy, but if ever he w'anted to lie down, he would have 
to walk tor davs—it is slow going—to find a dry place to 
lie on. The Art and all the re^ become quite comprcncnsibic 
when one sees Mesopotamia in flood rime.... 

[She goes ms to Nasaiiych by river with Generals 
McMunn and Cooper—describes the flooded country on 
the banks of the Euphrates, always in a burning heat 
with a scorching win^] 


To i-LB. Jmt 12, 1916. 

• • • • 

I could wish Maurice were not so w’cli. The thought of 
his going back to France—he is probably there by now— 
is horrible. How dreadfully you will miss him. 

Much as I enjoyed my little journey 1 was very glad to get 
in under a house roof again, for the lad few days were very 
hot. I found a great dc^ of work when I returned. It’s not 
easy here—some dav FU tell you about it. But the more diffi¬ 
cult it is the more I feel 1 ought to day. 


To HB. GJLQ., Baskah, ]»em x^tb. 

Tm delighted to hear that M. doesn’t go back to France 
yet, but how will he like a Welsh regimem, I wonder. Your 
encouragement to me to remain hem came jud at the right 
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moment and ] iiaTC deddod lo le( them appoint me oHtcUl 
Cotteapondent to Cairo. A rotitine order is now to be issued 
making me pan of LE.F/^D,” the Indian Eixpcditionjiry 
Force D»” and I believe Fm to have pay, but fortunately I 
need not wear timfotm I I ou^ht to have white tabs, for I am 
under the Paliticd Department, It's rather comic isn't it. 
Ir has its disadvantages, but i think it's the tight thing to do. 
The news this week been of Mecca, dteeply inteic^ttog, 
and CDC up lo Egypt and my beloved chiefe there, from whom 
! am now entireir detach^ fof the moment. I expedi the 
immcdiaic results will not be very great—we mu^ beat the 
Turkish anny before anything very diking can happen— 
but tbe revolt of the Hedv Places is an immense mord and 
political asset. JVe had a busy w^eck and I cspe6: I shall be 
trosier when I take op my new work. 1 shall hke very itmch 
coming into closer contafr with Sir Percy Coil He is going 
to give me a room in his o&c where I fihalf go two or three 
mornings a wee^—as often as is necessary. Tire other days 
1 shall ^ oti working at G.H.Q., which is next door to where 
I live. Sir Percy's office b a quarter of an hour away^—you 
can't realize what that means until you*vc Jtepped out into the 
sun here anywhere ncajr the middle of the day. The heat 
from the groiind hems you Hke the breath of a fLimace. 
We've had a very hot and heavy fortnight^ and the north 
wind, long overdue, docsn’i come, curse it. The rwult is 
that there's an astonishh^ amount of sickness, all the cledis 
and typists going down fet so that you can't get your work 
done. I am absolutely well. J never have the sm^c^ tonch 
of fever or even feel died—a little slack at the end of the hot 
day, which isn't surpdsing seeing that one gets up soon after 
j. I sleep like a top. My bed is on the roof; I've discarded 
all mattresses and sleep on a bit of fine matting with a sheet 
over it. After midmghr it gets cooler and one wakes for a 
moment and pulls a second sheet over oneself. 

Mr. Dobbs has come bade. He's a great addition to my 
small world. T like him so much and he b so tntercaing and 
so clever. George [UoydJ h aiO hete, but I fear he has nearly 
finished his pb. He wul be a great loss. If s the queered Ufe, 
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V0U ksjow—quirt unitkt anything one has ever done bcfoit* I 
love ihc ’Work* and the people are lU very Idfid* On the vrhole 

llikcitdi ^ , 

But I fed rather detached hom you—-I wi&h 1 could 6tt 
somewhere irtidi^’ay and have a. talk with you once or twice 
a week. 


To RB* Basrah^ Jmfy j, 1516* 

I ha\e entered on nxv new duties, to my great satisfi^on 
and anmsement. I go every morning at 9 to the Policed 
OfHcc—it's about 10 minutes* walk^—and woi^ thetc til! 
tz.jo. They give me a cup of in the middle ol the 
morning. Then 1 have a cstb to fetch me and come back to 
lunch, after which 1 le^ for haif-an-4iotir and go 10 G*H,Q*i 
where I either find some job waiting for me, or T wore th i ng s 
from the notes I have made during the momiitg, ^ I hope 
that it will all work out very well and that it will be sati^fifioi^ 
to xht Egyptians* There’s no dcnj'ing that the weather is 
confonnclcdly hot. We have had somcl^d dayj, temperature 
over III, and very damp. Hot nights, too* One swears at h, 
but Tm pctfectlv wxU so I haven't anv business to oomplaim 
TlidC is a tcrribic amount of sickness, bowevetr, among {>eople 
who luve to be out of doors and who arc not luiuriously 
lodged and fed. To carry on a campir^ under these coJi- 
didons is no stimlJ matter, for not only are your soldiers 
enduring more casualties than in the woi^ bame, but your 
$taE vanishes like sand before the sun—clcrtis, typtSls, 
servants, they go down before you can wik, and you are 
Idt to do the things for yourself 

To F.D. GJ 1 ,Q., Basrah, Jitij % 191$* 

, * - , You both tell me of Maurice's new command and 
Father of his attempts to W him out to the Eront, whi<i I 
devoutly hope will prove fruitless. My work at the Political 
Office continues to be delightful, and 1 think it will prove 
valuable* 1 had a touch of fever this week and was off for a 
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day* but am no^ rccovcicd—it was nt> mote ^Han 

the attack which J w*as mused through by the old nun in the 
mosque, you temcmbcc, and 1 may oougmulaie m^'seif oa 
Ijot through half the [lot wei^r with quite exceptional 
immuxiit)’ from ail Uis. OEi, but it's a great game we're pkymg 
here, or we will play, aod some day I shall ha^c 50 much to 
say about the general pdncjplcs of it. They are so simple and 
so obvious—and so apt to be ncglcdctl 

We've had some rather better days this la^ week; temp, 
something over 100 instead of sotnething over no^ which 
makes a great dlSereace. it's Ramadhan the ^tKohamma- 
dans arc ab^ning from food and water all tbrough the day¬ 
light hours. It mu& be aw*£ul m this wcatlier, for scarcely 
any work can be got thcouglL How Qn you unload ships and 
tow boats up ^xeato when you arc Carving and adiirA ? 


To H.B. 8c F B. GJLQ,, lytfi, 

, * *, La^ night I woke at t a.ro.to find the temp. Still over 100 
and myself lying in a pool. My silk nightgown goes into the 
barb with me in the morning, is wrung out and needs no morc 
bother. Yes, it has been d^oed hot, and will be for another 
6 weeks at least. Tm ail dghl^ but its trying, there’s no deny¬ 
ing it. It's die fir^ hours of the night, absolutely &ill, damp 
and dose which I find the wor^. But sometimes 1 think ft 
pretty hoixld to be wet through all day. It’s uncommonly 
di&ult 10 tackle one’s dotbes 1 Don't forget, Father, to let 
me have your paper on Trade Unions, IVe always time and 
the greatest inmre^t for your observations on ch«e matters. 
But I don’t think yon can argue Free Trade now on its coano- 
mic medis — there’s bound to be too much passion in the 
whole que^on now and for some time to come. Perhaps some 
day the world will come back to common sense. It won’t 
be yet. 1 muit tcU yon in coafidenoc tha t Tm being useful 
here, more useful than I could be anywhere else because I’ve 
better qualifications for this sort of job than for any. 
It's not of a world shaking chaia&x, but for all that it’s worth 
doing and it would not be done if 1 didn’t Stay. That's what 
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bolds me up every no^ and then when I think the nights and 
da\"s n^ly almost too disagreeable* Fm going lo cc mher 
desperately solitary neat moath* George will be gfice, Mr* 
Doobs is going on leave, Mrs* %‘ 4 n Ess and her huskmd to 
Nasajdyeh. and elsewhere for a monih to see about schools. 
That sw^ceps away nearly all my circle ai one Stroke, but 
GenenJ McMuim remams and 1 find him a great 5 t^idby 
and a mighty comfort* There are times when one gets into a 
sort of impasse, a bdpless feeling that there’s so much to 
be pulled fttaighr in human affairs and ^ little pulht^ power. 
One permanent source of sadsfiiftion is my chief. Sr Petej^ 
G5 x* He is so delightful to work with, so generous to me 
about all X want to do and so kindly appronanvi- I have a 
very real affefhon for him. But be is tatog on too mucK 
more than any mortal man could accomplish and though it's 
wonderful bow evenly good his health is, I’m alw'ap afraid 
that be may break down under it. After Mr. Dobbs goes 
there'll be no one capable of taking his place* .. . The ad- 
mini^tradon here owes him a very great deal* Upon my soul, 
ii*5 a comfort to come up again^ sound sense com¬ 
bined with adrniniStrative capacity* One needs it in a country 
of this kind w^hich b all beginnings* The real dificulty under 
wliich we labour here is tfiit we don’t know, and 1 suppose 
can*t know till the end of the war, cxafdy what wt: in^d to 
do bi thb country. You arc conTimiaily confronted with that 
uncertainty. Can you persuade people to take your side ^^dlen 
you are not sure in the end whether you'll be titere to take 
theirs? 


To H.S* & F*B* C.ILQ.. Basrah, zy/L 

I had a letter fiom Maiuicse besides the one enclosed by 
Father* Thank Heaven he’s out of it for the momenr* And 
fdil more thanks that he is not out here. It’s Hell at the front 
and nothing short of ir. Sir Victor Horsley's death will make 
people t^Eze perhaps that the climate is wann 'whereas tltc 
daily death from h^it^ioke of people who are not * de conaus- 
saace’ doesn’t filter thiough. The precautions which might 
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have been taken to mm|^atc the fuiy of the summert ffitch as 
die supplying of plentiful ice xniiiiincs, were not taken. 
Even hiie we ate snore of ice, at Amarih or the from, God 
help you. And it^s dii&cuJt to do anything now for tfaere^s 
baiily enough transpon to keep cW tcoops suppli^ vdtli 
food There has been a little breath of north wind on and off 
for the la^ few days, bur not enou^ even to keep the nights 
cool. One comforts oneself by thinking fh?r in 6 w'ceks or 
so we shall be through the worSt of it. At leagt in Sep. it's 
said to be cool at night. Geoige has gone and I miss Iiim 
hittedr^ He has done good work but even better than his 
urark is the atmosphere of sanity be brings with him. It^s 
diffi^ ar times to see Straight and to think Straight, One gets 
bewdldetcd—and there are enough materials for bewilocr- 
ment—and when the ihcmioineter is persisiendy over no® 
one can’t puii oneself together, with the result tha t things 
won’t fall into scale and the prospefi is blocked by a moichiQ, 
If you knew what h’s like running o£ 5 ces here, witli all your 
clerks and typists going sick and no one to replace them. 

Goodbye, my deartft parents. Tm liking my work with 
Sir Percy very much and indeed I like it all, as well as I should 
like anything. But I shan’t be sorry when the temp, drops 
20®. 


To H.B. G,H.Q., 'Bjukab^ Jaij 2^^, 1916. 

..., As for FreeTtadc, you know what I think. Thequeition 
muit for the mnmenc cease to be a purely economic one and 
the wise thing is to ‘ reculet pour micux sauter/ At least if not 
to draw back, to draw in. Is this too much die wisdom of the 
scipcm to suit you ? You’re too good to play the pan of Don 
Quixote, you Imow-—don’t break your lance on tftc windmill 
wings of passion i it will be wanted Strong ^ n d bright when 
the tempera h^ve ceased to mm those wheels loui^. But 
whatever you do I shall continue to think you the moSt 
beloved Fadicr, 

Lord I it’s been hot here. The aAual tcmpccitaie is hotter 
up river but they say that the dryness there makes it more 
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beuaMe. It’s beatable tU rieht here, but so naSty. EToytbing 

you touch is hot, all tbe manimate objcas—your halt if 
dial’s inaniinate—the biscuit you eat, the dothcs you p« on. 
Tbe temp, of tbe river is 94“ and one s bath water, dia^ 
a Mnli on die roof, never under too except in the early 
rooniing. But it doesn’t ftcarn the air’s hotter. 


To F3. G.aQ.. Baiaan. Anpat y/i, 1916. 

I’ve been. I’m ashamed to say, on the shelf with fevxr^ 
week. Fm all right again but feeling Uke a ^ 

ftiflening will come back in a day or two. I s^ nm let this 
happen Igain if I can help it. A small dally dose of qui^ 
ougbTto keep it off. We teaUy havejpt ^ imith « 
la^ which means cool nights even if it doesnt much dttt 
the tempetature of the days. Cool mghts make a world of 
difference; the temp, before dawn drops someti^ to 77 . 
One fecU dcUdously frozen I A faU of jo' from 
temperature isn’t bad. The dat« am all yellow; tb^ ^ he 
ripe v^ shortly. I’m a great deal too woolly to wnte. 


To H,B. & F.B. G.H.Q., Basiah, Ai^t tifh, 1916. 

How wannly I sluU welcome Riclurd Pennessy I [Colonel 
PopC'Hcnncssy.l It's almo^ too good to be tiw. . . . 
Wc^havc had ft nonh wind for the la^ 10 day^ ^th cold 
nights, though it doesn’t seem to n^ mu<^ 
the days. I’m much better, nearly well—I m t h a nkf ul °ot 
a JKXck ago when J felt too U 1 even to wnte to you. I ha^x 
been ftcidily at work ever since and am now beginning to Iccl 

like a person again. . . 

Yc^erda? we had a moa entertaining num m the PoUucal 
Office. He* is ft famous camel dodor and I had beard of him 
up and down Arabia. He knows c%'ciy man in the d^rt 
every man knows him. He can go anywhere with pertect 
sccuiity, thanks to his remedy for mange, whatever it is. 
We had a moa amusing gossip about the desert. A m^ ol 
thai kind is a great asset as a bearer of news—or a earner ot 
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messages. I think the Turks arc not hiving much of a rime 
in Mesopotimix Ottoman Govt, seems to have vanished 
6:0m every place except Bagdad and a few of the other towns. 
The tribes do exa£rijr what they like and there is 00 attempt to 
control them. We ought to have a look in one of these days. 
But I wonder what it will be like trying to bring back some 
kind of order when there has been nothing but the wilder 
license. I hear from the front that things are much better, more 
food and more variety of h, cooler nights and the health of 
the troops greatly improved ; heaven be praised I We arc 
through the word of this summer now, but when I look back 
on July I fall to wondering how the army weathered it. It 
was awful. 

1 rejoice in the thought that M. is Still in England and I am 
glad to hear he*s happy. 


To H.B. G.H.Q., Basiun, Aagut 19/&, 19x6. 

I write to one parent, but it’s meant for both. Tm heartily 
well again axul enjoying immensely a bout of cooler weather, 
the temp. 101 in^cad of 107 (you can’t think the difTcrence it 
makes) and cool not to say rW nights. It’s heavenly. Even if 
we go bock to another speU of great heat it can’t la^ long. 
Meantime I’ve taken to nding again which is very dclidous. 

Mj” paper on bbour met with Sir P. C’s approval and he 
sent tt up to the W.O.—not of course as coming from me but 
as a memorandum from his office. I was pleased, however. 
Fve been engaged this week in drawing up a memorandum 
about Mu$(^at where the political situation is both curious 
jmd intereding. That’s the sort of job 1 do, sandwiched in 
^tb tribe notes and things I pick up from Arabs who come 
in to sec us. It’s all very amusing work. The I.G.C asks 
me what part I intend to pby in die future admlniStratioo of 
this country I I think I shall have to keep an eye on it, you 
know, from rime to time I 1 suppose I snail be able to keep 
an eye on all the developments m the Near through the 
Arab Bureau.... 

ti 
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To P 3 . GJ{.Q., Basilah, Attput tjth, 1916. 

I went out 1 a^ week along the light tailway 15 miles into 
the desert—h’s the Nasariych railway—and found mvsclf 
in the middle of a big Shaminar encampment, hearing all the 
desert gossip in the fiuniliar manner. It was so curious to 
travel 50 minutes by tall and End yourself in another univetse. 
General Maude, our new Army Commander, has ju^ arrived. 
Tve made his accjuaintancc, no more. 

I continue to like my work very much and to be extremely 
thankful for il 


To F 3 . Basrah, Stpttmktr xo/i, 1916. 

I didn’t write to week because I was having jaundice and 
truly miserable. It was a mild bout and I’m l^cr but I am 
going this afternoon for change of air to a sort of big teSt 
bouse attached to our officers* hospital a few miles down river. 
It seems a sensible thing to do and I hope a few dap will 
set me on my feet again and rc^re me to my usual com> 
plexion. 

It’s so provoking to be laid up when there’s such a lot of 
work to ao. The dung is growing and this w^eek came a letter 
from the W.O., to whom I send articles through the Imcll. 
Dept., saying I was sending |to what they wanted and would 
I send more. So that’s all right. It makes me w^ant to be back 
more than ever. Everyone is immensely kind; the G^nsulting 
Physician of the Force comes to sec me and the woman who is 
Inspedor General of all the hospitals looks after me. I’m 
ash^ed of bothering them about such a silly little ailment. 

Will you please send me a winter hat. Something of this 
kind in dark violet. Either of these would do. Also 1 would 
immensely like a soft black satin gowm which I could wear 
cither by day or night—crossed over in from, skin down to 
die ground. I would like Mane (Conduit St.) to make it 
because she will make me somedung pretty. She doesn’t 
usually make anything but evening gowns, but if you told lier 
it’s for me and wrhcie 1 am 1 know she would do it for me. 
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To H 3 . 


Batt Naujui, zo Stpfumk/f, j^i€. 


Tm Still In hospital but Tvc tnadc a very rapid ctiJt (f 
pretty bad when 1 came) and I hope they will let me g<> back 
to B^rah in a day or two, IVe been quite extraordinarily 
comtortable and die kindness of everyone is paSt belief, ft 
really very pleasant to find oneself here with all the trouble 

of looking after one's own self lifted oiT one’s shouHen, 
Tve done lictic or nothing but cat and sleep and rad novel}, 
of which I found picnt)* here. Oh yes and Tve read all Gilbert 
hfurray s translations of Greek plays—glorious they are— 
tvhich I also found, one of the doft:t>r5 being brother to 
Charles Roberts I I mujir tell you this hospital is in a gr^t 
buge modem Arab house which we commandeered, very 
bcauriiul and spIcndicL, There are tw'^o large ^uns with orange 
trees in the middle of them, and in one of them have set 
aside a ward for convalesoecr nurses ftom the other hospitals. 
That's where I am. There arc always j or 6 other people In 
my w*atd but 1 have a comer bed with a screen round it, and 
for the la^ few days 1 have scarcely been in the ward at all. 

I sit all dav in the verandah (and for the last 3 days Tve been 
working all the morning). After lunch I have 1 bath and read 
nil tea and then 1 go down and sit m the shade by the water'i 
edge, I dine on the verandah and skep on the roof nndff 
the 5 lars. 


^ you know IVc never been so ill as this before. I hadn't 
an idea what it was like to feel so deadly weak that you couMti’t 
nmve your body much nor hold your mind at all. When once 
1 began to mend and to eat I didn't mind it, *,, 

Would you give Bain the bookseller an order for me* 
He IS t o sen d me every month from 4 to fi new’ books, novels 
and poct^, nothing very serious, he knows cxa£tiv the kind 
of thing j hkc. Tell him I left England kst Hov^ber and 
have read nodiing that has come out since so he will have 
plenty 10 go on with. He might send one or two regularly 
every week New poetry' J love to have and Bain Wws 
pcrftaiy well the sort of novel I like—Anthony Hope at one 
end of the scale and the Crock of Gold at the othciJ 
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To H.B. c/o Bam Post Masto, ^LEF., Bas»ah, Swmber^/h. 1916. 

Tvc ju^ been out for a long walk with Mr. Bullard (Revenue 
—tLc first lime Tve \^Tdkcd a Step since May. It i s Still 
too duSh' to be a very nice form of exercise; rid% j? 

At the Political Office I am beginning to ^ pro& ttom the 
long slow coUeding and classifying of information—a job 
Tni alv,*ays busy with. They send me down all the telegrams 
and reports that come in from the provinces unth » 
for a note on the people, tribes and places mcntioiicd. With 
any lock 1 can find and place mud of them now it*s a great 
satisfiiaion. It’s so nice to be a spoke in the wheel, one that 
helps to turn, not one that hinders. 


•j'jj p Basaah, S^nmUr 16/i, 1916. 

1 had a pleasant 5 days away from Basrah. I went up 
nah and made that my licadquartcrs. living on my bunch but 
spending mod of the day in the A.P.O.’s home. I saw 
numerable sheikhs and got all the information 1 wanted. 
The weather is pcrfcaion. The rain h^'t come yet—it 
ought to have come but Pm in no hupy for it. The temperature 
hangs about 80®, with cool damp nights. This morning I was 
out riding as tlic sun rose and in the desert half an hour 
the air clan as crydal, you count the tamarisk trees at ShaaibalL 
8 miles a^^Tiy. It a'as wondcifuliy beautiful. From all w 
which you may gather that 1 am extremely well, as indc^ 
1 am. I wonder what letters of mine went down in 
and whether I asked for anything in them 1 I 1 ^d ask 
about that time for a vnntcr hat. simllish, felt, dark blue or 
‘and for 4 thick white silk shifts, turned open at the 



•po ilB. Basrah, Nmiwhir 1916, 

As a faa I am not writing from Basrah but from somewhere 
on the Shatt al Arab below Qumah after what seems to ^ 
looking back on it, to have been an immense jouincy--^i 
rU begin at the begirming. 1 left Basrah on a Saturday night— 
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die I.G.C motored me down to what we call the tcmnlnns 
Station, I found the night train making itself rcadr, with a 
small guard*s van hitched onto it for me. This I furnished with 
a camp bed, a chair and the Station master's lantern and off 
we fi^cd about 6 into the desert. If ever years hence I 
come back into this country and travel to Bagdad by the 
Basrah express, I shall re m e m ber, while 1 eat my luxurious 
meal in the dining car, how first I travelled along the line in 
a guard's van ana din^ on tinned tongue, tinned butter and 
dnncfJ pears bv the light of the Station master’s lantern. 
Wliat happened after that T don't know, for I went to bed 
and except for an occasional vague consciousness of halts 
in a wide desen dim with Starlight, 1 didn’t take note of any¬ 
thing in paniculir till the dawn crept in at my windowless 
window and 1 woke to find my van Standing outside rail 
head camp in the middle of Arabia, so to speak. All this 
countn-' w'as Sadun hcadouaners, the desert home of the 
ruling family in Southern Mesopotamia who came up from 
Mecca in the 14th century and arc now immensely multiplied, 
tlic great aristocracy of the Iraq. Here tlicv come in spring 
with their camel herds, for they arc not only powerful lanf 
owners along the rivers, but also real Bedu, nomads of the 
open wilderness, a wide, flat, sandy land, good desen from 
tnc point of view of the camel breeder, for it grows much 
thorny scrub and plentiful tufts of coarse grass, caren down 
now almost to the root, an unbroken circle of horizon except 
where to the nonh it was intercepted by the palms of the 
rhxr bank, ghodly through tlic mirage though they vixie 
only a few miles awTiy. The eye doesn’t travel far over a level 
waste. 

At 8 o'clock there rolled in General Brooldng’s motor 
car and a motor lorry and we bumped over the grass tufts 
and over the sun-split mud of what had been AockI water in 
the spring, to Kha^‘se}xh, where we have had troops ever 
since Ibn Rashid came filibustering round laSr summer. 
For Khamiscych is one of the markets of Central Arabia 
and he who holds these holds tlic tribes, as Ibn Rashid found 
to his cost and perhaps lias related by now' in Hayil. A mud- 
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built, dirty Qttk place is Khamiscych, tvatcfcd by a smalt 
and evil lookbg canal from the Euphrates which runs into 
the town up to the walled square where the caravans !od^ 
when they come up from jcbd Shamman^ I drove &rai^U 
into our camp, piciced up General Tidswclt, who js in com- 
zzurid, and him take me round the town. And there we 
met the Sheikh of Khamiseyeh, who is a friend of mine and 
on his pressing invitation went to his house and drank a cup of 
tea. He had a guc^ Sheikh Hatnud of the Dhahr, one of our 
feicndly Beduin, and we sat for a while likening to the UtcSl 
desert news, wliich I transkred for the General* I hadn't met 
Hamud before, though he was one of the Sheikhs of whom 1 
had beard much talk 'when 1 was riding up from HaiL And 
so on, over the desert, some 15 miles to Nasanych, puttir^ up 
gaacUc and sand grouse as we went. I never thought to watch 
them from a motor* 


ToF.B* Bajhah, 

The winter isn't really very nice berc. One is usually sneez' 
ing, when not coughing, and one wishes one had a nice warm 
comfortable place to ^ in. To think that I was once dean 
and tidy—-! How'cver, these are things of the pa^ Eve been 
busy with a long mcrooranduni about the whole of our ocntial 
Arabian relations, which Tve ju^t finished* h will now go to 
tU the High and Mighty in c\-cry part. One can't do mi^ 
more than sit and record if one is of my sot, devil take it; 
one can get the things recorded in the right way and that 
means, I hope, that unconscio^ly people jud« evens 
as you think they ought to be judg^ But it's smdl change 
for doing things, very small change 1 fed at tunes. 

To RB. Bajilu€, Dfctmhft 15, 

_Do you know 1 was thinking yeSteidav what I would 

pick out as the liappleS dungs Tve done in all my life, and I 
came to the conclusion that 1 should choose the old Italian 
journeys with you, chose long ago joumcyi which were ao 
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dcUdoiis. * . , except only in that very big things complete 
love and confidciice in my family—-rve had that always and 
can^'t lose it And yon aie the pivot of it. But for t hat I don^t 
care much one wav or the omcr what happens* except that 
tometimes I ihoula very much like to see you. But Fm quite 
content here, imcrc^tcd by the work and very consdotts that 
1 couldn’t anywhett be doing things that would intereft me 
eo much. 

The world continues to look aiimmrLil—scarcely wintry 
yet—in spite of the eternal green of die palms. There is a 
Fellow mimosa in flower, fluffy, sweet-smelling balls* a very 
heavenly Uttlc tree, albeit thorny. Yes, there’s always plenty 
of small change, isn’t there 1 


To F,B, BAsaAH, Dtamirr^ lytfi. 

The cold weather is juA as uncomfortable here as the hot, 
or nearly as uncomfortable. The houses ate so unsuitable for 
winter. We live in semi-darkness* since all the windows arc 
screened from the summer light and in pcipcmal cold in 
rooms that all open on to a court or a vetandah. My working 
room at the Political Office is nice—dark, of course, but I 
have a little oil Stove in It which keq^s it warm. Still I fed 
Tve almost forgotten avhat it is to be realfy comfortable— 
not that it matters much. 

Tliis is the 4th Xmas I’ve spent in foreign parts—"Arabia, 
Boidogne, Cairo, QaLit Saiih. The lait is where I expefik 
to be on Xmas Day and Tm truly thankful to escape any 
attempt at fea^ here. 


To RB, AujLaAH, Jamaiy i, 15*7* 

I will begin the New Year before break^^ by wdting to 
you and senaiog to you and all my dear family ail the be^ of 
good wishes. 

I muit tell you I felt dreadfully depressed on Xmas Day 
dunking of other Xmas Days when we were together a nd 
used to so absurdly happy a long time ago. I hope Maurice 
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has been \nth you this year. However, Pm a monger of in- 
irratitudc ro complain, for I have had a very intcrcidng ten 
days and enjoyed them. Mr, Philby (ASine Reserve Q>mmis- 
sion) and I left Basrah on his launch on the got up to 
Qurnah in the evening and spent the night with the A.P.O. 
We were off early next day and went up river to Quiat Sahib 
—it was a dclidous warm day and the river was dclightfuL 
I don’t know why it should be as attiadivc as it is. The ele¬ 
ments of the scene are extremely simple but the combination 
ftill makes a w’ondcrfully attraftivc result. Yet there’s really 
nothing—flat, far-itrctching plain coming down to the river’s 
edge, &om cox'cred, water-covered in the flood in the lower 
reaches, a little wh^ and millet ^bblc in the base fields, 
an occasional village of reed-built houses and the beautiful 
river craft, majestic on noble sails or skimming on clumsv 
paddles. The river bends and winds, curves back on itscU 
almost and you have the curiotis apparitioa of a fleet of white 
sails rising out of the thorny wa 5 t^ now on one side of y^ 
now the other. And by these you mark where your cruise 
mu^t be, where the river divides wilderness ftom wilderness. 
We passed Ezra’s Tomb and its clump of palms and got out 
to look at it. There’s a very andent tradition which is probably 
true, that the Prophet is buried here, but the afhial slirine is 
new*.... 

Tw’O of tlicsc days we spent in riding out over the great 
iaims on either side of the river. These rides brought us into 
a Mesopotamia which was quite new to me. Behind the high 
land by the river, the thorny scrub and the millet fields, lies 
the rich rice country water^ by the canals ftom the Tigris. 
And here the land is densely populated, village after reed- 
built village standing on the canal banks, and everywhere the 
evidences of the great harvefi’ in mounds of ftiaw and gar¬ 
nered Adds and grain laden boats panting up the canids. 
The farms we rode over were not very large as farms go here; 
the outer edge of the larger that is to say, the point where 
the land sloping down from the Tigris runs into the huge 
marsh, w’as some 12 miles ftom the river; but the sheikh 
pays £11,000 a year in rent to the Govt, ftom whom he leases 
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the ground. The calculaticm is nomuuliv on the basis of half 
the profits, but in reality it is about ira and the produce of 
the fann is about £55,000 a year—a respe^bie output. . . . 

I spend my time in seeing local people and getting lots of 
infonnation about tribes ana families ^hich had baiBed me in 
Basrah, a sadshi&oiy occupation. 


To FB. Baskah, Jamuey ti/h, 1917, 

I came back to find the most delightful pile of Icnets. ... 
If you have 00 time to die, as Maurice says. I wonder you have 
lime to write me such splendid long letters I You re^ mu^ 
not do it when 3rou feel dreadfully run. Still, 1 won’t deny that 
I do enjoy having news fi'om you both. 

I feel so much ashamed of having bothered you about 
clothes, etc., csp>ecially as all the trouble you’ve taken has been 
fruitless, as far as Fm concerned, for nothing has arrived! 
But I Still hope the things may be in rime for next winter, when 
I shall doubtless be glad of tncm. I don’t want any books on 
Persia, thank you, and as I never seem to have rime to read 
anything, even books on Mesopotamia are unnecessary. 
1 have written ^laighc to Batsford at various rimes for essen¬ 
tials, and perhaps some day they will come. The failure in 
winter clothes makes me anxious for the summer, and I’ve 
thought of a plan which will spare you trouble. 1 shall write 
lon^; and full dire&ions (next mail) to the Ladies’ Shirt G>., 
telling them exa^y what I want in cotton gowns. But since 
the shop might pcriiaps have ceased to exist (one nex'cr knows) 
I shall send the letter under cover to you and, if they have by 
chance died out, the letter can be given to Harvey i Nichols 
as it ^ands. It's clear the only plm is to send things by poft 
in small parcels, as you did lait spring. One absoluedy can’t be 
without masses of summer things in this dimatc, as one needs 
a clean gown alrooft daik, and the constant washing destroys 
everything. So FlI be beforehand with my ordcr^ and perhaps 
Moll, if she is in London, would juft ftep into tlic sliop and 
sec that they are carrying out my requirements reasonably. 

Fm going to move into a tiny suite of two rooms, whi<± 
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Sir Percy lias been sucK 1 dear to allot to me in the Polrdeal 
Office. It will be much more conycnient* ^OCTiai ii*s like plun^- 
inf: thnjugh nsinttr mud to my work 1—it*s juit as bad m 
the summer being far away, bcwusc one can't go backwar^ 
and forwards in the midme of the day without acute di^ 
comforL I have two sen^artts of tny own, so I shall be sdi- 
contained. Pm basy furnishing now, no easy matter, but I 
have a tower of iireagih in the angelic LG.C, who produces 
everything with a wave of his sw'otd, so to speak, the moment 
I ask for It, There teally never was anybody so kind, and I 
don't know what 1 should do ^hout him, lie is so cbcctful 
and competent. He is deeply intcre^cd in the ckvcbpmcnr of 
the country. And we truly are doing something behind the 
battlefields, I have capital raatcrifli in the local reports sent up 
to the head office, andf Pve jtia drawn up a little mcmotandi^ 
about adminiitrativc progress, which t think ought to give 
sadsfafiion to the High and Mighty at home, (Happy to tell 
you that I bear my utterances receive a truly preposterous 
attention In London,) JuSt at this moment, this ts the otily 
theatre of tlic war 'where things look rather bright. 

The only thing that keeps one going is to have lots of work, 
At times 1 feel as if I wasn't worth mf keep here, and then at 
other times T think I'm doing a ccmin amount of good, but 
fundamentally, I am sure it h no good bothering as to whether 
one is or isn't useful, and the only plan is to apply oneself 
aeadfa^t-l V to whan lies before one ana ask no ^ue^ons. And 
at least there's plenty bedbre me here. 1 like it, too, in spite 
of occasional dcpressituiST gcnciallv caus^ by the sense of 
not knowing enough and of gcueraf inefficiency, 

I hope you think Vm right to SUv. 1 don't much cn[OT 
the prosper of another summer in Basrali. Tlicte art aill 
some pleasant months before us; it doesn't begin to be hot 
tiUMay^ 

I must go to bed, for Fm going to try my new pony at 
dawn to-morrow. 
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To F.B. Basrah, Jamury 1917. 

A box has ju^ arrived from Martc, through T, Cook 6 c 
Sons—it ought to have contained a black satin gown, but it 
has been ojjcncd (probably in Ek>mbay, it was sent by Cook 
to his agents in Bombay) and the gown has been abanfied. 
Isn’t it infuriating ? All that was left was a small cardboard 
box inside, containing the little black satin coat Marre sent 
with the gown, some net, and a gold flower. These, by reason 
of their being in the small box, the thief coul^’t get out, for 
he only opened a part of the nailcd-down lid, and made a 
small hole in the interior cardboard lining, through which 
pulled the gown. I hope Matte insured it so that Cook will 
mve to pay—but that thought docs not console me much 
at this moment I Matte had better repeat the gown as quickly 
as possible and send it in a small box l>y po 5 t Thai is the only 
way of getting things. If it esm’t possibly go by poSt it muSt go 
through the military forwarding ofttcer, but it takes 6 months t 
Will you tell Matte. 


To F 3 . Basrah, Jamury 1917. 

In case my letter of la 5 t week didn’t teach you, I send an 
of my dirc£rions to the Shirt Co., which it contained. 
I feel, however, pessimistic as to rccciying anything, and I 
exped I shall have to take to Arab dress next summer. I 
wrote to you a very doleful letter laSt week—happy to tell 
you that rm better physically but Fm sufeing from a severe 
attack of softening of the brain, which I don’t know how to 
maitcr. It makes i 3 l work horribly difficult, as well as valueless 
when done. I feel so useless that I wonder they don’t turn 
me out, perhaps ultimately they wilL But w'hat I should 
do next I can’t imagine. Beyond struggling with this devil 
Fve done nothing for the lait week, except ride occasionally 
in the morning. I don’t wonder the Araro are sick of us—I 
am too. And oh, how weary we all arc of the war 1 Arc we 
going to be beaten do you think, at the end of everything, 
or praftically beaten ? I suppose it would mean abandoning 
this country and that pnifricdly means backing out of Asia. 
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Meantime ■w'ould you be so very kind as to send me a new 
Swan Fountain pen, large siz.e and broad nibbed. Tve btokco 
the sheath of mine. Bm tf you could rcadb it to wricc in^ 
tcrc^tinv things before ii sets out 1 diould be aU the more 
gratefuL This one won’t. 


To H.B. Bakwh, isui, i J17. 

The news this week is overshadowed by Lord Cromer's 
death* Tve mined to him so rnany times this ta^t yeat for 
advice and help. He and Sir Alfred [Lyall] were the two wise 
counsellors to whom I never went in vain; now thcy’ic both 
gone and J can’t rrpJace them. 

Tm getting over the attack of softening of the brain of 
wliich i told you, at Ica 5 t getting over it a tittle. 1 ride pretty 
regularly in the mornings, going out soon after dawn. 

I get back to the office about 9 o'clock in better heart, 
above all in a better temper. War is very crying to that vital 
organ, isn’t it. Tve been doing some interesting bits of work 
with Sir Percy which is always enjoyable* To-day there 
itioUed in a whole band of sheikhs from the Euphrates to 
present their respefts to him, and bddcntaJJy they always 
call an me. 

Tve been sorting out aU the matcriaJ which 1 gaihcrcd whm 
J was up the Tigns, and I have writtcii a good deal about it, 
confidential and unconfidenttai, but not as well as it might 
have b«n done. I'm sorry to say. However, 1 feel Tve begun 
to see what tlic people arc like in those parts* My acquaintance 
with tribes and with Ottoman conditions is a great help, but 
there's an immensE amount *o learn. You'll see a piece of 
mine in the papers about Ibn Saud* I gather the India O. 
are going to publish it. No, after all 1 don’t suppose you will 
for they usually publish those things ifi papers which no one 
reads, w^hich seems to me rather a wa£ie of energy on all sides, 
and I v*ish I could have a free liand with Gcontcy Robinson 
who wouldn't need to be asked twice about some of them. 
If he would batter at the doors of Govi. oJfices he might get 
them to change tiicit myiicrkms -ways* It’s not tlic setting 
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forth that’s of value, but the fhiff is so new—a new bit of 
con^tru&ion work in the micBt of the w'aitc of war. 

1 muft make another attemnt to get shoes- Fll write to 
Yapp again. Otherwise I shall presently go barctoot. Isn’t 
it a tragedy about my black satin gown. Of course it’s ju^ the 
very gown mo^t wanted. 


To H-B. Bajeak, Ttknuay 1917. 

It was the finger of Providence that led me to get into my 
new abode, for we have had five days of rain and Basrah is a 
unique spedaclc. It is almod impossible to go out. I put on a 
riding skirt and a pair of india rubber top boots—which I 
had fortunately procured from India—and through 

the swamp for half-an-hour after tea and it’s aU one can do. 
Yesterday the sun shone, and the LO.C and I managed to 
get down to the desert in a motor and walked along the top 
of some mounds on the edge of the palm gardens, which so 
much encouraged me that I jumped up at sunrise to-day 
hoping to be aole to ride. But no sooner was I donned than 
down came the rain again, through the mud roof of my room 
too and there was nothing for it but to chao^ sadly into 
ordinary clothes—and write to you. We haven’tlud anything 
like our proper allowance of rain this winter, so we shall 
probably get it all now in unmanageable quantities. They 
don’t seem to have had it on the Tigris front, and so far 
operations continue—but very slowly. I doubt whether 
much more will happen there and we shall probably spepi 
this summer besieging the Turks in Kut. I hope th^’ll like 
it —1 feel sure we shan’t. But it will be better this year than 
bit oradng to die fa& that the mud deters even those who 
desire favours—^with the result that I’ve got through a lot 
of work and blocked out an article on adminiitratjon which 
I’ve long had in my mind. I liope it will see the light some* 
where. All the tribal and other material on which I’ve been 
busy for a year has now reached the point of publication for 
oifidaJ dreubdon, and I’m beginning to reap a harve^ of 
proofs from India. When once it’s printed and put on record 
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I shaJI feel that the fits goal is attained. It's not hi&oiyj but 
it will fuaiish an exad account of the country^ as we found tt 
In and out of all other wotk it has been, and is Still, a con^ant 
thread which gives me increasing saiisfa^on as 1 get better 
giasp of it. On the whole k*s the work IVc liked Ije 5 t here. 

Presently 1 shall have to ask you to send me a nice w'ig, 
1 haven^t got enough hair left to pin a liat to, I don't know 
what happens to odc*s hair In this dimatc. It jua evapotates, 
A momentous event took pbcc this week—the dothes 
Sylvia [Henley] bought for me arrived, hat and gown and 
es'crything. I fed it to be nothing short of miraculous and 
icjoicc accordingly, 

I'm so liixtirioukly comfombJe in my mud rooms. 


To FB. Basrajk, Ftkrtaiy tjfA, t?'?- 

,, ^, The box and the umbrella have come too I Isn't it 
great, I am so thankful for shoes, skirts, umbrella (we are in 
the middle of tain') silk coat and evervthing. If only that rogue 
hadn't stolen my black gown I should be well supplied dll the 
hot weather comes. 

You have taken such a lot of trouble—thank you so very 
much. 


To H.B. Basmah, i, 

I had a gratwl poSt at the beginning of die wede with i 
letters from you (Jan, iich and iBth) and } from Mother, 
I really was starved for letters &om home consequently 
fattens on them, * , , We really have got the Turks shiJftod 
this time, how far shifted we don't yet know. If they make i 
ftand before Bagdad I suppose we shan't go on; in any ease, 
I don't know that we shall go on-^hc line of communlcadon 
is immensely long. But no matter; what we have already 
accomplished will make a difference and we may expe& dc^ 
vclopments in other direftions* Congratulatorr cflusious are 
cormng in from Basrah—wonder what the real thought is at 
the bottom of moSt of them. Bui up country the people who 
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hare come in lo ua will be content, for they will fed greater 
security ; and the people who haven't come in will have grave 
doubts as to whether they “ backed the right horse **— 
they're having them already. The Turks thought the crossing 
of the Tigris in the face of opposition a shcci impossibility. 
We have that from the prisoners. Let's hope, in consequence, 
that they arc not so well prepared for the achievement as they 
should be—indeed their headlong flight seems to indicate 
as much. My own belief is that they won’t be able to bold 
Bagdad for long if we are dose up. 

Work has been slack for the lad few days, at which times 
I get rather bored, but I've taken to reading Arabic hidory 
every morning, with one of our nadvc secretaries, and at the 
word I can always put in as much time as 1 like, and profitably, 
on Arabic, till things begin again. To*day I've been asked to 
write a brief online of recent Arabian nidory for the In- 
ccUigencc Department (the sort of thing I really enjoy doin^, 
so I've turned to that. The amount I’ve written during the 
lad year is appalling. Some of it is botched tc^ethcr out of 
reports, some spun out of my own mind and former know¬ 
ledge, and some-an attempt to fix the far corners of the new 
world we are discovering now, and some dry as dud tribal 
analyses, dull, but perhaps more useful than mod things. 
It comes to a great volume of material, of one kind aind 
another, and I know I have learnt much if I haven't helped 
others to team. Bur it's sometimes exasperating to be obliged 
to sit in an oflFicc when I long to be out in the desert, seeing 
the places I hear of, and findimg out about them for m]rsclf. 
. At the cod of the war, there’s one favour I'm going to ask of 
the Authorities and that is that they will give me fadlitks, so 
£ar as they can, to cross Southern Arabia. I would like to do 
one bit of real Arabian exploration, or attempt. But 1 shall 
come home fiid to sec you and get theodolites and things. 
Deared. 1 shan’t come back this summer. Anyway, we arc 
ail begged not to travel more than we can help under present 
coodirioAS. If I fed the summer too long I may go un to 
some hill place in India for a week or two, but it wouldn't 
amuse me at all. 
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To H.B. BasraHj toiif, 1917. 

Wc axe now hourly awaitmg the news of onr entrance into 
Bagdad. 1 liad a Imtt from Stt Percy to-day, from tlic Front, 
full of exultation and coohdcncc. 1 do hope I may be called^ 
Dp there befotc ven’ long. It's a wonderful thing to be at the 
top of the war after ail these months of marking tim e, and 
say wte yt»x ips tlic first big success of the and I 
think it h ping to have T-^arkd and rcmiukablc consecmenccs, 

V\,'c shan, r tniit, imke it a great oentre of Arab civilisadon, 
a prosperity ; that will be my job partly, I hope, and I never 
lose sight of it* 

I had one foot in die grave for five days with a shocking 
cold in the hcad—it's now better, and Tm riding again before 
hrt^khSt. . ., I never saw anything so bcautifiii as the king¬ 
fishers—flocks of them whiilling through the palm groves, 
two kinds, a big and a little blue kind, and 1 racher tliink a 
third brown, but [ have not been able quite to spot liim yet. 

I have been seeing something of a very charming Gcn^l 
Lubbock, Mr* Percy’'s brother. 

* BASEiii, MitFh 17/i, 1917* 

Since last T wrote the goal bas been reached.; we have been 
a week in Bagdad. J'vc had no news afhialJy from Bagdad, 
but I hope I shah get letters this week. 1 need not tcU you how 
much T long 10 bear cxafrJy what it is aJl like. Juft 5 years ago 
I WTas arriving there from Arabia—; lifetimes they seem as I 
look ^ck cm them, 1 went to tea lait week with die iMatron- 
in-OiJc^ the notalde ^llss Jones, ivhom I Ukc, and aiterwaids 
she took me to see the wounded Turkish prisoners* I ham¬ 
mered into Turkish, which 1 havenh spoken for 7 years, and 
they were even oiiiy too deliglited to hear even a few words of 
1 urkish spoken. There they were, the round-faced Anatolian 
pcasani^s —I could have laughed and wept to see diem-™ 
Irom Ronta, from Angora, Bom Galarza, even from Cple, 
and v/x: talked of their houses and w'hat far coxmtry they la? im 
Mo^ of them wem well content to be done witii war for ever- 

T long CO go up to Bagdad, but Jt is no good bothering yet* 
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Evciyone is too busy and there is plenty of time, but I should 
like to have seen thic firft moments. Also there’s very little 
work here now. I’ve finished all the outstanding things with 
a great effort this week so as to have the road clear when the 
moment comes. And now I’m wearily doing rather dull 
office jobs and receiving the countless people who come in 
with congratulations and petitions. The congratulations 
axe not raote than skin deep 1 fancy. 


ToF 3 . Basrah, Mdrrb 50/A, 1917. 

I’m sitting with my hands in front of me, piadicalljr, and 
shall remain in that attitude dll I go up to Bagdad. It is the 
first lime I have been idle since the war began. However, 
it is not my desire, and Heaven knows that marking time is 
far woi^ than working. Of course it’s too late now for ray 
tweeds—nor Invc they come !—but I shall be truly thai^ul 
for tussore, and above all for cotton gowns. Haven waft 
them on their ! All Tve got now is one thin w'ooUcn 
gown—made, if you can call it making—in Egvpt, which is 
very dirty from much u’car. One can get notfung cleaned, 
made or even mended here. The temp, is Steady 80^ so that the 
blue clothes Sylvia sent me are too thick to wear any longer. 
Happy to tell you I’m now extremely well, partly the reft, 
pcihaps, and partly the exemplary habit or ridi^ before 
Dteakf^a^. I feel ready to take on any amount of new w*ork 
and am longing for it. 

‘In spite of the drawbacks of Mesop. summers I do feel the 
people who arc working at home arc shouldering mudi the 
bcavieit part of the business. I would fax ndicr be in the 
among surroundings which ore a perpetual intcreft to me, 
places and people which have no sharo edge of memory'. 
But here again I didn’t choose, did I ? The bc^ one can do is 
to do what one’s told, for as long as one is told to do it. 
It has not been easy, in many wap. I think I have got over 
mo^ of the difficulties and the growing cordiality of my 
colleagues is a source of unmixed satisfaftipn. 
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To H.B. Basrah, M^th 50/^. 1917. 

[Before this letter Arrived we had a telegram from 
Gertrude saying ** address Bagdad,” and that her 
ardent wish to go there bad been gratihed.] 

Until they let me gojip to Bagdad, 1 have nothing to do. 
I have tdegraphed to my chief asking if 1 may come up to 
him and await nis replv. j read Arabic, do various odd jom in 
the odkre and sec people—and that’s all. The centre of gravity 
has shifted up river and my job with it. This la^ w^ has 
been made v^ pleasant by having Sir Arthur Ltwlcy bcie. 


ToH.a 


SfOiicM Saao, April 10, 1917. 


I think I might get a letter ported to you from here. It's 
the fifth day we have been on the way, and we have another 
four days before us—a long journey, out the river is full and 
the current strong. My companions axe two nurses, two 
doctors and the ship's ofhoer. And do you know one oi the 
dolors is Brownlie of Middlesbrough 1 He is out here for 
a year. We have 600 troops on board, so closely packed 00 
deck that one has to ftep over them to rcadi one's cabin, 
Indians almoft alL 


All day yesterday we ran through the wide, level lands of 
the Ban] La^ not much culrivarion, but a ^reat deal of grazing 
nound, and ^e tents drawn down to the nver and surrounded 
by flocks. Horses too, the Bani Lam are noted horse^^tcedexs. 
In the afternoon the Persian hills loomed out of the haze, 
ouitc close to us really ; die foothills are only x6 miles from 
the river, but partly ^dden in heat milt and looking all the 
taller, for eyes unaccustomed to anything taller than a palm 
tree, for the veil through which you sougm for their summits. 


END OF VOLUME 


402 



GKRTni'OK'S MAP Ol MfiU lOUKS’hV TXi IIAVII. 



























































■ 


















Central Arcbaeoiogical Uhmrft 

. NEW DELHI* 

_ ^ A/~^ * eS /iS. - 


C.11N0, qfO^'8f£j/B£il 


Author— /S eS-, 





























